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excite pitj or roose indignation; wbet 
aeftletsoeDes of terror or incidenU of pleat 
wkeU^r he wiidies to excite grief or joy, 
the lireMt powerfai emotions of angaish 
hd appears to be a perfeot master of bis ii 
N«r «oei lie excel only in commanding ani 
tiwifMsions, for in his reflections on men \ 
and <m sabjects of religion and philosopl 
jMUte axe uniformlf appropriatei and a 
witlia^ force of argument not unworlby 
pfofiMnd dinne, of the most acole and di 

" mserait miada 
^ diffgreot objeda; one' pursues 
^J^i^^ wonderful, flie wild; 
^gM fyr harmony, aqd grace. 
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Creative fimcy, and in^iratkm hem 
Thtongh the deep wiiuunM of the hninan 
It not wild Shakqieare th&e and Nature's 

" Hdlveii4)om Genfns acta fhnn aomediini^ 
and antecedent to mlea; and has a rifht of 
benelf .^ 



JLT has been freanenUj and jostly ren 

department in we dignified and aln 

circle of literatonB, excites so much g 

as bio^aphif. Prom wliat caose this j 

ezpedieutj m this place, to inquire; bi 

tionably troe that ererj man, who | 

elevation of mind above the vulgar Ic 

eager curiosity relative to 'those whc 

/ time astonished the ww|d by their expl< 

/ ened it by their geidiSl and wisdom. 

^V with the most ample information respect 

^ ^M^veer, the philosopher endeavours tc 

m ^^^oertainty which usual)/ veilH the iaci< 

r if^- The ^wMs/flKf o/- their familiea 

J^^sir childboo^, tSe nature of their < 
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X REMARKS ON THE LIFE AND 

puerile, or neglected as animportent. To judge of an 
indmdual tiirough the glare of hU public actions only, 
is to estimate character by a confined and deceptive 
light. It is like detenmifUDg the natural colour of the 
skin through the medium of a prisdiV ^nd under the 
influence of a single ray. 

Every species of literary compoaition onght to be 
devoted to some useful end. The legitimate province 
of the biographer, is to impart that kind of informa- 
tion which is calculated to inform the understanding 
and ameliorate thehemt. It is Jbiaduty to state ev^'v 
illustrative fact connected with the person whose lite 
lie portrays; to rOuse the ardent mind to emulation, 
by the display of such qualities as do honour to human 
^ nature, and to point out and reprove those failings 
which detract from the perfection of human character. 
It is also his province to trace the progress of genius 
from the cradle to the grave, to observe the gradations 
of its developement into bloom, and to roarl( those 
peculiarities by which ifis dislingoished ; those acci- 
dents by which it is attracted or repelled, ipcited or 
repressed. Gould such a sketch bd' drawn of Shak- 
speare with the Unerring pencil of truth, directed by 
some corresponding mind, what an interesting scene 
would be ni|Tolded for the contemplation of philosophy^ 

When we reflect on these circumstances, and con- 
ftider the defective state of biographical knowledge in 
general, we 6afinot re^frain from expressing the deepest 
regret that so few illustrious men have thought' proper 
to bequeath to \he world inenHMirs of their own' lives; 
8«^h legacies, if liiofre freqoenlfy bestowed, wotifd be 
of inCttlcuiable beoefH' to society ; and would tend to 
y>r^vent a vast deal of useless, because' for ih» most 
part, unberti^n and indefinite oontroversy. 

But if the want of faithful biography be a subject *ef 
(yrdniary lamelit, how^ greatly is it to' be deplored iviien 
it regards men endows with mi^ds of the very higliest 
order. Men. who^ like the comMs of heaven, appear 
*^r}yak dJsUiiit periods to attract th^ gaze of admirini^ 
>W^T* '»'!^ /^ «*«/ iwi onasuiiV f^ory oter Uk^ inte^ 
' «» jfjs/eia. or sack 'beings every charaoieri&tio 
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lit sfaoald be reeorded with the most norapnlous 

f, care; and then, instead of a deficiencj t)f materials 

from which to draw a full length portrait of their Jives, 

we shoold be presented with superabundant stores of 

anecdote and information. 

Tbat Shakspeare was one of that class of men 
who, in rdatiou to their species, deserve to be termed 
prodigies of inteliigeaee, must t>e acknowledged bj all 
to whom nature and edaoaliou hare given the capacity 
oC und^vlanding and appreciating his wori&s. Not 
€Mdy does he stand unrimied as a dramatic author, but 
in every quality of poetical composition he may chal- 
lenge tin most renowned competitor. In invention lie 
is scarcely equalled by Homer; and though he seldonk 
attains the suavity and graceful majesty of Maro, he 
far excels that poet in striking imagery and in ori^i- 
AaJity of conception. Bvbn the genius of Milton, with 
all m aid which the sublimity o7 his subject afforded,, 
is not more successful in its boldest Bights than the 
wild aod creative fancy of *' our immortal bard.'* 
And what renders him peculiarly an object of admi- 
ration, and an apparent anomaly in the poetical world, 
i» the amazing versatility of his powers. He seems to 
lutwe been the chief favourite of all the Muses; the 
adopted son of Apollo Inmself. Whether his aim be 
to move the passions or to assuage their tumult, to 
axcite pity or rodse indignation ; whether he deli- 
-neates scenes of terror or incidents of pleasure ; iu fine, 
whether he wishes to excite grief or joy, to awaken in 
Um breast powerfnl emotions of anguish or of mirth, 
k^ apBears to be a perfect master of his iuimitahle art. 
Nor ooeihe excel only in commanding and influencing 
ilMfaasions, for in his reflections on men and manners, 
and OB subjects of reli^on and philosopliy, Vn,« «enVv 
taiw uaWormty dppropriaie, and are deYwete^ 
Ms^jve (^ai^umeat not unworUiy oC VW moaV 
^divMne, ot Ibe moti acute and dUcrVmiw^vVaig. 
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And KentleitbcaMy. Hence iviieQ UektaHng fiiw 

The arch of beaven> and thunders rock the ground. 

"When fiui<Nis whirlwinds rend the no^rthig air. 

And ocean, groaning Arom his lowest bed. 

Heaves his tonftestaous billows to tlie sl^ ; 

Amid the mighty nproar, while below 

llie nations tremhltij,SAaijpeare looks aUxMHl 

From some high cKff, superior, and enjosrs 

The eloiiental war." Aietuidt, 

Tbe dramatic writinj^s of Sliakspeara, are iiaiiie*> 
rous, and are distingmsned fbf the great diversity of 
characters thej include and portray. 'Sone of bit 
plays certainly acqoired mnch popularity daring Im 
own life, and were also pnblisned by his contempo- 
raries : yet he must have been regardless of postbomoni 
fiime, for he neither prepared any of them for the press^ 
nor eave directions concerning ibeir af^oropriatiea ia 
his last will. Equally careless as to the praise or cen^ 
snre of critics and biomphers, he either neglected to 
preserve, or destroyed all records, deeumeitts> and 
memoranda, relating to his own life and writings. 
Hence tbe laudable curiosity of Uie present age it 
unrewarded by fiiets, and is held in continued and 
aggravated suspense, as to the peculiarilics of his pn^ 
sonal actions and pursuits. His writings have ooci^ 
sioned several volumes of comment; and many authoci 
have used tliem as stilts to pvMioity. Several also hav« 
written conjectures and dissertations on bis lifs: bat 
all have hitherto failed in thepr design to develop* 
many biographical facts. An Extraordinary and as4o» 
nishmg degree of m;|rstery envelopes bis mime; and it 
is not without considerable difficalty and doabt thai 
we have drawn up the following narrative, which baa 
been derived from a careful exaroinatios of aU preced- 
ing memoirs, aided by the rntelligent eommamcatioot 
of the historian of Stratford. 

Of Shak8peare*s remote and imaBcdiate aooe^or^ 

scarcely any facts are recorded. Only <me sditarj 

document has been found to notifv bis reputed Mrentii 

and to display the condition of his fiitber. Tliis ia a 

"^^ai, or iTonflrmalien of anus," dated 1599, by Wil- 

^^^J^^^^''^ ''"d Winmm Ounden, oflioers of the 

«^/^^ Ck,JJcg^ empowenng Jalm Sbdupetre Iff 
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iapaU tbe anM of Ardea wiih his qvni. After the 

Moal preambi*, it proceeds :— " Wherefore being bqK* 

efterf, eod by erediole report iDfemied, that John Shak- 

apeore, now of Stratford-upen Avon, ia tbe oouate of 

Warwicke, gent, whose pareat, pfreat grand&ther, and 

lale aatecossor, for bis fiiUbefall aod approved service 

to the iaie aiest pradeat prioce. King Henry VII. of 

fcwoas BMmovie, «faa advaonced and rewarded witf^ 

Itmdt emd tenementj, seven bim in those parts of War- 

viidtabcre, where tbey have cootinewed by some 

jiaiffeati in good reputadou and credit; and for that 

tbe Slid Min Sbafcspeare, having mar^'ed tbe daughter 

snd erne of the heyrtoS Robert Aarden of WelUngoote, 

Uk the said eonntie, and also produMd this hu oiincicnl 

coteofeanmo horet^ore oitignea to biai, yihUest he was her 

Miqfaties officer and baytef'e of that town ; In consi- 

denfkm ot the premisses, and for the enconragenient 

of bis posleritie, onto whom soehe blazon of arms and 

aebevenMots of inheritance ^from thejfre iai4 tfiothert 

by tbe attwyent (mstome and lawes of arms, maye lawr 

fatty desoend : We the said Garter and Clarencieolx 

bave asRi|;ned/[ &c. (here follows a description of tbe 

anas) *'signif^Bg therebv, that it maye pina shalbe law- 

hU for tbe said John Shakspeare, genU to bear and as« 

tbe saaM shield of arms, single or impaled, as afore- 

aaid ; and that it shalbe lawfoll for his children, yssue, 

aad poateryte (lawfnllr begotten) to beare, nse, and 

y aad shew forn tbe same, with their dewe di^ 

, in all lawfoll warlyfce facts, and civile yse or 

a^** &c. By a MS.*note to the above grant of 

Jc^n Sbakspeare is further stated to possess 

and tenements in the coonty of Wa<^ick,'f 

•I aOOL These documents serve to show tUa( 

be was a man of property uid respeolabUiV^ *, ^«V 

Bbwp^ Ahxaadet Cmdmen, ao4 some other pVq?;^- 

/!!^.f^/^i ^ ";« poor, or «' reduced in XW 

«> the bookT^^ ^/nejr/oond this opiniou on^^n 

*• JK^nlSe^i'^'**" «*akgpeare and B^ber 
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denionalmli IS either oF poverlj w diiKncej Tor Uiij 
mii^it arifie {tqdi penonml diipntear or politioaJ cm- 
■ ■ " ■ occur in boroughs. Bj 

! Henlil'i ColItiKe, ud 



■iiollier meinaniTiduDi in the Henld'i ColltiKe, h 
wrilleu ippirenllT sfter Ihe death of ths alaeriwuij 
we are justified in IhinkiD); FsTourablj or hii uiroUm- 
■lincea. ■■ As for the Speare hi bciid, it ii ■ palibls 
diflerance; ud Ihe penon to whom it WM gmnted 
h»lh borne ma({i«t™oy, ud wu iusiice of peieB U 
Stntford-upDn-ATon. He niarried the dangfilef Ind 
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(in hii n»- 


tfoH") as: 


lert thai J 


lOHN Shah- 


leare, Ihe presumed 


father of 
- Arden, 


tc 


WM IbHce 
and ou-lieii- 


f Robert Arden, of 


WeUinjoote In Wi 




Bfore 1598; tnd. to 


, Marger, 


Robflrts, 


No.. 1584 1 


'^m-'P^Z-, 


— , wluH oaiden . 





er eiidencfl than entrica of obildnin. by difteimt 
titers, in the StrilfordnEiiler. Tlieae entries, faow- 

T, merely state samesand dBiei.wilboutparlJcaUra. ' 
nee sante doobts vine; fnr if Ihe faUwritf Williua 



I jftaled in the register 
three children bj this third wife. Vet these chtldrea 
an not alloded to bj lh» colleice leiMrd, nor dues it 
eoalain any reference to a seooad or third wiie. It is 
' ange that Ihe aroioriil coat on the poet's tuinb 
•— ;-- — -- ■'— =-■ »loin«ntot tiie Ardeii 
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^ Ck>iiemiiag>thedome8tieeooiiomjof Shftkspeu*^^ 
his inarrwge, And the meuis by which hemftiBtoioed hie 
family, neither tradition nor record faminh the most 
distant hint. Nor is the daite of his leaving^ Stratford 
better ascertained; but it is conieotored, with rooch 
plausibility, that it did not take place till afler the birth 
of his twin children. As to the cause of his flight 
to the metropolis, the common itory is, that beings 
detected in roblnng the deer park of Sir Thomas Lacy 
of Gharlecote, that gentleman, who was one of the 
coonty magistrates, prosecuted him witb somuch rigour, 
that he found it necessary to escape out of -Uie bound- 
aries of his influence and jnrisdictfon. Sir Thomas's 
spirit of justice, or, as some call it, revenge, is said, on 
tnis occasion, to have been stimulated by a ballad writ- 
ten by Shakspeare, of which the following stanza was 
communicated to Steevens by Mr. Oldys, Norroy King^ 
tX Arms : 

" A paiiiemente member, a justice of peace. 
At h^ne a poore acarfrcrowe, at London an aiie; 
If lowsie isXDcie, &$ somevolke miscalle it. 
Then Lucie is lowsie >vhatever befall it. 

He thinks himself greate, ' 

Yet an asK in hw state 
We aUowe by his ears but with asses to mate. 
If Lucie is lowsie, as some irolke miscalle it, 
Sinf lowsie Lnoie, wliatever befall it." 

These lines, if really from the pen of IShakspetre, 
are not calculated to impress his admirers with a favour- 
able idea of bis early powers of composition ; nor, if 
the circumstances which are said to have occasioBed 
them be true, can any one re^rd them otherwise than 
as the efiusion of a sarcastic heart, and of a mind 
insensible to moral propriety. As our bard, however, 
both in his writings and in his subsequent life, exem- 
plifies a very opposite character, wc are incHned to 
regard the whole story as fictitious, and to ascribe his 
removal to London either to natural incKnation or to 



Ikmily disagreement. — perhaps estrangement from bis 

wife. This notion aenves some promibility from the 

^€^}ect of her manifested in his will, and the lact of his 

^''^coAahitmg- with Aer, or ai least having any children 

"^yy M/i4frJ3a4. It k eanoua ahm, that an entry 
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ISmlliiiid ropfuler, McwiliiwliwWrMi of 
^*TlwinM Greene, aUat Siokepeare," ia 
iaferaBoeof wliieh tUsoiremiMUoeefe 
BHifftbeobvioos. 

Qoement «f Sliakiipeare to retort to tbe 

jd Mf first enployinent after his srrivsl in 

•re nsHers no less elouded with obseoritj, 

previoas incidents of bis liie. Pope, on the 

tj of fUite, who has howcTor omitted the 

ie in his pvbUshed w e n io i r, says that he beoame 

, Jated with the plaTers in eooseouence of waiting 

the theatre door to take charge of the horses of those 

Imnen wtJw had no servants: but this storjr is dis- 

lited byStaeveasand by Halone ; the latter of whom 

;ests an opinion, tlwt Shakspeare was introdnoed to 

trical oonnezion by bb townsman and relation, 

mof Green, who was one of the best actors of his day. 

office which he first held in tlieiheatre, according to 

ige tradition, was that of '< call-boy, or prompter's 

iMant,''-bnt this statement is almost as (questionable as 

legendary tale of Pope. At all events, bis cuolinnance 

that capacity was of very short duration, 'falenls 

9 his eoold not remain long unnoticed el* aneni- 

oted; but we are inclined to thiuli that he was 

fier distinguished as « placer than as a dramatic 

ter. He must hsTc maoe lumself conrorsant with 

■iaohinei7 of the stage, its language, &c. before 

eoiBposed eren the simplest and least difliooU of 

fVe BOW oome to that era in the life of Shakspeare, 
len he began to writo his Jmmortal dramas, and to 
relope those powers which have rendered bini the 
icht and wonder of successive ages. At the time of 
ifeeontingin some degree apnbli&character, we natu- 
Uy expected to find many anecdotes recorded of his 
erary history : but by a strange fatality, the same 
lintion of authentic incidents marks every sta^ 
■s life. Even the date at which l\W funX ^^Vv^ 
ja^ Is vnkaown; and the grvaleti laxioerWiiV) 
w/tf with retpeet to the chronolo^caX ot4«t m 
loA the wboh aericM was esLhibiiad, o« i^\)IIai^^ 
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XVUl RBMARKS ON THG LIFE AND 

As tkis jiibject was justly considered by Malone to be 
both oarious and inleresting, be has appropriated to its 
examination a k»ng and Uborioos essay« Ghahnnv, 
in his " Supplemental Apology/^ h<»Rrever, endeavoars 
to controvert Malonc*s dales, and assigns them to 
other eras ^ as specified in the second column below. 
Malone says, thie "Fint Part of King Henry W* 
published in 1589, and commonly attributed to Sh^c- 
i^>eare, was not writteli by him, though it mighireceive 
some corrections from bis pen at a subsequent period, 
in order to fit it for representation. The *^Sec<md Part 
of King Henry VL*' tnis writer- contends, ought there- 
rore 4o be considered as ShaJapeare^s first dramatic 
piece; and he thinks. that it might be. composed about 
the year 1591, but certainly nol earlier than 1590. The. 
other plays of our ^reat <lrbroatist) are placed in the 
following order of tune by him and Chalmers: — 

Third Fart of King Henry VI, 1591 1595 

A Midsummer Night's Dream 1592 1598 

Comedy of Errors 1599 1591 

Taming of the Shrew 1594 1598 

Love's Labour's Lost 1594 1592 

Two Gentlemen of Verona ....... 1595 1595 

. Romeo and Juliet 1595 1592 

Hamlet....^ ..1596 1597 

King John 1596 1598 

King Richard II 1597 1596 

King Richard III. 1597 1595 

First Part of Henry IV. 1597 1596 

Second Part of Henry IV. 1598 1597 

Merchant of Venice 1598 1597 

All's Well that Ends Well . . 1598 1599 

KingHenry V 1599 1597 

Mnob Ado About Nothing 1600 1599 

As.Yoo Like It 1600 1599 

Merry Wives of Windsor .......* 1601 1596 

King Henry VIII 1601 1613 

TroilusandCressida ...... ^ . 1602 1600 

Measure for Measure . . . . ^ 1603 1604 

T/,^ Winter's Tale 1604 1601 » 

^^^^l^eMT ..,., 1605 ISI 



. ... 1611 1614 

. . . ; 161« 1613 

... .. 1614 1608 » 

es bis l>iaTS, wrote several poetioal 
I; and Adonis/' printed in 159^; 
Boe," printed in ld94; "Tiie Pto-> ^ 
tinted in 1599; "A Lover's Com- 
and a oollectieii of sOnneUs> printed 
and second of these prodoctioiis 
I to the Earl of Soothainplon, who 
tbority of Sir Williaoi D'Avenant, 
tbonsand^onds. If this aneod€»(e 
i|ces a sp^tof Uberality andwell- 
i, which entitles his lordslup to the 
: the patrons of genius. It shows 
I's merits were appreciated by some 
even in his life-tioie; a troth which 
rapid sale of bis poems, and by the 
I reoeired from Qaeen Elizabeth, 
ng James. The former, says Rowe, 
ays acted before her, and ** without 
ny graeious marks of her favour." 
ime writer^ it was at ber desire be 
' Wives of Windsor. ■ King James 
therepresMitatioBsof many of bis 

by Lintot to have written to him 
" with his own hand, and as Dr» 
in retam for the oomplimenl i^«kOL 
T^is letter, though iuow Vo%l, \* 
•tf /oiy ia the posse&slou o« «At 

f^^*®?» w»« an ooUmt »ftN«^\V «a 
fhu ^""^ *«^«tt a fthareVA Wm^ 
^. «fa own prodocliona. A»\a»» 
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|it Mune ft|ipean MDonj^ ibe nclpm of Ben Joason^ 
JNfty of Scgaaas. Tboa it is eyiidppt thut he ooBlinan 
io perform tnan^ years: bat of W merits as a irfayer, 
we find oo positive data to foniid an accoraie eslimate, 
•od henoe tnere is inoch diversity of opinion among his 
oomQwntators. Performers and dramatic aothors were 
not then so olosely watched, and fastidiously criticised 
as in the present ase; indeed dinroal reviewers were 
then unknown. From some satirical passages in the 
writings of his contemporaries, iie appeisrs not to have 
been a favourite actor with the pubuc. His instrac* 
tions uu the subject of acting, however^ in Hamlet, are 
so peculiarly exceileat, that we are not a little inclined 
to suspect thai his unpopularity arose rather from the 
want of taste in his andienoe, than from the deficiency of 
theatrical powers in himself. The '* science of acting " 
was then oul v in its infancy ; and as he that ** strutted 
and bellowed " most, was probably esteemed the best 
player, Shalumeare's gentleness would be considered 
tameness, and his oheervanee of Batore ignorance of 

- his art. 

At what period our poet gave up all personal oosr 
nexion with the theatre has not been discovered ; btt' 
it is probable that he retired from it at least thri 
years before his deatli. IU>we indeed states, tbi 
'<lhe latter part of his life was spent, as all men^ 
good sense would wish tlieirs ma;|r be, in ease, retk 
ment, and the conversation of his friends." Dun 
his dramatic career, he appears to have acquired a slj^ 
in the properly of the Globe Thealre, and to have 1y 
joint manager of the same, as his name is mentiooM 
the licence granted by King James, in 1605, for^ 
exhibition of plays in that house, and in any pM 
the kingdom. This share he probably sold whff 
Jhfa))jr retired to .Stratford, as it is neither allui^ 
/a his will, not dooB big name ooour m 0»« iacc 

^iAeaiiv for WIS 

tm/w^M"^""^^' ''*® *■<** ««> ^ |Mre-euiMi»nl^ 
w/o /Mr« 6o«i jnudi anaailed by Ibe %Uask» 
^*, nolwMtbsiuudiag Uwt diffideiioe waA 
'^Fetmiuur uluraotfirisacs of Uia 



WHITineS OF SHAKSFBASSb Xft{ 

Anoii^ thow wb* are stalled to luive tratled 
with iMMttiKty, WM Um oelebnUed Ben Jonaoa; 
h, Ifanner depwfs from Uw reoeived opinioM ob 
■objeet, and tliiiiks that tlM>0||^ Jonioo wat 
ant of his soboknhipy and pobhelj profetaad a 
kif of Skakspeare, he wte is private hia fiioMl 
Mociale. 

>e, m hia preface, aajs, that Jooaeiiy *' loved ** 
», ^ as well as honoured his men 



peare, ** as well as honoared bm meiaory \ 
I Uie honestT, opensss, and firaakaesaof his temper; 
■1^ distingaishes, as be reaa o o aM y oogfht, between 
al ami it m the aatbor, and the silly ami derogatorj 
ises of the players.** Mr. GHchrut, whose drar 
eriticisffls are generally profound and aoule, has 
bed a pamphlet, to prore that Jonson was never 
b or an envious rival of Shakspeare ; and that the 
ir opinion on this sobjeet is founded in error. 
»llowing story respeclHig theso two great dra» 
s is related by Rowe, and has-been generallj 
sd by subsequent biogn^ers. <*Mr. Jonson^ 
ras at that time altogether onknown to the world, 
Aired 'one of his plays to the players, in order to 
C aeted ; and the persot» into whose bands it waa 
fker having torneo it cardessl^ and supercilioosly 
wero just upon returning it to him mtb an 
rod answer, that it would be of so servioe to 
iompany, when Shakspeare luckily cast his eye 
t, and roand something so well in it, as to engage 
at to read it through, and afterwards to reeom- 
Mr. Jonson and his writioes to the poblio.** 
opposition or rivalship of Shakspeare andionsoa 
«d, as might naturally be expeeled, much coo* 
I ooDoeming their rekUive merits between their 
ive IHends and admirav; and it is not % \\U\« 
iMe, thst Jotuoa Meeam to have HM&niaukedk % 
fiteeintAemtimm&mofike nabliom s«ii«n\ 
^^ WiS^.^f"^ • <»»»»»rT after tkia Aoatik 

yj^^^gk aef«ral ediiionfi, and to 



r 



BVim^'^IwM^^jinel^ ^ . „[ »»»^ Till ^, 







hifGS OV SUAK8P£AfiE. XXUi 

Itboat devoting some time to dramatic 
Afalnne asserts, tiiat the plaj of Twelfth 
en after his fioalresidenoe at Stratford. 
Iliedied, on Tuesday, April ^, 1616, being 
try of his 5Sd year : in two days afterwards 
were interred within the chancel of the 
;h ; where a flat stone and a moral monument 
rards placed to point out the spot, and com- 
kte his likeness, name, and memory, 
is the sahslance of the scant? notices of the 
Shakspeare, which we have been enabled to 
;t from Eiowe, and from the Tarions commentators 
his works, to Malone indmiye. To these we shall 
Id, in his own words, the following anecdotes recorded 
fhj John Aubrey in his MS. collections in the Ashmolean 
Ifoseam, at Oxford. "Mr. William Shakespear was 
home at Stratford-upon-Avon, in the county of War- 
wick : his father was a butcher, and I have been told 
heretofore by some of the neighbours, that when he 
was a boy he exercised his father's trade, but when 
be kiU'd a calfe he would doe it in a high style and make 
a speech. There was at that time another batcher's 
son in this towne, that was belde not at ail inferior to 
him for a naturall witt, his acquaintance and coetanean, 
but dyed young* This W*- being inclined naturally 
to poetry and acting oarae to London, I goesse about 
18, and was an actor at one of the playhouses, and 
did act exceediiigly well. Now B. Jonson never 
was a good actor, but an exceljent instructor. He 
be^n early to make ensayes at dramatiqoe poetry, 
which at that time was very lowe, and his playes tooke 
well. He was a handsome welt shap't man, very good 
companv, and of a very readie and pleasant smooth 

vritt: the faumbor of , the constable in a Mid- 

smniiier Night's Dreauie, he happened to tak« at Gren- 
don, in Bucks^ which is the reade from London to 
Sb«tford ; and there was living that constable about 
164iS, vAiead first came to Oxob. Mr. Jo«. Hc^e\% 
of thi^ P^'^' ^^ iriidiv him, Ben JonBon Mid V» ^\^ 

Oae ib^^M-he wag u^ tb^tiwerh^ %l ^ic^\Sw^*w^^' 




Ik derm tfowa, 

'HDh/ qcMh the devOI, ' lis ray Jo)un> CaoDw.' 

T«r«. 1 thiDk I h*vB baen tuld, that bs Isit 3 or 
lib. per Minun, tbere ud Iberesbout, to * tiiEsr. 
h»e bMnI Sir Win. Direnant aod Mr. TJiamu SI 
we1li(«ha i> oouated Uie besl cumceiliiD ne Iwie (u 
t*y Uwt be bail a most prodigioua vjtt; And did adi 
his BaturalJ parts beyond all olber dramalioall wril 
Hs WM nuut to t^y. tbil he uever blotted out a liu 
bU NIe; wjd Ben Jonaon. '1 oisb bs bad blotted 
K UiouMUid.' Hia camoEdiei wiU remaiu nitt ai I 
a> 1^ Bngliob luDgae it underttuud, for lliaC be ban 

anob Dfus partiouUr penooi aad cDXcambeitiea 
CwsniT ygarei beuoe Ibey nil! not be andanliwd. 

« 'fimieh, u BeD Jdiuod uyei of him, Ibat be 
bat lilUs LkliM aad lene Greek, be DUlentood La 
fttny well, for be bad lieeii ia bii yoanger yea. 
tobuolmaater in tbe nountry." See LiSUenl from 
Bodleiao Library, &a. Vol. ili. p. 307, 

Tie abuveacoount, tbouh apparently UDOtioDec 
good aotbority.aiid probably wriUeuaboat thirty y 
■Iter Slialupeare'i d<«tb, la treated bj alinoil all 

MbIodc, in bia iiolea upon Ibe Life of ovr poet by Re 
but in bia own " Hiitoriual Aecount of tbe Bn| 
Stage," lieaeDmialaioaanheUierloargae for or aga 
tlie probability of Aubrej'a alatemcot Tlie lanie wa 
insaud iuconaiitEnc;, ondubiouapiHBta, are liuh' 



puix of tbe tvrttinga of tbat cm 

a uae pitix be iM po^^t» tbat SbakifEure'i taVbm 

^m mmrriBii ; aini I'n aooLher, be iiei^uU? wud 

■™' he bad not oioro lh«i two ulTaa- ^n «» 

'•"6^'Jl ""^ tWl to bo the 3i«r \ii *W 
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lis ranarkt refaUive to the passtt^ abo?e (fuoled, be 

Sy " We hare no proof that he did not woo the drtt- 

Jc moae even so earl j as 1587 or 1588 ; and therefore 

SQch proof shall be produoed,Mr. Aubrey's asserLioow 

aded apparenlljon the information of those who iired 

f near tne tiiae* is entitled to some weight." 

hakspeare was interred on the second day after his 

\hf in the chaocel of Stratford charch, where a 

lODient still remains to his memory/ It is con- 

icted partly of marble and partly ot stone, and 

HUBls of a oalMeogthbost of the deceased, with u 

thioa before him,'plaoed nndec an ornamental canopy, 

wden. two colnmns of the corinthian order, sup- 

iing an. entablature. Attached to the laitter is tite 

ikspeare arms and crest, sculptured in bold relief. 

Death the hwit are the following lines: 

Jadido IMivm, eehSo SocralSeni, nte Maronem, 
jlerra tagjn, popvrvs maeret, Olympv? babet. 

SNar psis^nger, wby goest thov by so fast, 
EduL.if mov canat, whom en vfovs death hath pla<-t 
'WHUui this monvment, Shakspeare, m ith wh<Mne 
Qvldi oatvre dide; whose name doth deck ys tombe 
Eht OMNPe than coite: lieth all yt he hath writt 
Leaves Uviog art bvt page to serve his witt. 

ObUt Ano. Poi. 1616, aetatjs 53, die 23 Ap. 

In a flat stone which corers our poet's gra?c is iUh 
ions inscription : 

Good ftiend for ^esvs* sdce forbeare 
To digg the dvat encloased heare; 
Bfese De ye. man yt spares thes stones, 
And cvrst be he yt. moves my bones. 

Ki common tradition is, that the last four lines were 
ItMi by Shakspeare himself; but this notion hits 
laps origtoatea^ solely from the use of tiie wuitl 
fT* ifl the last line. The imprecation, says Maloiie, 
probably suj^gested by an afiprehoii&ion ^» l\i«X 
maibof^M reinaias might absure the samp ia\« V\\\\ 
Lif!!'^^''^'?*^''^*'7'»®o, ahd be added Vo 

'^''vef^n hS icraveand lUe uor\:U nn«.V 
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of tlie ohancel, ooder a stone iDltid with hnu, %uA 
inscribed thus : 

'* Heere lyeth interred the Ixxlye of Anne, wife of Mr. 'WU> 
Uam Shidcespeare, who duited. this life the Mi day of AwgyHt, 
1683, being ot' the afe of 07 yeares. 

Vbera, tv Mater, tv lac vitamq. dedisti, 

Vacs nuhl: pro tanto mvnere saxa dabo ! 

Qvam Mailem, amoveaf lapidem, bonvs angd'ore* 

Exeat vt Chiiati Corpvs. imago tva, 

8ed nil vota valoit, veniai cito Chrbte r e t TT g a t , 

Clavsa licet tvmvlo mater, et aitra petet." 

Hm family of Shakspeare, as already mentioiied, eon- 
listed only of one son and two daughters. The <son 
died in 1396; but both the daogbters sarrived tieir 
fiitber. The eldest, Susanna, jnarried Dr, John Hall, 
a physician of Stratford, who is said to hare obtained 
much reputation and practice. She broaji^it her hus- 
band an only child, Elizabeth, who was imtrjied, first, 
to Thomas Nashe, Esq. and afterwards to Sir John 
Barnard of Abingdon, in Northamptonshire ; but had no 
issne by either of them. Judith, Sbakspeare's second 
daughter, married Thomas Quiuey, a gentleman of 
good fittnily, by whom she had three children ; bat as 
none of them reached their twentieth year, they left no 
posterity. Hence onr poet's last descendant was Ladjf 
Barnard, who was buried at Abingdon, Feb. 17.f 
1669-70. Dr. Hall, her fiither, died Not. 35, 16S5, and 
her mother, Jnly 11, 1649 : and both were interred u| 
Stratford church under flat stones, bearing inscription/ 
to tlieir respective memories. i 

Shakspeare, by his Will, yet extant in the oAioe ^ 
the Prerogative Court, and oearing date the 36Ui 
of March, 1616, made the following beanests: 

To his daughter JttditA hegaTe 150£. ot lawful Bni 
money; one hnndred to be paid in disohai^ of J 
mMrrimge portion,- within one year after his deo^ 
^^tf i//e iwnaiaiag fifty upon mt |^V\«i|l u^ \vk W 
^Z* Aer elder aisUr, Sasanna HaU, i&\ Vmk tiMf 
^Pybold tenement and appnnenanwa i^axcx^ ^ 



toesf 



^nar of Rowington. To Uie said iu4i\h J 

/UFJ^'V^^ ^^50/. more, if ahe or an^ of bfx W 

'"^ /Are© J ears from tbe date of U» ^«nS\vf 
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tlien he directed that 100^ of the sum 

lid to his niece, Elizabeth Hall, aud the 

1^ filly to his sister, Joao, or Jooe Hart, 

I residue to her children. He farther fa?e 

Judith a broad silver gilt bowl. 

his sister Joan, beside the contingent beqoest 

I mei|tipned, he gave twenty pounds and all his 

ring apparel ; also the house in Stratford, in which 

was to reside for her natural life, under the jearlj 

it of twelve-pence. 

To her three sons, William Hart, Hart, and 

Michael Hart, lie gave five pounds a-pieco ; to be p^tid 
wiUiin one year aller his decease. 

To his grand-daughter, Elizabeth Hall, he bequeathed 
•II his plate, the silver bowl above excepted. 

To tne poor of Stratford he bequeathed ten pounds ; 
to Mr. Hiomas Combe, his sword; to Thomas Russet 
five pounds ; to Francis Collins, esq. thirteen pounds six 
shillings and eight'pence; to Hamlet (Hamuet) Sadler 
twenty-six sbimngs and eight-pence to buy a ring; and 
a like sum, for the same purpose, to V^illiam Reynolds, 
sent ^Ihooy Nash, gent. John Hemvnge, Richard Bur • 
bitfe, and Henry Cundell, his ** fellows ;'* also twenty 
' ihiiiinn in gold to his godson, William Walkei*. 

To ms daughter, Susanna Hall, he bequeathed New- 
place, with its appurtenances ; twp messuages or tene- 
ments, with their appurtenances, situated in Henley- 
street (represented in the accompauving print) ; also 
all his ** Mrns, stables, orchards, gardens^ lands, teue- 
meots, and hereditaments whatsoever, situate, l^ing, 
and beiqg, or to be had, received, perceiveds or taken, 
within the towns, hamlets, villages, fields, and grounds 
^ Stratforfi-upoQ-Avqn, Old Stratford, Bishopton, and 
Welcombe, or in any of them, in the said oonnty of 
Warwick; and also all that messuage or tenement, 
with the appurtenauoes, wherein one John Robinson 
' dwelleth, situated, Iving, and being in the Bla^^vvvsi^^ 
lioadoa, near the Wardrobe ; and aU m^ q/Cd&c XvsAa^ 
tenements, Mod Aereditaments wkaisoe\eT *• Vo Vkw^ %xv^ 
to Aa/d Mil Ma4 nnguiar the said premiaea, v)\V\i \3ne^ 
'pparivmoe^, ualo Uie said Susanna lla2^> ^«>^ ^^ 




XXIIII ReMARKS ON THE LIFE AND 

^nribt; the ttna of ^ lulunl life: and iller 
dcceaiie, lo the tirst mhi of her body UwfDilj iasu 
and iQlbe hein malen of the body of the uia Gnt i 
iMfoilj iuuinjr; and fur defaiill ol neb iune. (o 
Mcand sun oflier body Uwfullj iuuing. and lo 
faeira males of llie body of Ike add »cond ion I 
fully iMDinz;" and ao forth, ag lo the Ihird, foii^ 
fifth, 3»lh, and HieDlh lont of ber bod; and II 
btriri inalem "and for deftull of sncli iiaue, the i 

(be bein males of ber body lawfully uauinf-; and 
defitnlt of soch iaaite, to my dauE:b(er Judith, and 

<de&ult of lucb iasae, tu the rigfal hdra of ne Ibe t 
William Shakapeare." 
To the aaid Suianna Hall and bar hwband, wb 

of f^acii Collini and Thomas Ruisel, esqrs. he furl 
beqireathed all the reat of his " eoods, chattels, Lea: 
plate, jevcls. and faausehold stuf whatsoever," after 
1 , paymeDt of Uia debts, lej^aciea, and fnneral eipena 

. [ »iUi the exception of bis " aecoad best bed with 

: . t fornilon." wl.icb eonatltuted the only beqwut be ni' 

I ' , lo bis wife, and that by insertion after the will i 

> ,'. The houaea neHtioned above, at being eiluated 

' ; Henley-street, are those represented in the »nne- 

I i^f wood cnt. According to tradition, they origini 

'I 14 oonslituted a single nanuon, the reudeoceofoor po 

':ii| fatber, and the immediale scene of hia own birth. 1 

.1 ' ■ tie* was shetcbed by Mr. W. Alexander, in Jnne 19 

I . but the fignrea, representing the proceauon at the 6(1 

. '. ford Jaiilte, are inserted from a drawing made 

y Sjimael Ireland. 

/ JMiii-Piace, tbe liwidence of Shakineare, wai oo 

p/ad after hia dealb by Mr. and Mra. H&U, lVe\«Ui 
>reo» mrrirfd ber JiuAbaHd aeveral jrauvt. Ootin 
■S-flT^™ '- '■' I'l brr widowhood, it «« ^o^om^ 
UaZa^^'"*- O" tlie d«e.«e ot Mt».V 
. *oo properlj- wf |er dangUtCT, V««3 « 




prawrre it wilh mn ud siflliiin in pni|KKti«i to' It* 
mIbs. Mr.H>lo»cliarHitariKaliwlM»t,(brili"f)at- 
BOiafcauHtaianee! ai\Al]ter^i>r»toMj iiSaingbom y 
Iba niaud QonpAmin uid tkoagktfiil gniit^Tt ■<> PV* : 
(»pliblainliii«HtiiaJpt>Rr(Bt,BiHlliii Matpnnti. Oni | 
pMt* manatMnt, Birin; Imifd eraoted br hii lonHitJsv, . 
Dr. Hill, tbe (Utnrj prolwbljr lint tbe w ' 



vrilen, in bBlalfof diBeRntpielur«iudprinUpn>(B*> 
ida)t Id ba tke bau] of SInkirpnn, tb«j are all niuti*- - 
bolorr. and bihIIt fntila i (or m bwl arliit can noter 
produOT ■ good likiaa, nor «ui ne plwM an; reKuioe - 
oathasxeootionofuiaiiikiirilaigniTsri oraitont-uut 
rwUn. Wfc«IOTBroooie«in "■qoertionableflnnie," , 
■boaldbeWTSreljiDdfHtidiDairjinTOtigaled-.if^nat ; 
Mlfcenliealad br proof, or lopporleii b; powerthl pro- , 
baUlilj, ibonld be bnriilied from Uh pigti of Uitorj, , 
wd Iron tlw rpccpltclu of belief. f 

From what bn ulrcid; been iUIh), it ii erident Ibit , 
tbe wiitim of Sbafcipou* biTo profrretsiiel; (oqnirad 
oauidetible pobiioi^; and Ibal Ibej now rank ai 
ahief,wlDiheHMtlnl,of Britiihdauic*. Tbii higb ■■ 
etlabritj ii to be atlribated to varioot Msondarj canM*. ,' 
a* mil u to tbair own inlrinuo iMiili. To pl»efi, 
crilioi, biognpban, and aniili, a iarge portum of thil 
blot ii to beawribed ; for had tbe pUj* ben repreaenlsd . 
br Qarriok, Kuible, dia. u onginallj pnblitbol bf . 
(Jondell and Uenjage, or repriDtodTerbUim from that '! 
iHt, tba ipMtaton to Uw one, and naderii of Ihe other, 
Koold bar* been eonparmlirelj limileii. It ia talent 
Onlj that can propsrl j reprsHnt and appnciale Ulent. i 
Tbs birib and productions of one man of brilliant 
^W'lu wi/l •tiaulmte Ihe cmnlation, and o\\ tala L 
S^g".f^ ft^l powen of a DOrrelUliiB mini. W™* ' 

J*,^S^ *? **• ™™«otlioiE, of > G<mick, He.v4n««, 
«*/ttS^*™'*'t, Sidd,^. Coofce, Young; »n4B:'«' 



.«|Murea and beaatioed the boose, 

^^ i«e atserto) palling' it down, and 

^'aiiKer oo its site. On his death it was sold, 

t, by Ins son-in-law, Henry Talbot, Esq. to the 

irancisGastrell, who oat down the mdlberrj tree 

Aire himself the troable of showing it to visitors. 

Vitfa a few remarks on the acoompan^ng Portrait, 

most close the present essay. Tnis is taken from 

butt of the bard in Stratford oborch ; and that head 

idubitably the most anthentic and probable likeness 

he poet. It was executed soon after his decease, 

aoeording to the credible tradition of the town, 

\ copied from a cast after nature. We also know 

t Leonard Jyif^oa mentions the "Stratford< mona- 

\t" in his lines prefixed to the folio edition of 

(Speare's plays of 1623; whence it is certain, that 

NBt was exeoated within seven years of the poet's 

IThe common practiee in that age of executing 
sntal busts of ulustrioos and eminent persons, 
n favofjr of this at Stratford : but we have still 
criterion, and a more forcible argument ia4ll^ 
tone that ** flashes conviction "J 



iimo, ; and in 1790, MaUmt^ was ashered 
rid, in 10 Tolfi. crown 8vo. In 1793 'ft 
»n, by Johnson and Steerens, &o. " revised 
ted," in 15 vols. 8to. was edited by Reed. 
»n, in 21 vols. 8to. was pablisfaed in 1803; 
edition, witli oorrectiousi &c. appeared in 

3r impressions of ouraolbor's plavs have 
tied by different booksellers, in different 
>f various degrees of typofj^jfaohic meriL 
im however are unauthenlicateci reprints:- 
them have the popular atlraclion of embel* 
lae rooslsplendid of this class was published 
in 9 vols, folio, embellished ^with 100 
executed by, and from artists of the first 
The same work was also printed in 4to. In 
toblished an edition of Shakspeare's plays 
3vo. with a prefatory essay, by Alexander 
. 8. A.and a print to each play from a design 
useli, fisq. R. A. 





Printed at Ike add of Un UTBnlb Tolone of 
Hows'* aditioH, ITM. 

3. An Bhi; mi llie Genini tnd WHiEdei of Shkk- 
■pnrr, with iodm l>llen of Critiniui to the Spectator. 
Bj Mr. Dennis. 6ro 1713. 

4. ShaJtapeare Rsslored : or ■ SpeoinDo of tin muT 
Brron, u oeII uommitted u Dnsimsnded, b; Mr. Papa, 
in hil late Bdltion of tliii Poel. Daigned not anlj to 
uirrent tbe uid Edition, but to raton lbs true Oiad- 
ing of Sliakipeinv in all tbe BditioM ertr jet publUfiBd. 
Bj Mr. Theobald. 4to. 1736. 

9. All Anawgr to Mr. Fope^ Preface to Sbakapeue, 
in a Letter to a Ifriend; beini a Vindication of llie old 
Acton, who were the PnbnJdiBn and Performen ot 
, thai Anlbor'i PUja. Whereb; tbe Brron of tb«r 
EdiUan an rnrtliM accoonted lor, and aoine Heoioira 
of Shakspaare and tba Stage Hiatorf of bin 1^810 are 
inaerled, whiob were nemi' before oollectt^ and pob- 
iiilKd. Bt a Singling Plaver (John Ruberli.) 8>o. 
17S9. 

6- Some Remark! ontheTragedj of Hamlet, Prince 
of Denmark, written b; William Sbakipeare. Piinted 
for W. Wilkiua. Srg. 1736. 

7. BtplaMtor; and oritical Nola on diven hMaget 
of Sbak*|>eare'i Pla;>. »j Pranola Peek. Printed 
with bii new Memuin of tba Life and Wrilinga of 
Mr. John MillOD. 4to. 1740. 

8. An BaHT towarda Giing Ihe Inn Slandarda <i 
Wit and Uumonr, Raillery, Satire, and Ridicule : to 
trhiofa ii added, an AnaljBM nf tbe ChatvcUn of a 
Hnmonrim. Sir Jobn Palilalf, Sir Roger de Coterlej, 

MBd Pan Quixote. (Bj CorhjnMQtiia.l a»o. 1T44. 
_ ff MUeelluKoat ObaeriatioM on tt« ^^^F^l * 
-ManAsfA, with RoiaarkB on Su TVunau »*aiaB^\ 
A**™ of SlMik,po,„. TowWA«aaj«4.|»^ 



ib- I »fo. 1750. 
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14. Tbe Beauties of Shakspeare ; regularly selected 
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PREFACE 

BY DR. SAMUEL JOHNSON*. 



^AT ondses are without resKm lavished on the dead, and 
1 tl» Sonoora doe only to excellence are paid to antiqaity . is 
iomixlifalt l&ely to be always contimied by tho«e, who, being 
« toaAd tuOMng to troth, hope for eminence from tiie here- 
i4illHradOK; or those, who, beine forced by disappointment 
■ limuiiluiy expedients, are wifline to liope from posterity 
tftta^preeent age refbses, and flatter tnemselves that the regard 
idljijsnet dolled by envy, will be at last bestowed by time. 
tiMlimi, Mke evnry other quality that Mb*act8 the notice of 
■IdM, MB ■adoobtedly votaries that revbrence it, not from 
I, oat tnm. prejudice. Skrnie seem to admire mdiscrimi- 
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clQf 'wkafeever has beoD long {Mreserved, witlioiit considering 
tUMe haB. sometimes co-operated with chance; all perhaps 
wMilng to hoDOor past than present excellence; and 
leoMteRiplates genius thnwgh the shades of age, as the 
^ the son throngh artificial opacity. The great dm- 
trfticism is to find the Jtanlts of tiie modems, and thie 
9f tiie ancients. While an aathor is yet living, we 
li» powers by his worst performance; and when he is 
dy we rMe than by his best. 

o works, however, of which the excdlmce is not absolute 
ddfinite, bat gradoal andcompuirtive; to works not raised 
aenunistratiye and scieimflc, hot appealing 
vation and experience, no other test can be 
di of daratio& and eiMtttnuaace of esteem. What 
Uad have long possessed they have often examined and 
pared, and if liiey persist to vsmeihe possession, it is becansit 
■cat comparisons nave confirmed opinion in its fkvoor. As 
ttg'Uke wbrks of nature no man can properly call a river 
•L -or a moontain high, widiout the knowledge of many 
■Mils, and many rivers ; so in tibie productions of femneu . 
tea can be styled excellent tiiJ it has been compwrea N<iVCh. 
f%or1tB of me Koae kind, Demonrtration VmmedxtteVs 
Invi^iww^^ aad has nothing to hovHs or few ttoisi «& 

A* /«tfdS?^^jP^» ^«,«wcce»4on of «ftAeav«wj 
^ fiwir ^as raised, it might be vritk ceytaVftl 



aeniuK* inn grac 
■ prlnelples dem 
tty to observatio] 
iBdttmilengtiiof ( 



W?A/. 



*^"'*'Prtntcdlai76s, 




ar ^S sfoi - , --- . 

-— 1.,>^-«^ JB M M a BMUlf Mfc»l1ilM|Mll 

■H, IliM vtM kM ivkM^ tannl** k 
BDcnd, and ^iMt !• BUB aooiiSnd to tat ntdcr 

Tlie pi]et,DfwlHHwgikilliiiw^A«ilEHiIke , , 

Bowbcaiii 10 MiMg !!■ a^g of m MdwT, «iddifiaft» 
iirlvUecearwiUMitf tUwinaprinipltTt nanifcK He 
ku (hTi 0Ml!viahb«ilBT*r5e torn uoBoidy IndH tke 
uuoflimiyiBiriu WkMiv<radnBlic«lMiiilfiilai»dirin 
tram pmoul iNoifaM, topi inWJiui, <c MnBonrr n rt» l« ii i. 
hiii & rauv y(« beu iS: Md cnn IMte of raaitannt « 
mdtlve itf BROW, «Uck Ac n^B sfMlMJIMi^^Mn 

aSHa^ftvow uhI compMHin nn^iB cad; Oh InditliH (*' 
hii fiienlAlf* ul U> aulOa bw pBTiibsd ; bh *«tta Mpgn 

■;asrSLKSEK»lS 

-"' — —HVOHrnmniiimlktimteltlmmn, 
lednnlvM ^Buu* b olmiMdj iji^Jkii 
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ver b«ome> li^itliH*; and injirsEliBui, 
Duy yd be Mdy dw approlnHn of pn- 
proper to Ibqnn, by whu ncaUullks 
re bB (dHd Hid k^ Ibc Snnr of bii 
KmUu «■ pIciH BiDy, ud ileiiB lent, bM M repM 
Wiou o( HXnl Htan. nrtlaUr MHnatn un^ kuown to 
fi^w, HHllfaenAn ftw naly en Jodie ban nuuly diay ■< 
copied. IteineintarcomBHIIiiDfsrftBiinil lonslku Buj 
ddl^ mtbile, by Iba DWelR or wUdi Ibe oommoB aUMy of 
n^ KHk ^^ ioMI 1 W&e i^eWMM- nUoi wouda n 

jibkvwE ii (bofc all wrilcn, H lout abne lU looden 
^^fm OepBtl at uum; lbap«tlkMteM>i«viWiieidBt 

'** Wfw atguj p,ob«^ ce-tu. qui pirfccH «""^SJ5e* - 
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Wm meouaaaeQ m BHOon. in the wntliics or ocner poets m 
nkUBt b too often m imfividud; in tkme ot Shakqieare it te 
IBotfgr a species. 

is tmn tms wide c3ElendDn of des^ Aaf^w nodi instrae- 
is derived. It is this wfaidi fills the piayi of Shalispeare 
asibms and domestic wisdom. It was said of 
It every verse was a pireeept; and it may be said 
J, tliat from Ids worics may be collected a system 
oecoDoraical pmdence. Yet his real power is not 



Aviliii 



i sidendoor of particular passages, but by the progress 
md the tenor e£ Us diatogue ; and he that tries to 
1^ by select avoCatioos, will succeed lilte the 



by select avoCaBoos, will succeed like the 
les, who, when he offered his house to sale, 

»lHeiek in his podut as a specimen. 
i^BOt easily be iiragined how much Shakspeare excels 
his sentiments to real life, but by cimipaiinsr 
1 WMI «llier authors. It was observed ot the ancient sohoofi 
Mdmation. tliat 4he more diligently they were frequented, 
Mpvft wm me student dtsqualified for tlie world, because he 
MTlM^iiilf tliere which be should ever meat in any ottier 
ii^ MStmiaK vnnark snay be applied to every stage but 
nftwMiiini sn The theatre, when it is under any o/Qtet direc- 
|»lM|opfed by such chsoracters as were never seoti , conversing 
I Ifnice which was never heard, upon topics which wiu 
wma m the commerce of manldnd. But the dialogue of 
t «Mtar to often so eviitei^y detemsUied by the inadent 
loh J9«toces it, and is pursued with so amch ease and sim- 
Ifgr, tihat it seeaaA soaroalv to claim the meiit of ^cdoa, but 
^e been gleaned by tttugent selection out of commtm con- 
■Moi^ and common oocucreaces. 
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dut ersT •MBch nUT be Hdnitd Id Ihc ttrOMT I 

nuuiy BpeccbH Ume are wtudk bBTF nottdnB ,— , 

ba^ paiup^ duii^ amt pu' he e^ly iitapud la ««)■ 
Knoo^h iTiu be dlnctdl to flad l ay ttat an be propoly 

ebotn b ri^, irtwn then k nuoB Ibr (Mce. 

Otbvr AwutMi OD flolr Bu iMHtfoD by hvperbidiekl or 
■tfnnced tiienoMn, by nbohikt ad meunpled eautUeKt 
or depnvtu. a UK wrlRn or bMbmn lanucct Invlfonted 
tbtnaiirby tjiiMt Mdadwafg nd be OiM AoaRl ton 
Hi exHcudoa onmiH ^Mn Aw Itae iliy, or Itan tbe Id^ 
wKdirbceiiidlrdeBlnd. Bi^menbHDlHoaiUKiM 
■n occuBiM uoIt by Den. vtw act Md ndi « oie nadtt 
(hiMlo tM he ihoDldli^S hmipiato|« ydonlkwiM 

IcTclvMi™ CMNrwrii!n%nlMAemMtiMmliiiJHt 
ud nca ftRwU iDcHoti I K Am be *Ao (a«aaiiMM(baa 
k>lbehoolE«lLH( kBini Atn tadnaid : Shifei|ieKe ipni- 

nMTtM he hB Hi ody AowB hmuB mn B U Kb In T^ 
■IlrBid^ tat ■ H wsoU be IbndE^triiU, toii«£lieiiiiu]t 



It kmulbBtloD, Id 
iieniibetoceliiiii, 
may here be cved oT hla deUrlmB scRCacfn, by r^dtng bnioHi 
■eoiliiigiiu in hnniui lu(u«e ; by Ken« mm vUch n bermlt 
■UT ^Imate ote tnnsecdoat of Ibe WDiid, and a eoDfviitr 
pfwUciawimitrtnof IbepMelM. 

Uli tdlKRim to nHTil unneliMenMacdhlintolliecaDim 
o( dMm, who flirni Ibeb MnBCMi apDii narrow prtiicl|U«. 
DoiDii and Ryaer Ibkik il> RomBe not nOclmlly Konuiii, 
aHlVoUaln«s«n>bllUii(*DHIi»luil«dFroy2^. Uennb 
la (Abided, thai MoHniHL ■ aoaHir of Konie, ibMiM play ibe 
beaoOD; asd Vottalre peiMia Italilia dcieaey iMated nhon the 
DmMi uaoiiKr la reprweiiled B a dmlnid. Bat Shakipenre 
Anyi aMkn iMn •redomlnale Ofo- aectdml: ud IT be nt- 
am«»ai« iiaiwtal tharaSe^gwunry earcM of afittwlCaa 
to wtlid BM d md adreBdHoaa. Hia ■orr rtvaln Jtomana or 
Man. bat lie Hoka anly on moi. He Imew ttial Rone, Ilka 
ni^ other dty, bad ia» of tf dbnlthiaai awTwariaaE a 
baWna, bcwntiawttraenate-bOMefU-tbiitwUchihe wule- 
aknr aa aaarper aadaaHirderor not oB^ oAopii bat dsirieablc; 
he tbereftn aSded dnudnaasB la Uiolher qa>flH»,kDi>wbic dtai 
Uofi fcnvirinr like othrr iKD, asd Una «Uie eiem it> nAtanl 
power opoB kh^t. lbeHirefliei>Mscn«»il\«ranAxi«*-,i 

"Mp^mtt, lathfled wlft fce flfBie. Mfiecn «« *«»HX- ™a. 
?»e<*™i(,l,fcbl» ha. iu.St«^l^;JiS»to^B™«= -*««*»■ 










£«iyi in •spnl open (nun cri- 
V BWt. f ne raa w vrrktUiB la (o LiutrDct ; the VDd of 
B Id Intfnlcl by pjeulae- TDit the mingled dfoina nw 

Wfi iDdHls bodi in in ■bcnullodi o( uUbUtaa. add 
B« Binr Ihu oUkt id tke ipocumia of lUti, tar 
K hcnr ireat macUiiillBiH and itaiikr dultiii — ° 
■ or obAte ok uuthet, ud [he Uih oul Kie 1o 
Mnaeniienl lyOein lij mnmUtSt taua uatOai 
l^^lii ^^r proijTwdoo, and IhA rt— ^**"^^^ 
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by t eentary and^i hiriL in muaatnot 

p ai sm^a att upon priMfples arMsf tnm 

nry UMle mocMfied by partieiilar fomis. their 

atioware cfMnnunkable to all tunes anotoatt 

Mtnral, and tberefSmre dnraMe ; Me adTentttkna 

sonal hflbtta, are only taperncial dies, bright 

i little while, yet soon flidinK to a dim tmc^ 

18 of former liifltre ; bat the diaerimination or 

e liie coloara of nature : they pervade tlie wlMle 

only perish with the body that exhibifH them. 

icMnpoNtiooa of lieterogeneoas modes are dissolved 

that comlriiDed them ; ont the uniform simplicity 

'Ities neitlier admits increase, nor sofiers decay. 

by one flood is scattered by anotlier, but tne 

mtiniKS in its place. Tlie stream of time, whidi 

wadiina tlie dissolnble flibrics of other poets, 

injury By the adamant of Shakspeare. 

It I believe there is, in every nation, a style 

'becomes obsolete, a oertrin mode of phraseoloey 

^and congenial to the analogy and principles of in 

;e, as to remain settlra and aualt^^: this 

' be sought in die common intercourse of life, 

speiic omy.to be understood, witlMwt ambition 

ne polite are always catching modish innovations^ 

d^lMurt ftrom established forms of speech, in hope 

maldng better; diose who wish for dfsdnction 

vulgar, when the vulgar is right: but there is a 

alMve crossness ana below refinement, where 

and where tUs poet seems to have gathered 

>gue. He is therefore more agreeable to the ears 

age tium any otlier author equally remote, and 

ler escceliencies deserves to be studied as one of 

<tf our language, 
itions are to be considered not as nnexceptionaUy 
as oontidning general and predominant truth. 
rs familiar dialogue is affirmed to be smooth and 
not wiurfly witiiout ruggedneis or difficuky: as a 
ly be eminently fhiitfol uiough it has spots unfit for 
: hb characters are praised as natoral, though their 
tare sometimflB forced, and their actions improbable; 
^ upon the whole is spherical, though its surface is 
protuberances and cavities. 

e widi hb excellencies lias likewise fisulto. and ihnlts 
obscure and. overwhelm any ottier ment. I shall 
i in the proportion in which they appear to me, Mithout 
lignity or superstitions veneration. No question can 
oeently discussed than a dead poef s pretensions to 
Jittle regard is due to that bigotry which sets candour 
truth. 

feet is that to which may be imputed most of the 
or in men. He sacrifices virtue to convenience, 
more careftil to pleaae than to itulxucX, iJituaX^ 
ite widiont any moral parpoee. Frank Yaa ^<tAH\sk».% 
iem of aodal duty may be lelected, tor Vie \}cv«(l VisSBB&k 
loarittteicjiionUJy; bothiiiHrecQpbvii&vdiWtt^Ko^ 




nil, nw !• alunri cveM id iIiow In Ike tL ,^.^ , 

rtilii and wine, W M lb* Ekw dfaii*ai> thn •>«lio« m5ct 



ofi^cr 

nirlfanvb 

ImiwlllnliBngr 



„ -. _]i age amM exteuute! ftir It li alwan ■ 

witia^tiitT tn mOxm worM bdnr, nil )iii»« !• ■ ifii 
iBdCKUdal DB tliH w plue. 

^nt ploDmii(Wa»I«idy hrmnj, ftKa nryilifMci 
lUHTidai miirtia*fV¥elfaeBi, mid uarflkiilv panned, thftt-. 
■eeiMiiii>ilHin(iilbtiic(aiBiri>»iilMiDwnaetiiD. Heonlu 
oppuRmlUexrfliianicliBf erdcUthliDr, Hhltli Ihe tnln of" 
mty ■eaH In ftvce noa Um, uid aupmitty reiecta tb 
a^bttkiM wMcb iraAMR nm ■CkUiv, tor i£e nkenf ibi 

II my ke obeerred. Hut la BUr if Ui pUyi tbe Inter d 
llevldenUy BHlWlC WbtnSeeBBIi UnMlf i>«rll» e>d 
Ut work, uZTariew sr Hi Rwnd, ke dioncKd fte libou . . 
BuMi S Ike prOU. Bt tberMMTralta Ui eflStniiAereke 
■lUHyd B«vl|eraiidTei«ik«j«ddUi eaUMnvlH ki imptih 
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I, Ike naMn, IpSlBalime, ud 



Ootlilc mrtkotonr of Mrieik 
only vMnKr orckimoliiIT, - 
mnlnl ivil Uw HHmtute of 1 
tmudid the paonl nilE Ike ft! 



of Binioleace, i 



ddkwy, urn -^rfJjy rfi.<i.^i*«ii ft^~. Ug doim tr 
my Kncmse of nflud unixn. WkeHicr ha npnaaitaa 
Ike Kdnmirilni orb %rh Mt eiqr to determine; Oe 
rdia gfEtUkbeAk ecnnlyn|i|Med W kn* •— " - ••— 
ofiuulwiL fWinUIr, Mid iKUii.yetpp^f I 
of Stin*fllrini*Mtiwy*«H. Tkcnni 
kere ke« ilw itfi f™- ■■—<— "* — ^ im- — .^ . m. 
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PREFACE. Xlix 

Kwntiehi in dnviMlie wMlry is natwally 
Mted and UmetOw, and obifaticti ttw pro- 
, JudMMdd Oenfore always be rapid, and - 
^itewii wt l ttffup CioB. Siwiopearefoiinditaniiiciiin- 
1 wmad44 Ut^taiagkhy brevtty, eodeavoored to 
rt by digiuty and splendoiur. 
ta mm orKttptecbes u« comnonly cold and weak, 
r WW tae power of nature; when ae end^voured, 
ide weften, to catch opportunities of amplification, 
oi'kufMag what tiie occasion demanded, to show 
lis stCNres of Imowledge coald supply, he seldom 
sot the pity or resentment of his reader. 
int to mm to be now and then entangled MtitH aa 
ittment, which he cannot well express, and will not 
"■Cgles with it awhile, and if it continues stubborn, 
in words such as occtsr, and leaves it to be disen- 
Bvcdved 1^ those who have more leisure to bestow 

ways where the langw^ie is intrieafee, the thought is 
i image always great where the line is balky ; th« 
rords to things is very often neglected, and trivial 
od vulgar ideas disappoint the attention, to which 
eommouled by sonorous epithets and swelling 

mirers of this great poet have most reason to coro- 
le apfM-oaches neurest to his highest exceiloice, and 
esolved to sink them in dejection, and molify them 
emotions by the fail of greatness, the danger of 
•r the crosses of love. What he does best, he soon 
. He is not long soft and pathetic without some 
or contemptible equivocation. He no sooner begins 
in he counteracts himself; and terror and pity, as 
»g in the mind, are checked and blasted by sudden 

is to Shakspeare, what luminous vapours are to the 
follows it at all adventures; it is sure to lead him 
ly, and sure to oi^f him in the mire. It. has some 
Dwer over ius mmd, and its fascinations are irre- 
atever be the dignity or profundity of his disqui> 
ler he be enlarging knowledge, or exalting affection, 
K amusing attention with imadents, or enchanting 
e, let but a quibble spring up before him, and he 
Mrk unfinished. A quibble is the golden apple for 
U always turn aside frosn his career, or stoop flrom 
1. A quibble, poor and barren as it is, gave hmi 
that he was content to purchase it by Oie sacri- 
I, proprietv, and truth. A mubbie was to bim w« 
'a for HrliMb be lost the world, and was content V^ 

S^'^Sr ^S? *^^** P««' have (>ev«r Ics* tewou ttt 
S*4exf?S SS^^f*'^''*"*^®' than when he aeem 

"« *<»'« and pathetic, &«.*» . 

0»ig. EdiU il^** 
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Jt^ be thought 



, _ BtWBfe, 

this writer, I ham not ya me^ioaed Ui i 



PRJiFACC. 



that, in 



tiM4elMl8or 
'of tiie^EuiAieB; 
his violation of tStoae laws which have beenliistftiiliid and eahi- 
bUshed by tlie joint authority of nocta and of critics. 

For his other deviations tram me art of writing, I resign liim 
to critical Jostice, without making any other demand in hist 
favour, thau that which must be uidnlged to aB hnnum ekoel* i 
leoce; that his virtues be rated with his failings: but, trom the « 
censure which this irregularity may bring^upon him, Ldvll, 
with due reverence to that learning which Imnst oppose, adven> 
tnre to try how I can deliend him. 

His histories, being neither tragedies nor comedies, are not 
subject to any of their laws; nothing more is necessary to all 
the praise which they expect, than that the chances of action be 
. so prepared as to be undmtood, that the incidents be various 
and affecting, and tlie characters conastent, natural, and distinct* 
mo other uinty is iirtended, and thereftire none is to be aoagtit. 

In his other works he has well etiongh preserved the unity of 
action. He has not, indeed, an iotnigHe regularly perjrtexed 
and regularly unravelled; he does not endeavour to hide his 
design only to discover it, for tLis h seUknn the order of real 
events, and Shakspeare is the poet of nature: but hw plan has 
commonly what Aristotle requires, a beginning, a midale, and 
an end ; one event is concatenated with another, and the coa> 
elusion follows by easy conseghence. There are perfaant smne 
incidents that might be spared, as in other poets there ifrmnch 
talk tliat only fifls up time up<Ni the stage: but the general 
system makes gradual advances, and the end of the play is dw 
end of expectation. 

To the unities of time and place he ha» shown no regard: and 
perhajM a nearer view of tlie principles on which tuey stand 
will diminish their value, and withdsaw trom them the ven«r&' 
tion which, from the time of Corndlle, they have very generally 
' received, by discovering that they have given more trouble to 
the poet, than pleasure to the auditor. 

The necesaty of observing the unities of time and place arises 
fh>m the supposed necesrify of making the drama credible. 
The critics hold it imposable, diat an -action of months or years 
can be possibly believed to pass in three hours; <a that the 
apectator can suppo«e himseir to sit in the theatre, while am- 
bassadors go and return between distant kings, while armies are 
levied and towns besieged, while an exile wanders and returns, 
or till he whom they saw courtii^ his mistress, shall lament the 
untimely foil of his son. The mind revolts from evident false- 
hood, and fiction loses its force when it departs firom ttie resem- 
blance of reality. 

From the narrow limitation of time necessarily arises the con* 
traction of place. The spectator, who knows that he saw the 
ifrse act at ^/exandria, cannot anppoae tkai V!a vexA ^e vuext at , 
Mome, at a distance to which not me dia^oTU^ <* "NL«A«a, wi^^> 
Jo BotboH a time, have transporteA 1qmu\ Yv<i Vaww^-w^S^ c;^- 
t»iatytbat he iias not changed l^a pUcfc*, «»^^^^^^iL^,, 
place caaaot cliange itaelfTtoat iKt wa» alao^ «^^^*'**^^ 

^ucb u ibe triiimphant Unguage vritiv n«V4«v »^ '^^^^^'^^ 



cs«^ 
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iKty 9iMk itregstar met, and enlti commonly 
illBCe or ngiy. It is ome therefture to tell Unu by 
r of Stalopenne, that he amunes, as an nnqncKOon- 
le,'« poiHioii, wUeh, while his breath is fomiinf it 
tab aadentanAnf pronoances to be Mse. It is 

KiypriMiifaHon is mistaken for reality ; that any 
in its nuteriality was ever credible, or, for a 
w/t, was ever o-edited. 

Hon arMnf Arom the impossibility of passing the 
Alexandria, and the next at Rome, supposes, that 
Ry oaens, the spectator really imagines himself at 
•Ml velieves that his walk to the theatre has been a 
nrpt, and Aat he lives in the days of Antony and 
Snoeiy he that imagines this may imagine xaort'. 
I take tiie stage at ene time for die palace of the 
nay take it in half an hour for the promontory of 
dudon, if delnston be admitted, has no cotain umi- 
le spectator can be once persuaded, that his old 

are Alexander and Caesar, tiiat a room illaminated 

is the plain of Pharsalia, or the banks of Granicas, 
ate of aevati(m above the reach of reason, or of 
-om the heights of empyrean poetry, may despise 
Tiptiotts of terrestrial nature. There is no reason 

Urns wandering in ecstacy should count the clock, 
onr should not be a century in that calentare of the 
«n make the stage a field. 

'm that the spectators are alwasrs in their senses, and 
Oie first a(^ to the last, that the stage is only a stage, 
> players are only pUy«D. They come to hear* a 
iber of lines recited with joat gesture and elegant 
The lines relate to some action, and an action 
ome place; but the diflferent actions that cmnidete 

be in places very remote from eadi other: and 
! absurdity of allowing that 'space to represent first 

then SicUy, which was always known to be ueither 
ittiens, irat a modem theatre? 
ySon. as place is introduced, time may be extended ; 
oired by the fable elapses tor the most part between 
, of so mach of the action as is represented, the real 
[ duration is the same. If, in tlie tiist act, prepkra- 
ar against Mithridates are represented to be made 
fe" event of the war may, without absurdity', berepre- 
he catastroplie, as happening inPontus; we know 

neither war, nor preraration for war ; we know 
neither in Rome nor Pontos: that neither Mitiu-i- 
icnllus are before us. The drama exhibits succeseive 
f successive aelioDS, and why may not the secoxui 
pregent an action that happened years after tiVve 
so connected with it, that nothing but lime can \Wi 
sl^^L.SS'tJ^' of, all mo&ea of e^ustence. 
^SML^^Sf^2?"'V» '"P^ of year* te aa easvVy 
^^frSu SctiiSS^'L i" contemplation we eaaAv 

*o»r ttte 4iSnU ^® '^**** imitation. ^^^ , 

•«^af«iiu moves, if U l» not credM*^- 




■OBniiEMiboakfiiithe UdotAriKoart. A ijninme 
—""•'— ■- - ■■— ^ -Idled wot HHKDmhanli Ihil logreue or 
mdHv eDuedy li atira more powcrfnL on 
c Pfe ; imnriiL trashy is fliveyi kvs. 
Ma may be lidtbAaHfl by rnmw ; bin 
-*■— -tB hope to udd dljnity or Rir« to 



Si 

WMUItol 

Ike HlEoiiDy'of^^t 

■Uowed U yui, nd Iba nu mm acnmi ui •I"'-''" ""i""^ 
ft DvMtret bMn ithoB niay pia Id ad hour the LUe cpf ■ 
htto. urJdw nvolndoBtf of ui emplR- 

WbeibaiiikBpeirelDKwIlKiudagi, u>d reject«l ihem i^ 
wsn.ordevitted AwilMmbf humyicnoniicp, nu^ Inopk, 

ib& «pp«e, ilM, Khcn )h nM to Mike, Ik A« DM rail ttH 

ludvUbsiMy penia«l tn ■ pnOko, vU^^ ntahtton 
lefsnbycluiiKe. AiaotUnfbandilWttaafaMg.Sat aSV 
or uHoK, udBOcuUiaorttntMidtfKtariKBvtdaK 

- Oh drum, haen In varts^. I cunsl u£iint n> 
Unwoud, OhI Hiey iHre iHilatinni by Mm, or lut • 
uoi. If nch wHitber piKt mold wlie, ibonld I vey tcIwihm^ 
nptouti Um, ifan UttMttt pawd it Vaike, md U> Bnir 
iD&TVH Snh rtotedan of nJa meiSy pattfra, fcf«ni<Mr 
-W*«f «> fif nAwte wd Holder cridcum of VOlt^nfl 
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\y be prodneed sMimt 
i to atand, not ttiat I 
that are to be deGkie4 
e suspected, that tlM«t 
, but for better reasoDB 
resnlt of my inquiries, 
i impartiaiity, is, that 
ential to a just drama ; 
3 to pleasure, ihey are 
eauties oi variety and 
th aioe observation of 
elaborate curiosity, as 
iotts art, by which is 
t is necessary, 
other excellence, Aall 
ves the like applause 
e orders of architecture 
a its strength ; but the 
le the enemy ; and the 
ire, and instruct life, 
deatly but deliberately 
le drama to a new e» 
y own temerity; and 
I of those that maintain 
c down in reverential 
efence of Troy, when 
Juno heading the be- 

lersuade to give their 
u-e, will easiTy, if they 
some allowance fw hw 

itly estimated, must be 
ch he lived, and with 
ogh to a reader a book 
toes of the author, yet 
luman works to human 
lan may extend his de- 
! force, is ot far greater 
ice any partioilar pcR- 
scover the instruments, 
> know how much is to 
nr much to casiial and 

and Mexico were cer- 
*ns, if compared to the 
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deflBcc wMi lettning;, read, wWi great dfflfoice, 
and Spmiah poets. Bttt Klenitiire was yet ecndloed 
icliolvni, or to men and women of hign raidc. Thi 
gross and dark; and to bealtletoreadand write, wi 
I^lshment adil valned for its rarity. 
■ Nations, like individnals, havetneirinlhncy. A p 
awakened to literary cariosity, being yet nnacqnaini 
true state of things, knows not how to jodge of t 
proposed as its resemblance. Whatever is remote fh 
appearances is always wdoooM to volgar, as to i 
dulity ; and of a coontry nnenligfatened oy leamini 
people is the valgar. The study of thooe who tlie 
plebeian learning was laid oat ap<Mi adventures, giai 
and enchantments. 3X0 DtatM qf Arthttr was ti 
volome. 

The mind, wliich has feasted on the Inxorions 
Action, has no taste of the insipidity of tmtli. A 
imitated only the common occorrences of the wi 
upon the admirers of Pabnerin and Guy <tf Warwieki 
f little impression : lie that wrote for sacn an andieno 
the necosity of looking nmnd for strange events a 
transactions, and ttiat incredibiUty, by which mat 
ledge is c^mided, was the chief recommendation of 
nnskUmi cnriority^. 

Our antiior^ plots are generally borrowed Arom 
it is reasonabUi to suppose, that he chose the moat p< 
as were read by many, and related by more ; for I 
qpold not have followed him throngn the intrica 
drama, had they not held the thread of the story in 

The stoHes wnich we now find only in remoter an 
in his time accessible and fiuniliar. The fable of Aa 
which is supposed to be copied trvax Chaoccr's Gsm 
little pampntet <tf those times; and old Mr. Gibber 1 
the tale oiHtamltt in plain English prose, which the 
now to seek in Smxe Crrammatieut, 

His English histories he took fhNn English chr 
English ballads; and as the ancient writers were n 
to his coontrymen by versions, they aopplied bin 
subjects: be cBlated some of Platarcii^ lives into | 
tfiey had been translated by Nortli. 

His plots, whether historical or fabolonsy arealwi 

with incidents, by which tlie attention of a rude 

more eaiiy ca^gnt tluHi 1^ sentiment or argunen 

sach is the power of tiie marveUons, even over those 

it, that every man finds his mind more strongly u 

tragedies of Shakspeare than of any other writer; c 

ns by partienlar speeches, bat he always makes ns 

M^ ereat, aod bju perhn§ excelled all Iwt Homer 

Jgf_A:ttjfiupoae of 4 writeTj by exciting refldcM an 

jfJJJ^witF, and campemag him UMi »ead» \ato ' 

S^^^."^^ btuOe with which his t\vs} *>» 
^ <5r»to3!;* '^ knowledge advanceft. pVwut 

-"""^ fo whom otur mktMV^ Ubovin m^ 
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denoe oagbt thwefore to decide the controvteny^ tmieiw so 
tesdmony of eqnal fiirce coold be opposed. 

Some nave imagiaed, that diey have diacovored deep learn 
in many imitations of old writers; but the examplea wUn 
have known urged, were drawn from books traimated in 
time : or were such easy ooincidenciet of thought, as will hap] 
to all who consider the same subjects; or such remarks on 
or axioms of morality as float in converaatimi, toad are tr 
mitted through die world in proverbial sentences. 

I have found it remarked, that, in this Important sentei 
Go before t FH follow, we' read a translation of, IfrM, stfumr, 
have been toUl, that when Caliban, afto* a pleadng dream, sa 
/ cried to sleep agmn, the author imitates Anacreon, WM k 
like every othier man, the same wish on the same occasion. 

There are a few passages which nay pass for imitations^ 
•0 few^ that the exception only <5taifirms the rule ; he obtaL 
them trom accidental quotations, or by oral coaununicat 
and as he used whiU he had, would liave used more if he 
obtained it. 

The Comsdtf o/IjrorSf is confessedly taken ftx>m the Metuee 
of PUtttttu: from the only play of Plautns which was tliei 
English. What can be more probable, than that he who co] 
tliat, woald have copied more ; but tnat those which were 
translated were inaccessible f 

Whether he knew the modern languages is micertain. 1 
his plays have some Frendi scenes proves but little; be mi 
easily procure them to be written, and probably, even tho) 
he had kn. wn the language in the ccmimon degree, he coold 
nave written it without assistance. In the story of Romeo 
Juliet he is observed to have followed the English translati 
where he deviates ttom the Italian ; but this on the other ] 
proves nothing against Itts knowledge of the original. He ' 
to copy, not what he knew himself, but what was known to 
audience. 

It is most likely that he had learned Latin sufficiently to m: 
him accpiainted with construction, bat that he never advau 
to an easy perusal of the Roman authors. Concerning bis a 
in modern languages, 1 can find no sntiicient sroand of de 
mination ; but as no imitations of French or Italum authors h 
been discoveriMl, though the Italian poetry was then in li 
esteem. I am inclined to believe, that he read little nx)re ti 
English, and chose for his tiables Mily sudi tales as he foi 
translated. 

That much knowledge is scattered over his works is v 
justly observed by Pope, but it is often such knowledge 
Dooks did not supply. He that will understand Shakspei 
must not be content to study him in the closet, he must lomi 
his meaning somedmes among the sports of the field, and soi 
times among the manut'actures of the shop. 

Tlieie is, however, proof enough that he was a very dilig 
reader, nor m as our language then so indigeitt of book^ 
that he might very liberally indulge his curiosity without exe^ 
cursion into foreign literature. Many of tlie Roman autbtM^ 
frere tnutsltted, and some of the Greek; the Reformatiun .h^ 
fiJJedtbe kingdom with theological learning *, moA of th«Mr 



Her pan «* iub vwgvuvuw was.uiv |irwuuvt ur ou 

Heio<U)d dM Eaglkb stage in a rtate of the ulmoat 
mays either iiii traffedy or comedy had ^fp&uvd, 
t 0oald be diaoowred to what (fegree ot' delight 
otfeMH* m^^ be eanried* Neither character nor 
yet imdeiitood. Shakai^eare may be truly said to 
ed them both amonest m, and in some of his lia]^ 
iiave carried than ooth to the otmort height, 
radations of improvement he proceeded, is not 
; for tlie dironoiogy of liis works is yet Dnsettted; 
pinion, that p^&aps we are not to loot for kU 60' 
those of other toriter*, in his least perfect works; art 
wndnatwre so latve a share m what he did^ that for 
says he, the performanees cf his youth, as they wen 
vusy were the hest, Bnt the power of nature is only 
ttdug to any certain porpose the materials whidb 
cnres, or opportunity supplies. Nature gives no 
Ige, and when images are collected by study and 
an only assist in e(nnbining or appiyiag them, 
lowever favoured by nature, could impart only 
learned; and as he must increase his ideas, Uke 
, by gradual acquisition, he, like them, grew wiser 
der, could display life better, as he knew it more, 
ritfa more ^Beacy, as he was himself more amply 

idgilance of observation and acoiracy of distinc- 
cxA and precepts cannot confer ; fW>m this almott 
ad native eiccellence proceeds. Shakspeare must 
upon mankind with perspicacity, in the liighest 
s and attentive. Other writers borrow thdr dia- 





y, by hdSl^U 
__. ....iiidiidvulut; be ouiH to LoMlni anMily 
mdUwl ftrianMiy wyiiMm«iip* i^ r" fU - * 
ot itidiia Hid lomlii hm tea pgfcnne d Id it 
Uu^ ii|>»>r wy liole ttramUe to ItnucU or (a I 
muiy, Out h> who sDnafdcn dwa li inflncd to d: 
Ma«M«priH«iid pennnncc pffcdombiftdne vnr 
umey, andMdUii bety od ilndiwKe TUbh bi 
nit finlHDr ShAJVMC WH Ml to br dcpraacd (^ 

asm iD wui vi ImiMaMy nmkniiKd; (be inciin 
g^torawwrn ibdno fnm Ui aifiid, ■• *> A 
'( bad to Koj <IUIiniMw ta BenaMr.-i 
e( MWir moSSm Ufc, ud mnir cM 

itrcomMa^liw. In'lMa inrt ol hii ptr fc raig 
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«■# ly krimpng it neartr to eommm use maUt 
i» gmim mMMmi, witf mortjlt/dr metum imd dfit- 
VTM *r«l«i»?BiA«n-»i mr* writing pmu; urn mmke 



»i4Bflitr tUffndie is risorooslf juit. The dtevl- 

IkMJi^ wWeh ine critic rightly appropriates to die 

riV'Ibe-lbMid, ttMOflf^ I Uiink, not in Otrbodue, wMdi 

■_iiillj lifftrr nwr anlbor: yet in Hi>ronymo, of i^ck 

1»«0l oBttaiii^ bntiHiiich there is reason to believe i|t 

^^ oldiWlna ear^it' ^ys. Thi^ho'wever is certain, that 
ji'-tlM^fint wii^tanflit eldier tragedy or comedy to please, 
iMm b^teff wa> Hwaoteal niece of any older ^frriter, of wludi 
Itat^lMie isfaMywB, except to antiqiuBieR and collectors oi IxxAi , 
•oa^ oecanse tiny are scaree, and woold not have 
t, had tb^ been much ^teemed, 
e mast ascribe the praise, unless Spenser may divide 
of havini first Ascovered to how moch smootlme^s 
f tli% £n^M) langoage coold be softened. He has 
l^yoiiaps sometimes scenes, which have all the delicacy 
rwltfaoot his eAnrnnacy. He endeavomv indeed com- 
Tiflrike by tibte force md vigonr of his dialogne, bat he 
ids purpose better, tiian wlien he tries to soo^ 





m 




be at last confessed, that as we owe every thing to 

. . ( somelhiilg to iis; that, if mnch of his praise is 

llf ■ai'ocption uid jodgment, mndi is ^ewise given 1^ 
mrand -venCTation. We fix oar e3res upon his graces, ana 
from ids deformities, and endive in him what ive 
sUMtber loath or despise. If we endored without 
et for the ftUher of oar drama might excose as ; 
i«, jn tile booic of some modern orioc. a coUecti<m 
, which dww that be has oorropted langnage by 
^ depravation, but which his admirer has aocnmii- 
fi flMMRoment of honour. 

■ aeeaes of ondoabted and perpetaal excellence, but 

BOt one play, wliidi, if it were now exhilnted as th6 

a contemporary writer, would be heard to the coucIut 

an todeed fitr fkxNn tiifaiking, that his works were 

to Us own ideas of perfection \ when they were such 

' satisfy the andie»oe, tfaey satnfled the writer. It is 

■t anoHNra, though more stndioos of feme than ^lak- 

mac^ above-the standard of tiieir own age ; to add a 

■at is best will always be soffidelitfor present praiiei, ' 

^rtio find tiiennrives exalted into f^me, are wiiung to 

enoomiasts, and to spare the labour of contending 

: wppear, that Shakaoeare thought his works wcvrtky 
r< *y ^ /tfWecf any ideal tribute vpon ftitore ^msft, 
wSS^E!!'^f^*SS^J^V'^=''^^ popularity woA ^wsr 

^^SSS^^JS^^ of Honoor Arom ti« reader. VS« 
^3?S %tSSff%mJ^P^, **>e same 3«ta Vu tM»V 

'^v oej«Jeaitft>rgH,n^l^n^ bylba»Nrt* 
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recollect, that of Consreve'fl ftnir eomedies, two«f««oi 
by a marriae^ in a Tnask. by a deception, wUch perhax 
happened, and which, wnetfain' likel^ or not, he <nd boi 
So careless was this great poet of tatore fame, that, tii 
retired to ease and pmity, while he was yet little dw4i 
ike vale of years, before ne could be disgiuted with Mi 
disabled by infirmity, he made no coUectioo of his woi 
I I ' desired to rescue those that had be«i already. miUished f 

i I i <|epravations tiiat obscared them, or secnre to the rest 

; I i 4e8tiny, by giving tiiem to the world in their genuine st 

; { M Of the plays which bear the name of Shakspeare in 

L I I editions, die greater part were not puUiahed till abon 

f ; I ! years after his death, and the f^w which appeared in his 

ill' apparently thmst into the world wkhoot tlie care <rf the 

\.\\ and therefore probaUy widioot his knowledge. 

I ' Of all the poblidiers, clandestine or profeHed, tihe ne| 

I j ; and nnskilftdnett has by the late revisers been sufficiently 

I The fonlts of all are indeed nnmerotis and grws, and ta 

only corrupted many passages peibaps beyond recove 
liave broaeht others into suspicion, vdiich are only obaci 
obsolete phraseology, or by the writer's nnskilfulness an 
tation. To alter is more easy than to explain, and teroa 
more common quality than diligence. Those who saw til 
CQuet employ conjecture to a certain d^free, were wi 
indulge it a little farther. Had the author pnblishfsci i 
works, we should have sat quietly down to diset^m 
intricacies, and dear his obscuritiM{ but now we let 
we catmot loose, and eject what we happen not to undec 
The faults are more than could have happened viith 
concurrence of many causes. The style of Shakspeare 
Itself nngrammaticad, perplexed, and obscure; hiswori 
transcrlMd for the players by those who may be sui^ 
4iave seldom understood them: they were transmitted by 
equailv UDskilfcil, who still miutipued errors; they were i 
eomettmes mutilated by the actors, for the sake of aho 
the speeches; and were at last printed without correctioi 
j)re8S. 

In this state they remained, not as Dr. Warbortmi sn 

because they were unregarded, but because the editor's 

not yet applied to mocrem Languages, and our ancesto 

accustomed to so much negligence m £ngilsh printers, tl 

could very patiently endure it. At lasv an edition wat 

taken by Howe ; not because a poet was to be publishi 

poet, for Rowe seems to have thoucHht vary little on coi 

or explanation, but that our authors works mi^ appi 

those of his ttatemity, with the appendages of a litie and 

mendatory preface. Rowe has Men clamoroosly blan 

Slot perfiMmittg what he did not undertake, and it is ti 

luioice be done Mm, by cfmfSesnng, tkmttSkMAf^Vw: «e«cDa 

^a DO thought of corruption beyond the ^utocH «ctQK< 

£r1fi P^ numy emendations, if they "««» wAroaA 

™chtt8 amceaoan have receWed wttKawA^aAaw 

£d ^^^*lL^^y^^ produced 1i»«n.vT12^^wSri 
*°" pages vith eeiwirea of the itopMatj ,\sv 'WO" 
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WCM mmml/tad, iritia dtopteyi of the tbovditiet wbieh they 
irnnbftdyWiA flrteataHioi cagiXMitkNU of the new reediagy and 
iiifr»ii|Mitiiii»innii on the hm^nen of diaeoveriBg H. 

A»«C4lhte other editon I Jiave preiierved the lu-efaces, I have 
HkeiNMt hommeA the •ntfaor'* life tnm Rowe*, thoofh iiot 
III I Mil > Willi nuMb eleguiGe or spirit: it rdates, however, what 
mMtMFt» be known, aad therefore oeserves to paw throi^ all 
MeeecADC paUfteatioiu. 

Thtiimon luKi beoi for many yean content enough with Mr. 
Rowe^ pe r fwm ance, when >lr. Pope made them acquainted 
witti tibe true atate of Shakspeare's text, showed tiiat it waa 
oormpt, and gave reaa<m to hope tliat there were 
ag it. He collated the old copies, wtiich none 
to examine before, and restored many lines t(^ tlteir 
but by a very compendious criticism, lie rtnected 
be disliked, and tiiought more of amputation tnan of 

why he is ctmunended by Dr. Warborton for dis- 
le genuine from the spurious plays. In tins choice 
fao juagnMmt of his own ; the plasrs which he received, 
D by Hemings and Condel, the first editors; and those 
ie tejeieted, though, accwding to the lioentioosnefis of the 
IMWftivtteae times, they were printed during Shakspeare^ life,' 
wUhMnauaae, bad oeen (miitted by his friencu, and viere never 
• d de d fo Ua woiks before the edition of 1664, firom which they 
iwre etpied bF the latter printers. . 

Ibia wm a work which Pope seems to have thought unworthy 
«f bjaabmiei, being not able to supuress his contempt of tM 
' ^Wghf^^m.e^t0r. He nnderstooa but half his undertaking. 
I dilq raf a collator is indeed dull, yet, like odier tedious 
It "wy necessary; but an emendatory critic would ill 
m mmu§B M adoty, without qualities very different Arom dulness. 
InDowiw a corrupted piece, he must nave before him all pos- 
AHBei or aMKEining, with aU nosribilities of expreasion. Such 
IMHt be Ma compr^ension of thought, and such nis copionBne8a> 
tihmi§nt!e» Out of many readings possible, he must be able 
t» adMt durt which best suits with the state, cminions, and 
' tengaage pevtiiing in erory age, and with his anthor'a 
r oast of thoaflit, and turn of expression. Siieh must 
HMtoewledge, ana sudi his taste. Conjectural criticinn 
■Mi more man homanity possesses, and he that exercises it 
!«int jpraise, has my frequent need of indulgence. Let us 
fertout no more of the dull duty of au editor. 
Mgwce ia the common consequence of success. They 
t«ieellence of any kind has been loudly celebrated, are 
^conclude, that their powers are universal. Pope'a 
__ below Ins own expectatious, and he waft ao nsadL 
^* wben be w» foaad to bave left any thina for otioesu 
-irAega^tfte^/Biter part of his life in a aUte OS Ytf»- 
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roe Mm, ius pnHace, valuable alike for de^ancft ot 
^^^or*m Aittjr o^j^j ^^vi. V 
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been too vtolttAy 

I 40 iiiailF ptmntm, by tfa«. 

i«Mi flie fliient w(|OMBceQoe of 

allowed to extend a little Anther 

alraMfy been carried so far without 

u and of hM oorriectiOD8 in general, it most be c<»- 

tMor are onen jost, and made commonly with the 

9 yubrtioB of die teirt. 

iatfarOag his emendations, whether invented or bor- 

) Wg^t widioat any notice of varying copies, he 

djae labofsr oi his predecessors, and made hiS' 

litDe authority. His confidence, indeed, both in 

Omen, was too^reat ; he supposes all to be right that 

Pope and Hwobald; he seems not to suspect a 

""y, and it was but reasonable that he should 

o liberally granted. 

writes wulraitt careful inquiry and diligent con-. 
Bav« received all his notes, and believe diat every 
liah for more* 

ieditor it is more difficult to speak. Respect is due. 
toidemess to living reputation, and veneration to. 
•ming; but he cannot be justly offended at that 
ifliicl) be IvM himself so frequendy given an example, 
what u thought of notes which he oi^^lu never 
as part of his serious employments, and which, 
the ardour of composition is remitted, he no 
among his happy etftuions. 
and predominant error of his commentary, is. 
his first thoughts; that precipitation which is^ 
ctmsciousness of quick discernment ; and diat. 
presumes to do, by surveying the surface, what 
perform, by penetrating the bottmn. His notes? 
mes perverse interpretations, and sometimes. 
Itonjectures; he at one time gives the author more 
if mattdng than the sentence admits, and at auodier: 
Mnrdities, where the sense is plain to every other, 
nt his emendations are likewise often happy and 
df interpretation of obscure passages learned and 

^>, I have commodly rejected those, agtinsi which 
voice of the public has exclaimed, or which their 

'ty impediately condemns, and wfaich I suppose 
self would desire to be forgotten. Of the rent, to. 

given the highest wprobanon, by inserting the. 

kg in the text; part I nave left to the judgment of 
as doubtful, though spedoiis; and part 1 have cen- 

': reserve, but I am sure without bitternew of maWce, , 

fvithont wantooneas of Xosuk. 

ire to me. in revising my volumes, to o\»eary« 

Jts.T^S^ & oonftUtipn. Whoever couaVXew 



_^ JuSSS^t^j^ ^^ andrtason have exercXaeA 

•rf^ceso/SSf 1»S.?^'^<^®^«»*«»«wo^ inquiry , and 

^^^"^mSS'il^^t^J^^^eS^ts, that great pwdo 

«er it only the <lettriM:aon of tb««tbi 
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IXIT PRBPAOe* 

i^nt befbrehiin. The flnt careoT the biiildiel> of « nM 
is to demolish the fiibries whidi are stondfng. The chb 
of him that ooimnetriB an author, is to show bow moi 
commentators have corrupted ana obscnred him. Tlie < 
prevalent in one as:e, as truths above the reach of oont 
are confuted and rejected in another, and rise again to n 
in remoter times. Thus the human n^nd is Kept in 
widiont progress. Thus sometimes truth and eiTor, an 
times contrarieties of errw, takeeach othor's place byre 
invasion. The tide of seeming knowledge which is pom 
one generation, retires and leaves another naked and 
the sodden meteors of intelligence, which for awhile a] 
shoot their beams into the r^ons of obscurity, on a 
withdraw their lustre, and leave mortals again to gro] 
way. 

'liiese elevations and depresrions of renown, and tlM 
dictions to which all improvers of Icnowledge must for 
exposed, since they are not escaped by the highest and I 
of manlund, may surely be endured with patience by cri 
annotators, who can rank themselves but as the satellites < 
•athors. How oanst thou beg for life, says Homer's here 
captive, when thou knowest that thou art now to snff 
what must another day be suffered by Achilles? 

Dr. Wwrburton had a name sufficient to confinr celel 
those who could exalt themselves into antagonists, and k 
tiave raised a chimour too loud to be disthabt. His chk 
ants are the author's of The Carumt of CritieUm, and 
Mevuai of Shaitpe<ire*t Text; of whom one ridicules hi 
with airy petnlence. suitable enough to die levity of the 
versy ; the other attacks them with gloomy malignity, 
were dragging to justice an assassin or incendiary. 1 

(: , stings Iflce a fly, sucks a litde blood, takes a gay flott 

returns for more ; the otiier bites like a viper, and w 
glad to leave inflammatimis and gangrer^e bcmind him. 
tnink on one, with hb confederates^ I remember the ds 

\ ; ' Coriolanus, who was aftaid that girlt with spit*, and A 

stones f should slaw him injnmy battle; y/hea toe other 
my imagination, I remember the prodigy in Madetk: 

" A falcon tow'riog in his pride of place. 
Was by a mnufting owl hawk'd at and kiU'd.'' 

Let roe however do them justice. One msjn wit, an< 
scholar, lliey have both shown acuteness sufficient in 
oovery of iteiuts, and have botfi advanced some prolMtbi 
invtanons of olncnre passages; but when they aspire to 
ture 9nd emendidion, it appears how f^sely we all estin 
own abilities, and the little which they have been able 
Jbrm might have taught them m(Nre candour to the end 

BeforeDr, VTarhaxt^A edition, Grttieol OkseriMrtvms 
^jfiearg bad been published by Mr. \JptoTij ii man diSto 
iP'^res, and acqaaiaU6 with boi^ka, Y»t 'w>M> aewt&Xo 
^ great vigour of genina or nicety of taAe. ^«kS 

. • «< AdssUes.*' Orit* ^dlu Vl«&* 
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r ttarkw and steM, tat be likewise, tlioaKfa be 
ODpoie the nceotkNis conMence of editors, and 
^cofiies, iiQnable to rettraia the rage of emenda- 
lis Mroouris itt seconded by his skill. Every cold 
i Im heart is expanded by a aoccessf ul experuneutj, 
teorisL and tlie laborious collator at some nnlndcy 
» in o(Mi>ectnre. 

torieai, and expUmatary Notts have been likewise 
n Sbalomeare by Dr. Grey, wliose diligent perasal 
{liih writers has enabled nim to make aonie nsefbi 

What be ondertook he has well enungh perfbmied» 
tier attempts judicial nor emendatory criticism, he 
»r his memory than his sagaci^. It were to be 
B would «n^avour to imitiite his modesty, who 

able to surpass his knowledge, 
ith great sincerity of ail my predecessors, wliat I 
"eafler be said of me. that not one has left Shak- 
t improvement, nor is there one to whom I have 
bted for assistance aud information. Whatever I 
m them, it was my intention to refer to its original 
is certam, Uiat what I have not given to anomer. 
en I wrote it to be my own. In some perhaps I 
icipated ; hot if I am ever found to encroach upon 
»f any outer commentator, I am willing that the 

more or less, should be transferred to the first 
iia right, and his alone, stands above dispute : the 
vve his pretensions only to himself, nor can nim- 
itinguish invention, with sufficient certainty, f^om 

i| been treated l»y me witii candonr, which tiiey 
1 carefni of observing to one another. It is not 
er ftotn \vhat cause the acrimony of a scholiast 
proceed. The subjects to be discussed by him are 

importance; they involve neither property nor 
iavonr the interest of sect or party. The various 
>pies, and diflferent interpretations of a passage, 
nations that might exercise the wit, without eiigag- 
I8;i Bttt whether it be. that umaU things make mean 
d vanity catches. small occasions; or that all con< 
nion, e^en in/f^iose that can defend it no lunger, 
men an^:y ; there is often found in commentariea 
strai'- of invective and contempt, mwe eager and 
n is vented by the most ftuious controvertist in 
t tboae whom ne is hired to defame, 
lightness of the matter may conduce to the vehe- 
gency ; when the truth to be investigated is so near 

as to escape «|ttention, its bulk is to be eolarn^ed 
cclamation: Ota^to wmch all would be \nd\SecewV 
^e, may attract notice when the fate ol a uamfe 
Sa/^^K^i***' *'"><'eed great ternvta^o^^ 

E«cirf^^S!Si or wltten are ctthec^^*: 



Mriticum in which the whole pofccessioa of editort 
ritb the createst diligmce. which has occa^doned 
lot OiteaUiion, and excited the keenest acrimony^ 
lion of c<HTapted paasages, to which the puhHe 
ijT been firal drawn oy tSe violence of the conten- 
Fope and Theobald, has been continued by the 
'hich, with a kind of ccmspiracy, has been rince 
tdl the pablidters of Shakspeare. 
passafes have passed in a state of depravation 
e editions is indnbitably cortain; of these, tiie 
Doly to be attempted by collation of copi^ or 
ijectnre. The collator's province is safe and easy, 
rs perilons and diflicait. Yet as the greater psurt 
« extant only in one copy, tiie perU most not be 
be difficttlty refused. 

Sdcb which this emalation of amendment has 
ced, some fk'om the labours of every publisher I 
faito the text; those are to be considered as in my 
ently supported ; some I have rejected without 
fidently erroneous; some I have left in the noteft 
t or approbation, as resting in eauipoise b^ween 
lefence ; and some, which seemed specious but not 
asertcd with a snfoMqneiit animadversion, 
led the observations of others. I was at last to try 
ibstitnte for their mistakes, and how I could supply 
I. I collated such copies as I could procure, and 
ore, but have not found the collectors of these 
>mmnnicative. Of the editions whieh chance or 
oto my lymds I have eiven an enumeration, that I 
med for n^lecting what I had not the power to do. 
aor tiie old copies, I soon found that the latter. 
m all thefar boasts of diligence, sufltered many 
nd unauthorized, and contented themselves with, 
[tion of the text, even where they knew it to be 
with a little consideration misiit havf found it to 
tne of these alterations are omy the ejection of a 
that appeared to him more elegant or more inteh 
corruptions I have often silently rectified ; for thct 
language, and the true force of oar words, can 
rved, l^ keepfaig the text of authors firee froiii 
Others, and those very frequent, smoo^twd tbe^ 
egolated tbe measure ; on these I have u^ «lik«c« 
• rigoar; if only a word was transposed, « a ^«c- VI 

rataitted, I luive soawtiines foftWed \!&ft VSs^^ Vk ^^ 
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5^K^sgs«gi«!Baw*«aa^iai8Ma^es5aaa!i^^ 




imnily oor IherAiomiy kidiiJccd. 11 hu bnn my m 

indple, tbil dw radlH of tlic uden bosla ii probAliFI , 

A rfattare It nBtwIfc dtH-rtX Bir IW Mto <if ilMinra. ,k 
raiottv, or iMn tapronBenl af Ibe tutr. For Amih 
ml ndftli Dotdn Uitha fldcUr, Hr ■ar to dw JudtmHt 
the tmt puWMKn, yd llHy irtw ted Ah cOfiy b^Ore IbA 
'« WHto idAV lihdy to RhI it rigtit, tliaa «e vrba r«Mt 11 
Ir iy IntfuOan. Ba tl to ertlut IkM tbcr hne onn 

iHM'jinniB nMika by l| " — " 

lerenn^BDelUiit i>u)k^_be 



Sacb crfUdiiD I bare iitKn|«Hf la pnotae, Bd oben i 
Mute ■ppand IneMrtHMT penMBd, lim iwlMnnnd 
oifcovcr nowHiur be TenUcdro^HU*. itMb taut Ttaln 




e reqgita AMrlnrnS^Bdiepbiy, bat Rw, 

U wt b M^^ tf the *«u *• pHH^t 

newKt. iBcvtfrml.'iDdltiaRlliKlDxrnyfaQkMtn Klhia, 
ibF Initmli nay b* DHn or fcws, ;^ reMOigD of aw *cB 
tdnr HeMoiul Hid trUtnry. lUi^diniemkim', udlbto 
be inatoedi hb iliyi wen vrlmB, ad M Inl ntand la (H 
ubriikeo codiHlty, and oi^ HFw W be eiblbflMl widir *oM 



jJ^^/Wo'JBrateiDdiar^mirkitothdrMcirtLy. ^^i"™! 
i«»^Si(^'i?*'™*' «»''< *» lone fcy adjimint ^^S^.S^f^ 



r aofficieatly Justify. 

<x iMut'Of readers, inatead of UamkiK «s for MMdnf 
wonder tiiat on mere trifles so much labonr is 
ritb sudi importunce of debate and sncli solemnity 
To tiiese I answer with confidence, tliat tliey are 
in art widcli tliev do not understand; yet cannot 
ich them with tneir ignorance, nor promise that 
beeome in general, by leaining criticism, more 
ier, or wiser. . 

ised GORJectore more, I learned to tmst it less; and 
Mrinted a few plays, resdved to insert none of my 
:8 in tiie text Upon tids caution I now concr^tnlate 
.■very day increases my duabt of my emeooations. 
ve oonmied my iroagmation to the margin, it mnM 
dered as very reprehensible, if I have soflered it to 
neaks in its own dominion. There is no danger m 
if it be proposed as conjecture ; and while the text 
ifnred, those changes may be safely offered, which 
raered even by lum that offers them as necessary 

dings are of little value, they have not been ostenta- 
layed or importuhately obtruded. I could have 
ler notes, for the art of writing notes is not of difli* 
nt. The work is performed, first by railing at the 
igligence, ignorance, and asinine tasteleesness of the 
n, showing, ttom ail that goes before and all that 
inelegance and absurdity of the old reading ; tlien by 
nnetmng, which to superficial i-eaders would seem 
t which the editor rejects with indignation ; then by 
lie true reading;, with a long paraphrase, and con- 
I loud acclamations tni Uie discovery, and a sober 

advancement and proqterity of genimie criticism. 
lay be done, and perhaps cone sometimes without 
. But I have always suspected that the reading is 
I requires many words to prove it wrong ; and die 
wronc, that cannot wtthont so much labour appear 

The justness of a happy restoration strikes at once, 
al precept may be well applied to criticism, quod 
ieeru, 

the shore which he sees spread with wrecks, is 
he sailor. I had before ray eye, to many ctmcai 
nded in n^acarriage, that caution was foroed uv<a 
mtend in every imge wit stmgglmK wiifti to w^ 
* lennung eopfused by the i|i»laplicity of Vto n\«n«%. 
to cei/aw« cbow whom I admfred, and ooniA wifc 

iSS ie^?^^ff^'^ecte<r may 'be by •oiae «J«i^ 
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** Cutties I saw, that otben'^imaie* Hhaee, 
And Bx tbcir own» witli labour^ la theiHace: 
Their own, like others, saon their place resimM, 
Or disappear'd, and left the fit st behind." PC 

That a conjectoral critic thonld often be mistaken, cai 
wonderftil, either to otiiers, or hiraaeU^ if it be connder 
in hia art tiiere is no system, no principal and axiomatic 
that regol9ie» suborrtinate poaitfons. His chance of < 
renewed at every attraipt; an oblique view of th» pai 
slight misapprehenrion of a phrue, a casoal inattentiai 
|>arts connected, is sufficient to make him not only f)^, 
lidicolously: and when he succeeds beat, he produces 
but one reading of many probable, and ok tliat suggests 
will always be able to (uspute his claims. 

It is an unhappy state, in which danger is hid under p 
The allurements of emendation are scarcely resistaUe. 
ture has all the j<^ and all the pride of invention, and 
has once started a happy change, is too much delighted 
lider what objections may arise against it. - 

Tet conjectural criticism has been of great use in the 
worid ; nor is it my intention to depreciate a study, i 
Exercised so mAny mighty minda, firom the revival of I 
tb our own age, from the Bishop of Aleria to English i 
The critics on ancient antliorB have, in the exerdse < 
sagacity, many assistances, which the editor of Shakq 
c<mdemHed to want. They are employed upon gram 
and seeded languages, whose construction contributes b( 
to perspicuity, ttiat Homer has fewer passages unintelligil 
Chaucer. The words have not only a known resiati 
iovariable quantities, which direct and confine the choice, 
are commonly more manuscripts than one; and thev 
often connrire in the same mistakes. Yet Scaliger could 
to Salmasins how little satisfaction his emendationa gai 
lUudunt noiiis onijectura, gnarum not pudet. pdsttaq 
meliore* codices ituftdimus. And Lipshis could coihplai 
critics were making faults, by trsring^ to remove tliem. 
vitiiSf ita mmt rtmediix latortuw. And indeed, whe 
conjecture is to be used, the emendations of Scaliger and 
inotwithstanduig their wonderftil sagacity and eraditii 
>l often vague and disputaUe, Uke mine or 'ilieofoald's. 

i P^haps I may not be more censored for doing wron 

!l for d<4ng little; for raising in die puUic expectaUous, v 

last 1 have not answered. The expectation of ign<Mrance 
finite, and that of knowledge is often tyrannical. It is 
satisfy those who know not what to demand, or tho 
demand by design what they think impossible to be d 
hare iDfieed d)8app<doted no opinion more than my o% 
fAave endeavoanid to Derform mytatfkvnftvTio^iMS^aol 
Jvof a siDgle passage m the whole work ^sift ».v\)«m« 
S^Plpt. which I have not attemptea to t<^w^-, ot 
^i^iil'"^^ "^ endeavoured to Hiwrtrat*. lajoMO 
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rtSS^"?""**; ■nd ftXMi many. tf*t ""IS*^ 



PftEFACE* Ixxi 

raqlf, bat where I ooaldHiat Instract trfm, have owned my 
aace. I mi^ esuUy ttsre accomolated a mass of seeminf 
UMt won eSty icdieS; botft ou^t not to be imputed to 
tSu0B, tint, Wnere noma; W» necessary, nothing has been 
}lgiemit,' wliere othera fiidre said enoai^, I have said no 

ip ill" nflyn necesaury, bat tiiey are necessary evils. Let 

t is yet nnacfoainted with ue powers of Shakspeare, 

^lieiiriea to fiea the higfaetit pleasoi^ diat Oie drama can 

"^ eirtty ^ay, Arom the first scene to the last, with uttelr 

r^dF iul nfe commentators. When his liancy is once on 

' t it not stoop at anrection &r explanation. When 

ti atraiffly engaeed. let it disdain alike to turn aside 

'df TheoDUd amfof Pope. Let him read on thronah 

and obsaulty, through mte|(rlty and corruption ; let 

— his compraiension of the dialogue and his iittereat 





Mic And when the pleasures of novelty have ceased, 
im flHmpt exactness, and read the ctnnmentators. 

passages are cleared by notes, but the general effect 

IS weakened. The mind is refHgerated by inter- 

tbooghts are diverted from the principal subject ; 

weary, he suspects not why ; and at hut tiut>w8 

book which he has too diligently studied. 

tave not to be examined till the whole has been snrvesred ; 
a kbid of intellecmal remoteness necessary for the com- 
nHtai of any great work in lis full design and in its true 
aMiiM; a close approach shows the smaller niceties, bat tiie 

Sa#|be whole is discerned no longer.. 
■lit iuj grateful to consider bow little the snecesrion of 
led to this author's power of pleasing. He was 
studied, and imitate, while he was yet deformed 
npropneties which ignorance and neglect could 
qiqn him ; while die reading was yet not rectified, 
* * nndentood; yet then did Dryden pronounce, 
I was the man, who, of all modem and perhapa 




poets, had the largei^ and most compreheiuive soul. All 
Boi or nature were still present to him. and he drew diera 
ly. but lucidly : whoi he describes any thing, you 
e St, yoa feel it too. Those, who accuse him to 
learning, give him the greator commendation ; he 
/ learned; he deeded not the spectacles of books to 
! ; be looked inwards, and found her there. I cannot 
•' ji every wliere alike; were he so, I should do him injury 
tra Mm with the greatest of mankind. He is many 
; and insipid : his comic wit degenerating into clenches, 
f swelting into bombast. But be is always great, when 
X oeca«Jon is iMresented to him ; no man cantaN » Ya 
fit mibject for big wit, and did not tiaeii tum V&n»&Vl 
rre tite ntt of poetM, 

^OBMotamJeau toleat inter vihnrna cupreaRi." 

<«'ABiand£^.*..2'nto carry ^wtehen W«^ 1^ 
— — « <«uv«; tbat which mnit happ«n to «*^. ^** 
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DRAMATIS PERSON*. 

AloDMi, King ef ii^la: 

SebuHsn, ha Brother. 

PrtHpero, the righ^ui Duke ff ^iioR : 

Antonio, Aia BmlAer, tht vsnxmag JhAt nf Mifi 

Ferdiowid, Sen In the King ifNapla. 

Gomalo, on /utncjt old CouiueUor ef Ncpks. 

Caliban, a uoage and defermed Slme. 

Trincnlo, a Jester. 

SiBf]iux<i, a dnmken Butler. 

Matter if a Ship, Boatticain, and Marhins. 

Minnds, Daughter to Frospero. 



Other i^irzts attending on ProApero. 
SCENE,iheSea,vi^haShip; afiencardlantma 




SCENE I. On a Skip at Sea. 
i Stornif with Thunder and Lightning, 
Ettter a Ship-mtater and a Boaltmaitt, 

. Here, muln' ; wli»t oheer ? 

Good : (peak to the mariuen : (ill to'l rarely, 
ID ouTKlveg agrannd: beatir, beilir. '[£ji(. 

Enter MarineT,. 
. Hetgli,iD^ begirta; cli«rly,i]heerl},iiiy LmtIh; 
n: lake in the bi[HiBil; 'lend lo llie nuuler'H 
—Blow, till thou bunt Ihj wind, ifrooai eiwugh ! 




4 TEMPEST. ACT 1. 

Boats. Do you not hear hiu? You mar oar labour! 
keep your cabins : you do assist tlie storm. 

Gon. Nay, good, be patient. 

Boats. When the sea is. Hence! Wbat care these 
roarers for the name of king ? To cat»D : silence : trou- 
ble us not.* 

Gon. Good ; yet remember whom thou hast aboard. 

Boats. None that I more love than myself. You are 
a counsellor; if yoa«an command these elements to 
silence, and work the peace of the present, we will not ; 
hand a rope more ; use your authority. If you cannot, 
give thanks you Ikitc lived so long, and make yourself 
ready in your calnn for the mischance of the hour, if ,j 
it so hap.— Cheerly, good hearts. — Out of our way, I ^j 
say. ^ [hnt } 

Gon. I bare great comfort from this fellow : meuiinkii 
he hath no drowning mark upon him ; his ccmipIexioD ;, 
is perfect gallows. Stand fast, good Cftte^ to his hang- ^H 
ing ! make the rope of his destiny our cable, for our • j' 
own doth little advantage I If he be not bom to be | 
hanged, our case is miserable. [Exeunt. . 

Re-enter Boatswaki. 

Boats. Down with the top-mast ; yare ; lower, lower ; 
bring her to try with main course, [il Cry within.'] A 
plague upon this howling! they are louder than the 
weather, or our office. — i| 

Re-enter Sebastian, Antonio, and GtOnzalo. 
Yet again P what do you here r Shall we give o*er, and 
drown? Have you a mind to sink.^ 

Seb. A pox o'your throat! you bawling, blaspliemous, 
uncharitaole doj^ ! 
Boats. Work you, then. 

Ant. Hang, cur, han^! you whoreson, insolent noise- 
maker, we are less afraid to be drowned than thou art. 
Cron. I'll warrant him from dTOvrain^*, though the 
^/u'p were no stronger than a i&uI-4mX\, «xAtt&\««i!iL^ v^ 
au uastauncbed weuch. 

^aats. Lay her a-hol^, arboVd •, aeX Ve^ >-^^ «iww«* 
o^ to sea, ttgtdu, hj her off. 



TBHPEST. 5 

Enter Mariners, wet. 

I lost ! to prayers, to pmyen i ail lost ! 

\^Exetntt» 

IHiat, nuist oar mouths be cold ? 

e king and prince at prayers! let as assist 

le is as than. [them, 

a oat of patience. 

) are merely cheated of o«r Utcs by drank- 

tls. — [drowning, 

ohapped rascal ; — ^'Wonld, thoo might*st he 

ig of ten tides ! 

He'll be hanged yet ; 

ery drop of wiUer swear against it, 

A wid'st to flut Mm. 

d Nmse fDuhin.^ Mercy on as! — ^We split, 

Fareweli, my wife and children! — Farewell, 

We split, we split, we split.— 

t's all siidc witn the king. [Exit. 

.'s take leave of him. [£xtt. 

»w would I give a thoasand furlongs of sea 
of barren ground ; long heath, brown far//;, 
the wills aoove be done! bat I would fain 

eath. [Exit. 

'. The Island : hrfore the Ce2Z of Prospero. 
Enter Prospero and Miranda. 

by your art, my dearest father, you hare 
Id waters in this roar, allay them : 
seems, would poar down stinking pilch, 
e sea, mounting to the welkin's cheek, 
fire out. O, rhave saffer'd 
that I saw suflfer ! a braye vessel, 
o doubt some noble creatures in her, 
»' pieces. O, the cry did knock 
rerjrh&trt! Poor souh! they perisb'd. 
u'rg'odofjxfwer, I would 
^^1'-^" ^ ^*^*^ «f e'er 
W,ti2^? 1-- -'Wd, and 




4 TEMPEST. . ACT 

Fro. Be collected; 

No TnoTfl uiuzCBieBt : tell jonr piteoiu beui, 
There'i no bvni done. 

Mira. O, woe Ihe d»T ! 

Pro. - Nohw 

J bare done nothing; bnt In care of tiiee, 
(Of thee, my dear oae! thee, m; daughUx!) who 
Art ifDoraul of vhat thoD arlT nought knowiur 
Of Hhencc I tun ; nor that I am more better 
Than Praspcto» uuater of a full piHH- cetl, 
And thy no sretter father. 

Mira. More to know 

Did nerer meddle witb mj thonghU. 

Pro. "n.time 

Lend tbj hand, 
from nifl>— So ; 
[Ijb)i Jmun hit Mm 

The diretbl ipeclacie of Die wrecli, »hich toucb'd 

The Tery virtue of compassion in Ihee, 

1 bate witb aitcb provinoa in mine art 

So lalelj order'd, that Ibere is no Mill — 

No, not to mucb perdition aa an hair. 

Betid to an; creature in the teasel 



Which thon heard'al crv. 


which thou saw 


t •ink. at 


For thou mtut now know 


farther. 


[do«Bi 


Mira. 


You 


haie onen 


Bep.n to lell me wUt I 
And len me to i boolleu 


jn; bulslopp'd 








Concladidg, Stay, not yet 






Pro. 


Thehour-s 




Tbe yery miunle bida tbee ope thine ear; 




Obey, and be Bttenare, 


Cui'M tliou rem 






tothiacetl? 




1 do not think thou cao'a 


; for then thou 




Oul three jeusoli. 







Cert»iii\5,tti,' 

aay tbtag tbe image telt mc, ^liai 
^4 iept with thj rem«mbi&ui«. 



t 2. TEMPEST. 7 

*Ti8 far off; 
Jier like a dream than an assarance 
f remembrance warrants : had I not 
■ five women once, tliat tended me ? 
Thoo had'st, and more, Miranda : bat hew is it, 
is lives in thy mind? What seest thoa else 
lark backward and abysm of time ? 
remember'st aught, ere thoa cam'st here, 
on cam'st here, thoa may'st. 

Bat that I do not. 
Twelve years since, 
I, twelve years since, thy father was 
Le of Milan, and a prince of power. 

Sir, are not yoa m^ fother? 
Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
I — thou wast my daughter ; and thy father 
ke of Milan ; and his only heir 
ess ; — no worse issued. 

O, the heavens! 
»al play had we, tliat we came from thence ? 
led was't we did? 

BoUi, both, my girl : 
play, as thou say'st, were we heav'd uienco ; 
ssedly holp hither. 

O, my heart bleeds 
k o*the teen that I have tum*d you lo, 
is from my remembrance! Please you further. 
My brother, and thy uncle, call'd Antonio, — 
liee, mark me, — that a brother should 
srfidious! — he whom, next thyself^ 
le world I lov'd, and to him put 
lage of my state ; as, at that time, 
1 ul the signiories it was the first, 
»spero the prime duke ; being so reputed 
ily, and for the liberal arts, 
\ upMnllel; those being all my study, 
vmaeat I cast apon my brother 

Ulead ae> "'^ '»'*o uncle— 



S t^UPKit. ACT i, 

Mira» Sir, most heedfuUy. 

Pro. Beings oaoe perfisctod iiow to grant suits. 
How to deny them ; whom to advanoe, and whoio 
To trash for oTer*topping; new created 
llie creMures that were mina ; I say, or changed theui] 
Or else new form'd them : having both the key 
Of officer and office, set all hearts 
To what tone pleas'd his ear; that now he was 
The ivy, which had hid my prineely trunk. 
And suckM my v^^are out on't. — ^Thou attend'at not ; 
I pra^ thee, m^i4c me. 

Mtra. O good sir, I «lo. 

Pro. I tlios neglecting worldly ends, all dedicate 
To closeness, ana the b^tering of my mind 
With that, which, but by being so retired, 
O'er-priafd all popular rate, in my false brother, 
Awak'd an evil nature : and my trust, 
Like a -^od parent, did beget of him 
A falsehood, m its contrary as great 
As my trust was ; which had, indeed, no limit. 
A con^dence sans bound. He beinr thus loraedy 
Not only with what jnj revenue yielded. 
' But what my power might else exact,--like one. 
Who having, unto trutn^ by telling of it^ 
Made such a sinner of his memory, 
To credit his own'liey-^he did believe 
He was the duke ; out of the substitution. 
And executing tlud outward face of royalty, 
Witli all prerogative :— Hance his ambition 
Growing, — Dost hear? 

Mira. Your tale, sir, would cure deafness. 

Prot To have no screen between this part he played. 
And him he play'd it for, he needs will be 
Absolute Milan ; me, poor man! — my library 
Was dukedom large enough ; of temporal royalties 
/fe thinks me now incapable; confederates 
("So dry he was for sway) with tJae VVsi^ ol "^^^^^^ 
To ^ive him annual tribute, do \ttm Viomaig^S 
^'bject bis coronet to his crown, and >owa^ 
^^ duk^om, yet unboi^'d i^X^y ^otlAAw^n 



U TCMPBST. 9 

tibe heATena! 

ark his condition, and the event ; then tell me, 
|rht be a brotlMNr. 

1 should sin 
!>ot nobly of my grandmother : 
nibs have borne bad sons. 

Now the oondilion* 
of Naples, bein^ an eneny 
eCerate, hearkens mT brother's suit ; 
«, that he in lieu o'tne prenisesj — 
e, and I know not how nach tribute,— 
Bseatly extirpate me and mine 
) dukedom ; and confer fair Milan, 
he faooomrs, on my brother : whereon, 
■oos army levied, one midnight 
be purpose, did Antonio open 
of Miuui ; and, i'the deaa of darkness, 
ters for the.porpose harried theooe 
ly crying self. 

Alack, for pity! 
smb'ril^ how I cried out then, 
t o'er again ; it is a hint, 
pi mine eyes. 

Hear a little fnrther, 
''11 bring thee to the present business 
v's upon us ; without the which, this story 
t impertinent. 

Wherrfore did they not 
destroy as? 

Well demanded, wench ; 
oYokes that question. Dear, they dorst not ; 
le love my people bore me) nor set 
bloody on the business; iMit 
■rs fairer painted their foul ends. 
rharrwd ma Mbourd a hark ; 
w/eagjaegtoMCM; where they prepax'd 
^ <»f M bott, not riftfr'd, 
"J, nor mast; the vwy rits 

'^^'"^^'UwretheyhoUit^ 




To crj tu tbs B« tfait rou'i 
Tu the wind", whoie pil j, B 
Dbd'UB b[iL loving wrong, 

Waa I than to J. 

Pn>. 
Thou vast, tfait 
Inliiied w 



AJsck! wUtlronbls 



ft faTtlludfl Tram heai 
When! bmedecli'd tbeseiwil' 
Under my burden j^rokn'd ; 
An nndfirvoini^ ntoinach, It 
A^nat whal lUiould ensue 

Pfd. Bt Prmidence dii 
Some food »s bid, 
A noble Nc 



! 'thoa didat amile, 



lofhi 



Jopolitui, Gonznio, 

,c(;.ritj(wh<.beippUi«ii 

ign,) did eiTt — 



Hav Fame we uhi 
freah water, thti 



KBOwlnr I lo>>d iDj booka, be iiirnisli'd me, 
Prom mj own libmri, with ioJukhw tial 
I prize mbove my dukedom. 
Jtfira. -Wonid I miglil 



Sil atili, and bear (he last of o 
Here in (hia island we wriT'd 
Have I, thy >choot.4naater, mi 
Than other princea ean. that 1^ 
For laioer hours, and tuten b 



(For still 
For nisi. 



"^^Z^r 



By accident moat BlranKe,boi»itlInV(oTlHiw, 
Kow my dear lady, liatti mine enerow* 
Bmaghl to (Jiis sliore : and b^ in? ^rtscienM. 
{ lind my zenith doth depend oouii 
jfe^ ""wf suspioioiu star ; whose inftoei^w 



SCENE 2. TEMPEST. 1 1 

If now I court not, but omit, my fortmies 
Will ever after droop. — Here cease more questions ; 
Thou art inclined to sleep ; 'tis a g^ood dulness, 
And g^ve it way ; — I know thou can'st not choose. — 

[Miranda sleeps. 
Come. away, servant, come : I am ready now ; 
Approach,. my Ariel; come. 

Enter Ariel. 

Art. Alt hail, great master! grave sir, hail ! I come 
To answer thy best pleasure ; be't to fly. 
To swim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the cnrl'd clouds ; to thy strong bidding, task 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Pro. Hast thou, spirit, 

Perform'd to point the tempest that I baoe thee? 

Ari, To every article. 
I boarded the king's ship ; now on the beak. 
Now ill the waist, the deck, in every cabin, 
I flam'd amazement : sometimes, I'd divide. 
And bum in many places ; on the top-mast, ^ 
The yards, and bowsprit, would I flame distinctly ; 
Then meet, and join: Jove's lightnings, the precursors 
(ytl^ dreadful thunder-cls^s, more momentary 
And sight-outranning were not : the fire, and cracks 
Of snlphurous roaring, the most mighty Neptune 
SeemM to besiege; and make his bold waves tremble ; 
Yea, his dread trident' shake. 

Pro. My brave spirit ! 

Who was so firm, so constant, tliat this coil 
Would not infect his reason? . 

Aru~ Not a soul 

But felt a fever of the mad, and pifly'd 
Some tricks of desperation : all, but mariners, 
Plnog'd in the foaming brine, and quit the vesaeA, 
Then all a^Sre witb me: the king's soh, Ferdman^, 
Jj^tAhBir up BUring (then like reeds, not hair,^ 
^rju the arst man that ieao'd • nrit^A Hall •» ^J.^*» 

W^y, that's my ^p\i\0. 



it TEMPEST. ACT 1. 

But was not this liigli shore P 

Ari. Close bjy my nasler. 

Pro. Bdt are they, Ariel, safe? 

Ari. Not a hair perish'd j 

On their sustaining garments not a blemish, 
But fresher than before : and, as thou baiTst me, 
In troops I have dispersed them 'bout the isle : 
The kinfi^s son have I lauded by himself; 
Whom I left cooling of the air with sighs. 
In an odd anele of uie isle, and sitting, 
His arms in wis sad knot. 

Pro. Of the king's ship, 

The mariners, say, how thon hast dispos'd, 
And all the rest o'lhe fleet? 

AH. Safely in harbour 

Is the king's ship ; in the deep node, where onoe 
Thou eall'dst me up at midnight to retch dew 
From the still-vex'd Bermoothes, there she's hid : 
The mariners all under hatches stowed ; 
Whom, with a charm join'd to their suffer'd labour, 
I have left asleep : and for the rest o'the fleet, 
Which I dispers'd, they all have met again ; 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote. 
Bound sadly home for Naples ; 
. Sum>osing that they saw tne king's ship wreck'd. 
And his great person perish. 

Pro. Ariel, Ay charge 

Exactly is perform'd ; but there's more work : 
What IS the time o'the day ? 

Ari. Past the mid season. 

Pro. At least two glasses : the time 'twixt six and now. 
Must by us both be spent most preciously. 

Ari, Is there more toil ? Since thou dost give me pains. 
Let me remember thee what thou hast priMnis'd, 
Which is not yet perform'd me. 

-P/w. How now? moody? 

^^/ M thou can'Bt demand ? 
^^'' My\vV>eT\y. 

{Tf- Before the time be out? no mote, . 




J 



CENE 3. TEMPEST. 

jmember, I have done thee worthy service ; 

jld tliee no lies, made no muitakings, served 

'^ithoot or ^rodee or ^pnimbliogii: thou didst proi 

a bate me a fuU year. 

Pro, Dost thou foi^et 

rom what a torment I did free thee? 

Ari, No. 

Pro. Thoa dost; and tfaink'st 

muchy to tread the ooze of the salt deep; 

> run upon the sharp wind of the north ; 

> do me business in the veins o*the earth, 
lien it is bak'd with frost. 

ArL I do not, sir. 

Pro. Thou liest, malignant thinr ! Hast thou for 
le fool witch Sycorax, who, with age, and enry, 
^as erown into a hoopP hast thou mrgot her? 
Aru No, sir. 

Pro. Thou hast: where was she bomP sp 

4rt. Sir, in Argier. [tell 

"^ro. O, was she so ? I must, 

oe in a month, recount what thou hast been, 
lieh thou forget*st. This damn'd witch, Sycora: 
r ndschiefii manifold, and sorceries terrible 
enter human hearing, from Argier, 
n know'st, was bamsh'd; for one thing she did. 
y would not take her life. Is not this true? 
ri. Ay, sir. 

V. Iws blne-ey*d hag was hither brought with cl 
here was left by the sailors. Thou, my slave, 
K>n report'st thyself, wast then her servant: 
, for thou wast a spirit too delicate 
ct her earthly and abhorr'd commands, 
sing her g^and bests, she did confine thee, 
jclp of her more potent ministers, 
d in her most nnmitig^ble raee, 
•alo a cloven pinej witnin whicn rift 
^murisoa'd, thou didst painfQlly remain 

jJ'^^/iT^^'"" "^^^ space »be died, 
^'ifZ^/'^uli '^^^'•^ **»«« <Jid8t vent W^ 
^^'^iT^iZ^^^'i^^e: then was this ifS* 
^ *«« «&at«JH> did litter here. 



14 TEMPEST; ACT 1. 

A freckled whelp, hag-born,) not honour'd tvlth 
A human shape. 

Ari. Yes ; Caliban, her son. 

Pro. Dull thing, I say so ; he, that Caliban, 
Whom now I keep in service. Thou best know'st 
What torment I did find thee in : thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breasts 
Of ever-angry bears : it was a torment 
To lav upon the damn'dj which Sycorax 
Could not again undo ; it was mine art, 
When I arriv'd, and heard thee, that made gape ' 
Tiie pine^' and let thee out 

Ain. I thank thee, master. 

Pro. If tliou more murlnur'st, I will rend an oak. 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou hast howl'd away twelve winters. 

AH. Pardon, master: 

I will be correspondent to command,'. 
And do my spiriting gently. 

Pro. Do so ; and after two davs 

I will discharge thee. 

Ari. . That's my noble master ! 

Wliat shall I do? say what: what shall I do? 

Pro. Go make thyself like to a nymph o'the sea; 
B^ subject to no sight but mine ; invisible 
To everv eye-ball else. Go, take this shape. 
And hither come in't : hence, with diligence. 

[Exit Arid. 
Awake, dear heart, Invake ! thou hast slept well ; 
Awake ! 

Mira. The strangeness of your story put 
Heaviness in me. ^ 

Pro. ' Shake it off : come on j 

We'll visit Caliban, my slave, who never 
Yields us kind answer. 

Mira. Tls a villain, sir, 

y^t/o not love to look on. 
it^^^^- But, as 'tis, 

^^ caanot mias him : he does make our ftxe^ 

«?^ iiij,ur wood; and serves in offices 
^^pra^t as. What, ho I slave I Ca\V\>an\ 



8CJBNE 3. TEMPEST. 

Hiou earth, thou! speak. 

CaL rWithin.'] Tnere's wood enough within. 

Pro. Uome forth, Isa^ ; there's other Dusiuess fo 
Come forth, thou tortoise ! when ? 

Re-enter Ariel, like a Water- Nymph. 
Fine apparition ! My quaint Ariel, 
Mark in thine ear. 

Art. My lord, it shall he done. 

Pro. Tliou poisonous slave, got by the devil h 
Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 

Enter Caliban. 

Col. As wicked dew as e'er my mother brush'* 
With raven's feather from onwhcJesome fen, 
I Thron on you both ! a south-west blow on ye, 
i Ana blister you all o'er ! 

1 Pro. 'For this, be sure, to-nirht thou shalt liaye ci 

I Side-stitches, that shall pen Uiy breath up; urchi 
I Shall, for that vast of night that they may work, 
\ All exercise on thee : thou shalt be pinch'd 
I As thick as honeycombs, each pinch more stingix 
'Hum bees that made them. 

CaL I must eat my dinn 

This island's mine, hy Sycorax, my mother. 
Which thou tak'st from me. When thou camest 
Thou strok'dst me, and mad'st much of me ; wc 
Water with berries in't ; and teach me how [gi 
To name the bigger light, and how the less, 
Th»t bum by day and night: and then I lov'd th 
And show'd thee all the qualities o'th6 isle, 
^V fresh springs, brine pits, barren place, and fe 
^^ined be I that did so ! — ^All the charms 
Of S^oorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you ! 
i ^or J tm all the subjects that you have, 
r^^^ch first was mine own king; and here yoa %\ 
^^ this hard rook, whiles you do keep from ine 
? ragi of the island, 

-m^£Z'Hn'^ Thou most lying a\a^e 

' "^ own ^h Sr;.^"™*" <»re ; and lodg'^ 
^ «P/A W/ tAoa didst 9^k tovioU 
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The honour of my child. 

Cal. O ho, O bo! — ^'wonld it had been done! 
Thou didst prevent me ; I had peopled else 
This isle with Calibans. 

Pro. Abhorred slave; 

Which any print of goodness will not take^ 
Being capable of all ill! I pitied thee. 
Took pauis to make thee speak, taught thee each Ii 
One thin|^ or other : when thou didst not, savage, 
Know thine own meaning, but would'st gabble lik 
A thing most brutish, I endow'd thy purposes 
With words that made th6m known : But thy vile i 
I'hough thoa didst kam, had that in't which good nal 
Could not abide to be with^ therefore wast tho« 
Deservedly confin'd into this rock. 
Who hadst deserved more than a prison. 

CeU. You taught me language ; and my profit on 
Is, I know how to curse : the red plague nd you. 
For learning me your language ! 

Pro. Hag-seed^ hence 

Fetch us in fuel ; and be quick, thou wert best, 
To answer other business. Shm^st thoa, malice? 
If thoa neglect'st, or dost unwillingly 
What I command, I'll rack thee with old cramps; 
Fill all thy bones vrith aches : make dice row, * 
That beasts shall tremble at thy din. 

CeU. No, *prky thee! — 
I must obey : his art is of such power, [A 

It would control ray dam's god, Setebos, 
And make a vassal of him. 

Pro. So, sWve; benee! 

[ExitCak 

Re-enter Ariel, invisible, pltnfing and wtghtg; 1 
DiVAVDjbUomng khn. 

ARIEL*S SONG. 

Ciwfe unto these yeUow sands, 
^nd then take nands : 
^^^rfsied when ymi haoe, and kistfi, 
{^TAe wild waves whist > 



iNo, it begins again. 
Ariel sings. 
Full fathom Jive thy father lies; 
Of his bones are coral made; 
Those are pearls that were his eyes: 
Nothing of him that dothfcMe^ 
But doth suffer a sea-change 
Into something rich and strange, 
Seornymphs twurly ring his knell: 
Hark ! now I hear them,—dit^-dong, bell. 

[jDurden. ding- 

^^f^_j., ^^' Tbe ditty does remember my drown'd fat! 

*w iJmm is is BO mortaJ business, nor no sound 

• . u at the earth owes : — ^1 hear it now above me. 

» ^ ♦ ** Pro. The (rinsed curtains of thine eye adyanc< 

d say, what thou seest yond/ 
Mira. What i6't? a t 

rd, how it looks about ! BelieTe me, sir, 
carries a brave form :— But 'tis a spirit. 
Pro. No, wench ; it eats and sleeps, and hal\isac\^ 
we have, sach: this gallant which lliou iaee%l 



lee! 



Z 



if! 




Wm in Ibe wreck 

goMly pcTHin: 

u ilnyi about to find Ibnn. 

liira. I might coll Uo 

A tlunir divine : Tor nothiDf nalurai 
I ever utr>D noble. 

Pro. _ It met on, [ 

Ab mf tutul prompt! it t — S|Mritr fine ipiiit f I'll fh 
Within two dijs bw thii. 

Ftr. Mast inre, the godde 

On whom these urs attend! — Vouchsafe nij praj 
May know, if j-on remain upon Ihia itland ; 
And that jon will some good inatmotion give, 
How I may bear me here: my prime riqaesl. 
Which I do lait pronounce, is, O joa wander! 
If von be maid, or nop 

. Mini. No wonder, dr ; 

Bat, oertaiol; a maid. 

Ftr. My bnpiafte? Iieavens!- 

t am the brat of them that Bpeak this speeeh, 
Were I bat where 'tis spoken. 

■Pro. How! tliebcil 

Wbal weri thou, if the king of Naples heard thi 

Ftr. A single thiol, Bi I am now, that wondei 
To hear Ihee speak of Naplei: he docs Lear me ; 
And, ^t lie doe>, 1 weep: mytelf am NanleB) 
Who wilh mine eyes, ne'er since at ebb, beheld 
The king my bther wreck'd. 

Mira. Alack, for mere 

Ftr. Yes, faiUi. aad all hit lords ; the doke of' 
And his brave bob, being twain. 

Pro. The dnka of S 

And Us moic braver danghter, oButd ooatrtd tiie 
If now 'twere fit to do'L— At the lint utkt | 
T^^itnr cbaag'd eves :— Deli«te Ariel, 
I'll tet thee tne iar llui!— A word, gooA Ai> 
I&w, jou barv done youTMlf wme wmt™-. » ■ 

; the Ural 



.. «au, j'lia Bare aoae rountn tan 
'* the Odrd laaTSM e'er I «aw ; 
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*d for : pity moye my father 

O, if a Timn, 
ifTection not gone forth, Fll make yon 
of Naples. 

Soft, air ; one word more. — 
Dth in eitfaer's powers : but this swift business 
as^ make, lest too light winning [Aside, 
vnxe light. — One word more ; 1 charge thee, 
attend me : thon dost here usurp 
thou ow'st not ; and hast put thysdf 
island, as a spy, to win it 
the lord on't 

No, as I am a man. 
1»ei]B's nothing ill can dwell in such a temple : 
pirit have so fair an house, 
^ will striye to dwell with't. 

Follow me.— ITo Ferd. 
yon for him ; he's a traitor. — Come, 
e thy neck and feet together : 
shalt thou drink, thy food shall be 
brook muscles, wither'd roots, and husks, 
he ac«Hii cradled. Follow. 

No J 
It such entertainment, till . 
ly has more power. [He draws. 

O dear &ther, 
too rash a trial of him, for 
e, and not fearful. 

What, I say, 
y tutor! — ^Pot thy sword up, traitor; 
St a show, but dar'st not strike, thy conscience 
>s8*d with g^t : come from thy ward ; 
here disarm thee with this stick, 
thy weapon drop. 

Beseeeh you, father! 
snoe; hang not on my garments. 

Sir, have pity *, 
lurety. 

Silence : one) word more 



I 




SbsllnukemediidetlKt, ifn 


olhkletlKw. Whati 


An Bdvodte f 


br.niinpo.tor? 


hush! 




Thou thiDk'lt, 


, there sre no ni^ 


ire audi tl 


i"*!!"!^' 



Thy nerre. w* i. 


. their inboc 


J again, 


And have no vigour b them. 




Fer. 




S» the; ate: 


M;<piriti,uin 


admm.tire 


all honnd up. 


My&ther'.loia. 

■llie wreck of all 


Iheweaknen 


. which 1|0!|. 


sSt; 


or thi> man's tbre*!*. 


To vhorn I «n » 


>ut liebt to me, 


Miihllliulthroi 
Behold Ihin maid 


■.tes 


.n,c>ne^,daj, 
else o'lho earth 


Let libertj make 
Pro, 


uwpf; space enough 


priMD. ^^ 


work,:— Ckimeon.- 


Thou hut dona well, fine Aril 


jl!— FollowmB- 






Cri. Verd. md Mi« 


Hark, what Ihou 


elK Bhalt do 


,me> _ _ [To^riei 



My rulber's of a better nature, sir. 

Than he appears by speech ; this is unwonted, 

Which now came from Idm. 

Pta. Thou shalt be as free 

As moUDtaiD winds: but then eiacltj do 
All paints of my command. 

Ari. To the sjlUble. 

'Pro. Come, follow: speak not for him. [Ereunl 




SCENE i: Another Part of the Itltmd. 

£ilrr Alohso, Sebastian, Antonio. Gonzalo, 
AoniAN, PnANCiaco, ami others. 

Gm. 'Beseech you, sir, be merry : jou have curec 
ISobiTewoftllJof joy; for our ensile 
UwKh>bejand onr lau; our hint of wne 

The oastera oT >ome mercliaat, uid the DwrcliBnl, 
Ht'ejiut OUT theme of woe: but fur the raiomle^ 
[ ivia our preBemtioo, few la millions 
Cm ipeak like at ; then wisely, gaud tir, wei([h 
"Dr UTTOW with our comfbrl. 

^i™- _ IVytliee, pew*. 

art. He receires comfoii lilie cold Domdse. 

J^. TBj ™/or will Dot yire him o^ «.. 
—dtn^li '^fj'»^^g tip the wtttoh ot W.^l,\.:f 




Vb^ every grief tB entertun'dr thit^ offb 
tin ealcHuner^ 

A doitu. 
toloiir comeB to him, indeed ; JOD bsie ipi 
I 5CMI purposed. 
ou hiie laken it wiielier tbui 1 memt 



[ ur'ttbee iDAre. 

il^ll.Ibive^aiie: b> 

[e •rill be Ulking. 

Vhicli of them, be, or AdrUn, for k good 



[loDgb tbiii ialutd seem to be deiert, — 

It, lu, ha! 

o, jouVe f^yi- 

JninhalHlaEile, ind diaoil ioaeoeMible, — 



t mnl need* be o[ aubtle, tedder, utd deli< 

remperaoce ««» « ddicate weaoh. 

aiod » subtle ; u he niiMt lanedi j de1iT«TC 
e lir famthei upon n« here most nteetly. 
L> if it had longs, and ratten onea. 
)r, as 'twere perfomed by a fco. 
Here ii every thing advuitageaiu to life. 

' tbal there'! none, or ViUle. 

9 ground, indeed, U tumy. 
It an eje of green in'l. 
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]t. He misses not mach. 

i. No ; be dotk bat mistake the troth tolAll j. 

n. Bat the nuritj of it is (which is, indeed, almost 

1^ credit) — 

b. As many youch'd rarities are. 

tn. That our garments, bein|p, as they were, drenched 

e sea, hold, Botwithstamfang, their freshness, and 

es ; being rather new dj'd, than stained with salt 

• 

t. If bat one of his pockets oooM speak, would 

tsay. He lies? 

!>. Ay, or very falsely pocket ap his report. 

n. Methinks, oar garments are now as fresh as 

i we pot thcnn on mt in Afric, at the marriage of 

ing's fair daughter Claribel to the king of Tunis. 

^. ^Twas a sweet marrii^, and we prosper weU in 

eturn. 

[r. Tunis was never grac'd before with sach a pa- 

1 to their queen. 

in. Not since widow Dido's time. 

It. Widow? a pox o'that! How came that widow 

IVidowDido! 

h. What if he had said, widower iEneas too? good 

,how you takeit! 

ir. Widow Dido, said you? you make me itady of 

she was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 
m. This Tanis, sir, was Carthage. 
Ir. Carthage?, 
m. I assure vou, Carthage. 
U. His wordi is more thui the ^^raculoos harp. 
b. He hath raia'd the wall, and houses too. 
tf . What impossible matter will he make easy next ? 
h. I think be will carry this island home in his 
»t, and give it his son for an apple. 
^. And, sowing the kernels oi it ia thfe acia,\n\n^ 
feaore vbutdt. 
^ Av/ 

• J^hjr, in good time. 

^h ZtZT^ *'^^'^> that our tfarmentft •et*^ 

* ' ^'^ w now queen. 
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Ant. And the rarest that e'er came there. 

Seb. 'Bate, I beseech you, widow Dido. 

Ant. O, widow Dido ; ay, widow Dido. 

Gon. Is not, sir, my doublet as fresh as the first i 
I wore itP I mean, in a sort. * 

Ant. That sort was well fish'd for. 

Gon. When I wore it at your daughter's marriage 

Al(m. You cram these words into mine ears^ agai 
The stomach of my sense : Voold I had never 
Married my daughter there! for, eoming thence. 
My son is lost ; and, in my rate, she too. 
Who is so far from Italy remov'd, 
I ne'er again shall see her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, wliat strange fish 
Hath made his meal on thee! 

Fran. Sir, he may live j ■ 

I saw him beat the surges under him, 
And ride upon their backs ; he trod the water, . 
Whose enmity he flung aside, and breasted 
The surgp most swoln that met him : his bold head 
'Bove the. contentious waves he kept, and oar*d 
Himself with his good armslu lusty stroke 
To the shore, that o'er his wave-worn basis bow^d 
As stooping to relieve him. I not doubt. 
He came alive to land. 

A Ion. No, no, he's gone. 

Seb. Sir, you may thank yourself for this ^at lo 
That would not bless our Europe with your, daughtc 
But rather lose her to an African ; 
Where she, at least, is banish'd from your eye, . 
Who hath cause to wet the grief on'L 

Alon. Pr'ythee, pej 

Seb. You were kneel'd to, and importun'd otherw 
By all of us ; and the fair soul herself 
Weigh'd, between lothness and obedience, at 
Which end o'the beam she'd bow. We have lost \t 
I fear, for ever : Milan and Naples have [sc... 

More widows in them of this business' making, . 
Than we bring men to comfort them : the fault's ^^ 
Yovr own. 7 

^/ivg. Soia the dearest of the loss^ 7 



TEMPEST. ' ?.*> 

My lord SebaRliau, 
jon speak doth lack some gentleness, 
Ito 8pe«k it in : tou mb the sore, 
diould bring the plaster. 

Very well. 
And most chirorgeonly. 

jn. It is. foul weather in us all, good sir, 
leu yon are cloudy. 
eb. Fool weather? 

Int. Very foul. 

rcn. Had I a plantation of this isle, my lord, — 
[fit. He'd sow it with netile-seed. 
eb. Or docks, or mallows. 

ron. And were the king of it, What would I do? 
\eb. 'Scape bein^ drunk, for want of wine. 
ion. Vihe commonwealth I would by contraries 
scute idl things : for no kind of traffic 
raid I admit ; no name of magistrate ; 
Aers should not be known ; no use of service/ 
riches or. of poyerhr ; no contracts, 
icessions ; bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none : 
> use of metal, corn, or wine, or oil : 
t occupation; all men idle, all; 
d women too ; but innocent and pure : 

spvereignty : — 

•e^. And yet he would be king on't. 

int. The latter end of his commonwealth forgets the 
;inning. 

7on. All things in common nature should produce 
thout sweat or endeavour : treason, felony, 
)rd, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 
raid i not have ; out nature should bring fortli, 
its own kind, all fbizon, all abundance, 
feed my innocent people. 
'€b» No marrying 'mong his subjects? 
Iftt. None, man ; all idle ; whores and knaves. 
ion. I would with such perfection govern, sir> 
excel the golden age. 
*eb. 'Save hism&jeftt^l 

int. JjonglheGomalol 



I 
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Gon. And, do yoa mark me, s 

AUm, Pr'ytibee, no more : thoa dost talk nothing t 

Gon, I do well beliere jour Ingimess: and did 
minister occasion to these gentlemen, who are of 
sensible and nimble lungs, Uiat thej always use to 1 
at nothing. 

Ant. 'Twas you we laug^d at 

Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am no 
to yon ; so you may continue, and laugh at nothing 

Ant. What a blow was there given! 

Seb, An it had not fiJlen flat'^^ng. 

Gon. You are gentlemen of brave mettle r you i 
lift the moon out of her sphere, if she wouldi con 
in it five wedLS without cmmgiAg. 

Enter Ariel, invisihle, playing solemn Music 

Seb. We would so, and then go a batfowling. 

Ant. Nay, good my lord, be not angry. 

Gon. No, r warrant you : I will not adyentur 
discretion so weakly. Will you lang^ me asleep, 
am Tery heavy? 

Ant. Go sleep, and hear us. 

[All $Uap Imt Alan, Seb. md 

AUm. What, all so soon sMeep! 1 wish mine en 
Would, with themselves, shut up my thoughts : I 
They are inclined to do so. 

Seb. PUue yoa, sir^ 

'Do not omit the heavy offer of it : 
It seldom visits sorrow; when it doth. 
It is a comforter. 

Ant. We two, my lord. 

Will guard your perscm, wfaUe you take yoor rest 
And watch your safety. 

AUm. Thank you: wondrous li 

lAUmso tUept, Exit 

Seb.. What a Strang drowsiness pos sesse s then 

Ant. It is the quality o'the climate. 

Seb. Why 

Doth it not then our eyelids sink? I find not 
Mj'seJf disposed to sleep. 
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[fit. Nor I ; m J spirits are nimble. 

iy fell tocedier all, as by consent ; 

>j dropp^, as by a thuuder-stroke. What migbt, 

»rtliy Sebastian ^~0, what mig^ht ? — ^No more : — 

1 yet, methinks, I see it in thy bee, 

At thon shonld'st be : ^e occasion speaks thee; and 

strong imagination sees a crown 

»pping apon thy head. 

eb. What, art thoa waking? 

Int. Do yoo not hear me speak ? 

eb. I do ; and, sorely, 

I a sleepy langnace ; and thon speak'st 

; of thy sleep : what is it thon (uidst say? 

s is a sfranffo repose, to be asleep 

th eyes wic^ open; standing, speaking, moTing, 

1 yet so fast asleep. 

tnt. Noble Sebastian, 

»a let'st thy fortune sleep — die rather; wink'st 

ilea thou art waking. 

eb, Thon dost snore distinctly; 

ire's meaning in thj snores. 

Int. I am more serious than my custom : you 

st be so too, if heed me ; which to do, 

rbles thee o*er. 

eb. Well; I am standing water. 

Int. 1*11 teach you how to flow. 

eb. Do so : to ebb, 

"editary sloth instructs me. 

Int. O, 

rou but knew, how you the purpose cherish, 

liies thus you mock it! how, in stripping it, 

n more invest it! Ebbing men, indeed, 

It often do so near the Iwttom run, 

their own fear, or sloth. 

!e6. Pk^ythee, tny fm*. 

) setting of tbiae eye. and cheek, prooUAnk 

utUererom tbee; aad u birth, indeed, 

c6 ihroeg thee much to yield. 

Lt*f f . ^ Tbf»,fMr- 

Wbthulord oi weak rememtoonoe. Utt» 




(Who shsll be of as liltle meinoiy, 

When he ia earlli'il,) halli li«ie aUnust penoaded 

(For lie's ■ ipirit of pen^iuioii only,) 

'Ilie kinr, bis tap's alive j 'lis as iinpo«sible 

llat be^ undroiTD'd, u Iw tliat sleeps here svims. 

Seb. I Iwve nu bupe 
That he's uudronn'd. 



Anbition ci 

IIibL Ferdiund is drowr. _ . 

Seb. He's cone. ' 

Ant. Then, tdl D 

Who's the next heir of Naplet? 

Seb. auibel 

Ant. She thai is qpeen of Tnnis ; sbe that dwells 

Ten lea^iHE bejond man's life; sbe tbaL from Ni^Jes 

Can hate no note, unless tbe sun were post, 

Sbe man i'tbe moon's Uw dow,) till new-born eluni 
rough and razorable: sbe, from whom 
We were all sea-s»sllaw'd, Uiuu^b some cast agaia ; 

Whereof wbst's pul ia prologue ; what lo come, 
In Tours and my discbane. 

Stb. What stulT is this?_How sav vc 

Tis true, m; brolber's dauj^ler's queen of Tiiuis '; 
So is sbe heir of Naples ; twilt wliicb regions 

Ant. A space whose eTcrj cubil 

Seems to cry out, Hme ihdi that CUiHbtl 
Mramre vi back (o Ni^teil^Keep iii Tunis, 
And lei Sebailiaii wake l-^j, Ihis ware death 
That now batb seiz'd Ihem ; wby, they were no wors 
TSan uow lliej are ; there be, that can rule Naples, 
.<» iTflW a< lie thai sleeps; \qi4», &»^ OH Vitoft 
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:r your own good fortune; 

I remember, 
lid supplant your brother Prospero. 
;. True : 

ook, how well my garments sit upon me ; 
feater than before : my brother's servants 
then nnr fellows, now they are my men. 
. Bat, for your conscience — fi 

i. Ay, sir; where lies that? if it were a kibe, j! UJ 

lid pat me to my slipper ; but I feel not 
deity in my bosom: twenty consciences, p| 

stand Hwixt me and Milan, candied be they, I 

nelt, ere they molest! Here lies your brother, |' 

stter than the earth he lies upon, i i 

were that which now he's like; whom I, ij 

this obedient steel, three inches of it, ir 

ly to bed for ever: whiles you, doing thus, ;^ 

e perpetual wink for aye might put it ' 

incient morsel, this sir Prudence, who ' i| 

d not upbraid our course. For all the rest, ^ ) 

11 take suggestion, as a cat laps milk ; i;| 

11 tell the clock to any business that \\, 

ay befits the hour. ij 

'. Thy case, dear friend, i || || 

be my precedent ; a» thou got'st Milan, ;{| || 



do TEMPEST. ACT 2« 

That these, his friends^ are in ; and sends me forth, 
(For else his project dies,) to keep them living. 

[Sings in GontMo*s Ear 

While you here do snorti^ lie, 
OpeU'Wd Conspiracy 

Hu time doth take: 
If of life you keep a caret 
Shaiee off slumber, and beware : 

Awake! awake! 

Ant. Then let us both be sodden. 

G(NB. Nov, good angels, preserre the kinz! 

rrhey waht 

AUm. Why, how now, ho! awake! Why are joi 
Wherefore tnJui ghastly looking? [drawn 

Gon. What's the matter 

Seb. Whiles we stood here securing your repose. 
Even now, we heard a hollow burst of bellowwg 
Like bulls, or rather lions: did it not wake your 
It struck mine ear most terribly. 

AUm. I heard nothing. 

Ant, O, 'twas a din to fright a monster's ear ; 
To make an earthquake ! sure it was the roar 
Of a whole herd cc lions. 

Alon, Heard you this, Gonmlo 

Gon. Upon mine honour, sir, I heard a humming, 
And that a strange one too, which did awake me : 
I shak'd you, sir, and cry'd ; as mine eyes ojien'd, 
I saw their weapons drawn ^— there was a noise. 
That's verity: 'oest stand upon our guard ; 
Or that we quit this place : let's draw our weapons. 

AUm. Lead off this ground : and let's make furUic 
For my poor son. fsearc 

Gon. ' Heavens keep him from these beasU 

J^or he is, sure, i'tfae island. 
^/tm. Lead «.w%.^. 

-^n. Prospero my Jord shall know w\ia\.\V»Ne^o\ 

^* ^'^gr, g:o atUelj on toseekUiy aoft. V^' 



2. 
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'NE 11. Another Part of the Island, 

iter Caliban, toith a Burden rf Wood. 

A Noise of Thunder heard, 

11 the infiBctions that the sun sudcs op 

^, fem. flats, on Piroaper fall, and make him 

neal a disease! His spirits bear me, 

[ needs must carse. Bat they'll nor pinch, 

s with urchin shows, pitch me i'the mire, 

me, like a firebrand, in die dark, 

y way, mless be bid them ; but 

f trifle are Ihey set upon me: 

» like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 

'.bite me ; then like hedge^hogs, which 

ling in my bare-foot way, and mount 

cks at my foot-fall ; sometime am I 

d with adders, who, with cloven tongpies, 

Ae into madness: — lx>! now ! lo! 

Enter Tbinculo. 

les a spirit of his ; and to torment me, 

^ng wood in slowly : IMI fall flat ; 

e he will not mind me. 

Hfere's neither bush nor shrub, to bear off anj 

%t all, and another stor» brewing; I bear it 

wind: yond' same black cload, yond' bus^ 
M like a fo«l bunbard that would shed his li- 
* it should thunder, as it did before, I knovr 
B to hide m]r bead : yond' aarae elovd cannot 
It fall by pailfub.— rWbat bate we here P a man 

Dead or aliFa P A fish : he snells like a fish ; 
cient and fish-like smell : a kind of^ not of the 
oor John. A stnuige fish ! Were I m England 
ence 1 w|m,) aad bad this fish piiii\ed, unV «l 
yoi Ukere bmt would give a plooe o^ iA^cc '. 
M ihu moDBttr make a man *, any aVcan^^ 

makes a, nmn: when they ^iU not «^n© a. 
T^^»*aebeggtur, they wi\\ Uy oui Vbia ^^« 
^^"^- Legy'd Wa mini aiiA W to* 
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like irmi! Wtrni, o'nj tnitlie_ I do now let looie . 

t£it \itih Utcly laffEreiltiyitkunderbDlL [Thuadi 
Alu ! the atoroi iff cone AffUR : my best way ia Iu w 
under Ma (caberdine; there i< no otlierffbellerhembo 

will Jicre sliruid, lill lbs drega of the ■torm be paiL 
lMicrSct,eHAso,ii7igi7ig; a Bctlle it hii Hiraii 

Here ihall I die rwhvre; — 
Thi. i» > very MurTT tune to ung >t > nui-« r»nen1 : 
WeIJi bere'i ay camfort. [iMsAl. 

The matter, the ttinhber, the boaUwain, tmd f, 

TV gunner, and hii molf , 
Lov'd SialL MeE, and Marian, and Mareerv. 
Butrume <<f u. wr'd/sr Kate: 
For the had a toneue ttith a tone, 
WanU erg to a tSlor, Go, lang-. 
She laifd not the (otnur of tar nor of pitch. 
Yet a taiiar might seratch her where'er the did kck: 
Tben (0 Md, bogi, and let her go hang. , 
'Hiis ifl > Bcnrrj tune too ; bat here'i my comrort. i* 



Mlcr^ Hove we derili here} 
IB with HTUei, uid men of g 



Cat Do not to. 

Sle. Whit'Ltbe nikllcr^ 
TOD pot Iricki upon db witL ^ . 
Hkt 1 have not 'icap^d drowning, to be ulbard n| 
Tour four !«)(■; for it hutli been aaid, A> proper f 



and it ihdl be uid » 



iffler of the iile.witb H> 
■lere ¥ 



irAa httli got, u I lake it, wi irue : where ■ 

thoald be team onr ianpiage '. 1 wift p»e V 

relief if it be bnt for that i it 1 om teoinw 

te^him tMiae, and get to Niplea wiA Vv«, 

'eat for uij emperor th»t eyer l*oA on i" 
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> not lorment me, pr'ytheie ; 

nj wood home faster. 

's in his fit now; and does npt talk after the 

le shall taste of my bottle : if he have never 

e afore, it will go near to remove his fit : if 

ver him, and keep him tame, I vfill not take 

for him : he shall pay fqr him that haUi him, 

)nndly. 

ou dost me yet but little hurt ; thou wilt 

low it by thy trembling ; * 

per works upon thee. 

me on your ways ; open your mouth : here is 

I will give language to ]^ou, cat; open your 

is will shake your shalun?, I can tell you, 

randly : you cannot tell wno's your friend : 

chaps again. 

should Know that voice : it should be — but 

ned ; and these are devils: O! defend me! — 

ur legs, and two voices ; a most delicate mon- 

forward voice now is to speak well of his 

( backward voice is to utter foul speeches, 

ract If all the wine in my bottle will reco- 

will help his ague : come, ^Amen ! I will 

in thy other mouth. 

ephano, — 

th thy other mbuth 6all me P Mercy ! mercy I 

vil, and no monster : 1 will leave him ; I have 

oon. 

ephano ! — ^if thou beest Stephano, touch me, 

to me ; for I am Trinculo ; — be not afeard, — 

riend Trinculo. 

;hou beest Trinculo, come forth ; Fli pull thee 

er ]eg» : if anv be Trinculo's legs, these are 

ou art very i^rincolo, indeed: liuw cam'sl 

; the siege of this moon-oalf? Can be 'setiV 

TokAim to bekilVd with a thunAer-sXioVe*. 
ioo not drowned, Stepbano? \\\oveTao^» 
irowoed. U the storm over-VAo'wu> \>n^^\ 
' ^^^ iuoon-calf »s gaberdUie, for feiwc «^ 
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the Btonn : and art thou liiriiig, St^faano ? O Step 
two Neapolitans 'scap'd ! 

Ste. Frythee, do not tnm me about; my stom) 
not constant. 

CaL These be fine tlnngpi) an if they be not spi 
That's a brave ff od, and Mara celestial liquor : 
I will kneel to nim. 

Ste. How didst thon 'scape? How cam'st thou h 
swear by this bottle, how tbon cam'st hither. I ei 
upon a butt of sack, which the sailors heaved over-l 
by this bottle ! which I made of the bark of a 
with mine own hands, since I was cast anshore. 

CaL I'll swear, upon that bottle, to be thy 
True sul^ect ; for the liquor is not earthly. 

Ste. Here ; swear then how thou escap'dst. 

Trin. Swam a-shore, man, like a duck; I can 
like a duck, lUl be sworn. 

Ste. Here, kiss the book : ^lough thoo canst 
fike a duck, that art made like a goose. 

Trin. O Stepfaano, hast any more of this ? 

Ste. The whole butt, man ; my cellar is in a re 
the sea-side, where my wine is md. How now» 
ealfP how does thine ague? <* 

CaL Hast thon not <&opped from heaven? | 

Ste. Out o'the moon, I do assure thee : I was ^ 
in the moon, when time was. 

CaL 1 have teen thee in her, and I do adoret 
My mistress showed me thee, thy dog, and huti 

Ste. Ck>nie, swear to that ; kiss the book : I'^ 
nish it anon with new contents : swear. ^ 

Trin. By this good light, this is a very shall 
ster :-^I aieard of him P — a very weak monal 
man i'the moon P — a most poor credulous m 
well drawn, monster, in good sooth. 

Cal. I'll show thee every fertile inch o'the* 
And kiss thy foot : I pr'ytnee, be my f^. 
THn. By tbig light, a most perfidVoua taf 
Mionster; when bis gid's asleep, WW rob If 
f^ ril kiss thr foot: I'll swear my«M 
*w Com» OA then ; down, widl »^ewr. 
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rin. I shall laugh myself to dealh at this pnppy- 

[ed monster : a most scurvy monster ! I coiud mid 

ly heart to beat him, — 

e. Gome, kiss. 

ruL — ^bot that the poor monster's in drink: an 

mnable monster ! 

iL 1*11 show thee the best springy ; 111 plnck thee 

ish for thee, and gel thee wood enough, [berries ; 

agne upon the tyrant that I serve ! 

>ear him no more sticks, but follow thee, 

u wondrous man. 

rin. A most ridicnlons monster ; to make a wonder 

ror drunkard. 
I pr'ythee, let me brin^ thee where crabs grow ; 
I, with my long nails, wul dig thee pig-nnts ; 
w ihee a jay's nest, and instruct thee now 
mare the nimble marmozet ; Fll bring thee 
ilusf ring filberds, and sometimes I'll get thee 
mg sea-mells from the rock. Wilt thou go with me ? 
e. I p^ythee now, lead the way, without any more^ 
ing. — IVinculo, the king and all our company else^ 
IS drowned, we will inherit here. — Here; bear my 
Iw: Fellow Trinculo, we'll fill him by and by again. 
'roL Farewell master; fareweU,fareweU, 

[Sings drunkenl^, 
rin, A howling monster; a drunken monster. 

Cal. No more dams VU make for fish; 

Nor fetch in firing 
At requiring, 
Nor scrmtrenchSring, nor wash dish; 
*Ban,*B(nh Co— Caliban, 
Has a new master — Get a new man. 

idom, hey-day! hey-day, freedom: freedom, hey- 
day, fireedom ! 
ie. O hmre monster! iaad the way. \Exeu.ut. 




Deliglit in tbi 
Point 



SCENE I. Befin-e Pbospero'i Cefl. 

Enter FisclN jnd, bearing a Leg, 

ThewbesomeiporlaarepsiufuiibuHJieiri 

' ' (ometEindBor buencM 



Uusn * ■! 
Weepiw 



mup. 



me wprk ; ind uj», «ui:li bmeiiei 
Had'ne'er iilte eiecolor. I forgel : 
t/al liete Mweet thought! do e\'en TdtniAi m^ Ubnuri: 
MotI bogf-leas, niien I do it' 

Afim. Mw. on*'- V"^ 
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Burnt ap th<M6 1<^, that yon are enjoined to pile! 
Pray set it down, and rest you: wfa^ this burns, 
Twill weep for living wearied yoa. My father 
k hard at study; pray now, rest yourself; 
He's safe for tbese three hours. 

Fer, O most dear mistress. 

The sun will set, before I shall discharge 
What I must strive to do. 

Mvra. If youll sit down, 

rU bear your logs the while : pray give me that ; 
111 carry it to tte pile. 

Fer. No, precious creature : 

I had rather crack my sinews, break my back. 
Hum you should such dishonour undergo. 
While I sit lazy by. 

Mira, It would become me 

As well as it does you : and I should do it 
With much more ease; for my good will is to it. 
And yours against 

Pro. Poor worm! thou art infected ; 

Hns Tisitation shows it. 

Wera, You look wearily. 

Fer. No, noble mistress ; 'tis fresh morning with me. 
When you are by at night. I do beseech tou 
(Chieflj, that I might set it in my prayers,) 
What IS your name? 

Jlf tro. Miranda : — O my father, 

I hare broke your best to say so! 

Fer. Admir'd Miranda! 

Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
What's dearest to the world. Full many a lady 
I have ey'd with best regard ; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brongpht my too diligent ear : for several virtues 
Have I lik'd several women; never any 
With M /nl/aoaJ, but some dekci in her 
JXdqaurel with the nobkat grace she ow*d, 
indpat It to the foil : but tou. O von 
7 perfect, and so peerless, ^oreffi 
^r^KT oreature'abeat. ' *™ *''^**®<* 

^ do not knovr 



*J» 
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One of my aex ; no ifironuui's fitoe remember, 

Save, from my glasi, mine own ; nor iucve I seen 

More thaA I may call men, than yon, good friend, ' 

And my dear father : how features are abroad, , 

I am skill-less of; but by my modestjr 

rrhe jewel in m^ dower,) I would not wish 

Any companion in the world but yon ; 

Nor can miagination form a shiq)e, 

Besides yomrself, to like of: but I prattle 

Something too wildly, and my father's precepts 

Therein forget 

Fer» I am, in my condition, 

A prince, Miranda ; I do think, a king ; 
(I would, not so !) and would no more endure 
This wooden slavery, than I would suffer 
The flesh-flj^ blow my mouth. — Hear my soul speak ;— ' 
The very instant that I saw you, did 
My heart fly to your service; there resides. 
To make me slave to it ; and, for your sake. 
Am. I this patient log-man. 

M.xra. Do you love me ? 

Fer. O heaven, O earth, bear witness to this soand. 
And crown what I profess with kind eyeut. 
If I spmk true ; if noUowly, invert 
What best is boded me, to mischief! I, 
Beyond all limit of what else i*the world. 
Do love, prise, honour you. 

Mtra. I am a fool. 

To weep at what I am glad of. 

Fto. Fair encounter 

Of two most rare affections! Heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds between them ! 

Fer. Wherefore weep you? i 

M tro. At mine unworthiness, that dare not oner "{ 

What I desire to give ; and much less take, \ 

What I shall die to want: But \]i[i\« '\%\xv^i^% | 

And all the more it seeks to biAe \\»\^, ^ ^ ^ . . 
The bigger bulk it shows. Hence, >»&>QSuYxBfl>w»^ 
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oa may deby me; but I'll be your aenaiit, . 

Whether yon will or no. 

Fer. My mistress, dearest, 

ad I thus bumble ever. 

Mira. My busband then ? 

Fer, Ay, witb a beart as willing 

( bondage e*er of freedom: bore's my hand. 

Mira. And mine, with my beartin't: Andnowfarewell, 

11 half an boor hence. 

Fer, A thousand! thousand! 

[Exeunt Fer, and Mir. 
Pro. So glad of ibis as Uiey, i cannot be, 
rho are surprised witb all ; but my rejoicing 
L nothing can be more. Til to my book ; 
or yet, ere supper time, must 1 perform 
[ocb business appertaining. [Exit 

SCENE IL Another Part of the Island, 

rUer Steph ano and Trinculo ; Calibav following 

with a Bottle. 
Ste. Tell not me; — ^when the butt is out, we will drink 
rater; not a drop before : therefore bear up, and board 
>m : Servant-monster, drink to me. 
Trin. Servant-monster? the folly of this island ? They 
ly, there's but five upon this isAe : we are three of them ; 
the other two be brained like us, the state totters. 
Ste. Drink, servant^nonster, when I bid thee: thy 
res are almost set in thy head. 
Trin. Where should they be set else ? he were a brave 
onster indeed, if they were set in his tail. 
Ste. My man-monster bath drowned his tongue in 
ick : for my part, the sea cannot drown me: I swam, 
e I could recover the shore, five and thirty leagues, 
r, and on, by this light. — Thou shalt be my lieutenaut^ 
lonster, or my stanoard. 

7>w. Tour h'euteaant, if yon list ; he's no sluidtttd.. 
»A f^'yy ifot ran, motuiear momter, 

'aio^a^C '^"^"^ ""'^ '" *'V life, if Utou >>««*' 
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ioes thy honour? Let me lick thy shoe 
Inm, he is not valiant. 
I liest, most ignorant monster; I am 
id a constable: Why, thou deboshed fi 
Mre ever man a coi^^urd, that hath dm. 
k as I to-day P Wilt thou tell a monstro 
•t half a fish, and half a monster? 
Ju>w he mocks me! wilt thon let him, my lot 
jrd, quoth he ! — ^that a monster should lie so 

I, lo, again ! bite him to death, I pr'ythee. 
tnculo, keep a good tongue in your head ; it 
) a mutineer, tlie next tree — The poor monster's 
ot, and he shall not suffer indignity, 
thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleas'd 
ken once again the suit I made theeP 
.Vf arry will I : kneel, and repeat it ^ I will stand, 
ihall Trinculo. 

Unter Arjel, invUible* 

As I told thee 

I am subject to a tyrant ; f 

rer, that by his cunning bath i 

1 me of this island. 

Thou liest jj 

Thou liest, thou jesting monkey, thon : 
I, my Taliant master would destroy thee ; '4 
t He. V 

Frincnlo, if you trouble him any more in I 
this hand, I will supplani some of your tecf 
Why, I said nothing. f^ 

»f nm then, and no more.-— [To Ocdiban.^ Pro«)r 
I say, by sorcery he got this isle ; f 

le he got it. If thy greatness will 1^ 

e it on him — for, I know, thon dar'sl ; r 
thJag dare not <'' 

bat's most certain. <, 

100 Shalt be lord of it, and YW «w"!^* 
w BOW shall this be compwae^^ Nf 
> iJie party ? J^ 

» /ea, my lord; TU yield V\xa « 
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jere thou maj*8t knock a nail into hia head. 

Iri. Thou liest, thou canst not. 

/o/. What a pied ninny's this ! Thou scurvy patch ! — > 

beseech thy greatness, ghe him blows, 

1 take his bottle from him ; when that^s gone, 
shall drink nought but brine; for Fll not show him 
lere the quick freshes are. 

ite. TrinculO) run into no further danger ; interrupt 
monster one word further, and, by this band, rll 
1 my mercy out of doors, and make a stock-fish of 

Vtn. Why, what did IP I did nothing; I'll go fur- 

■off. 
Jte. Pidst thoD not say, he lied ? 
Ari. Thou liest. 

$te. Do I so? take thou tliat. ^Strikes him.'] As you 
ce this, give me the lie another time. 
''^rin' I did not give tlie lie : — Out o'your wits, and 

ring toof A- pox o'your bottle! this can sack, 

drinking do. — ^A murrain on your monster, and tlie 

U take your fiiigers! 

:al Ha,ha,har 

ke. Now, forward with your tale. Pr'ythee stand 

tlier off. 

?al. Beat him enough : after a little time, 

beat Mm too. 

St^e. Stand further. — Gome, proceed. . 

3a/. Why, as I told thee, 'tis a custom with him 
le aflemooi|i to sleep: there thou may'st brain him, 
kving first seiz'd his books; or with a log 
tier nis skull, or paunch him with a stake, 

cat his wezand with thy knife : Remember, 
rst to possess his books; for without them 
*'s but a sot, as I am, nor hath not 
le spirit to command ; Tbej all do bate Vom, 
r€totedlj as 1 : JSarB but ma books*, 
F i^u ^ '^TI^ utenaila (for ao he calls tbem,^ 

yibe beauty of buSl^.''^^^^* ^ 

/«^®''- i ne'er saw wonuoi. 
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Bot only Syoorax my dam, and she ; 
Bat she as far sorpasseth Sycorax, 
As greatest does least. 

Ste, Is it so brave a lass P 

Cat, Ay, lord ; she will become thy bed, I warrant. 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Ste. Monster, 1 will kill this man : his daughter and 
I will be king and queen; ^save our graces!) and Tfin- 
cnlo and thyself shall be viceroys. — Dost thou like the 
plot, Trinculo ? 

THn. Excellent. 

i^e. Give me thv hand; I am sorry I beat thee : but, 
while thou livest, keep a good tongue in tliy head. 

Cal. Within this half hour will ne be asleep : 
Wilt thoa destroy him then? 

Ste. Ay, on mine honour. 

Ari, This will I tell my master. 

Cal. Thou maVst me merry : I am full of pleasure ; 
Let us be jocund : Will you troll the catch 
You taught me but while-ere ? 

Ste. At thy request, monster, I will do reason, any 
reason : Come on, Trinculo, let us sing. ["Sizngv. 

Flout *cm, and skout *em ; and skout 'cm, and flout em ; 
Thought Ufree. 

Cal. That's not the tune: 

[Ariel plays the. Tune on a Tabor and Pipe. 

Ste. What is this same? 

Trin. This is the tune of our catch, played by the 
picture of No-body. 

Ste. If thou beest a man, show thvself in thy like* 
ness; if thou beest a devil, take't as thon list. , 

Trin, O, forgive me my sins ! 

Ste, He that dies, pays all debts: I c^fy thee:— 
Mercvuponus! 

Cat, Art thou afeard ? i 

Ste, No monster, not I, . -^ 

Cal, Be not afeard ; the isle is full of noises, .^ 
founds, and sweet airs, Uiat give delight, and h/ 
Sometimes a thousand twnnping instmmen**^'^ 
^yy/^maalioatnuBeean} audsometimel 
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hat, if I then had ^nik'd after lonf^ *l0Bp. 

rill make me sleep again: and thoa, in dreaming, 

be clouds, methooght, would op«i, and show riches 

eady to drop npon me ; that, when 1 wak'd, 

orjrd to drnm again. 

5^. This will prnve a braTC kingdom to me, where 

ihall have mj music for nothing. 

Col. When Prospnro is destroyed. 

Ste. That shall be by and by : I remember the story. 

Trin. The sound is going away : let's ft^iow it, and 

\etf do our work. 

Ste»^ Lead, monster ; we'll follow. — ^I would, I could 

e this tabcNvr: he lays it on. 

Trin, Wilt come? I'll follow, Stephano. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III Another Part rf the ItUmd. 

Enter Alou so, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, 
Adrian, Fbancisco, and others. 

Gon, By'r lakin, I can go no further, sir ; 
It old bones ache : here's a maze trod, indeed, 
nrough forth-rights, and meanders! by your patience, 
needs must rest me. 

Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 

^o am myself attach'd with weariness, 
3 the dulling of my spirits : sit down, and rest 
Fen here I wiU put off my hope, and keep it 
o longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd, 
li« m thus we stray to find ; and the sea mocks 
or Histrate search on land : Well, let him go. 
Anti I am right glad that he's so out of hope. 

[Aside to Sebastian. 
o Bol, for one repulse, forego the purpose 
f/^«u rcsolv*d to effect 
f^- The next advantaiglft 

"^^e take tborougbiy, 

^* ,, Let it be toHnstii', 

^ow tbej m oppresM^d with travel, tbey 

I say, to-night; no more* 
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Mutic; and Prospero above^ in- 
)eral strar^e Shapes, drtngtn^ tn a 
nee aboui ft with gentle Actions of 
nviting the King, ^e. to eat, they 

ony is this? my good friends, hark f 
swe6t masic ! [these P 

ad keepers, heavens! What were 
llery : Now I win beliere, 
>m8; that in Arabia 
le phoenix' throne ; one phoenix 
g mere. 

Ill beliere both : 
want credit, come to me, 
is tme : Travellers ne'er did ]ie, 
le condemn them. 

If in Naples 
now, would they believe me? 
V such islanders 
re people of the island,) 
re of monstrous shape, yet, note, 
lore gentle-kind, than of 
on you shall find 
ny. 

Honest lord, 
^ for some of you there j^resent, 
lis. [Aside, 

I cannot too much muse, 
esture, and such sound, expressing 
t the use of tongue,) a kina 
liscourse. 

Praise in departing. 

lAtide. 
h'd strangely. 

No matter, since 
eir viands behind; for we hare 

ste of what is here? 

Not I. 
need not fear ; When we were hQyn^' 
that then were mountaineer^ 



int of. 

I will stand to, and feed, 
ij last : no matter, since 1 feel 
past: — Brother, my lord the duke, 
and do as we. 

id Lightning. Enter Ariel like a Harpp : 
Wings upon the Table, and, with a quaint 
,he Banquet vanishes. 

11 are three men of sin, whom destiny 
to instrument this lower world, 
is in*t,) the never-surfeited sea 
»d to belch up ; and on tliis island 
a doth not inhabit; you 'mongst men 
t unfit to live. I have made you mad ; 

[Seeing Aion. Seb. ^fC draw their Swords. 
vitn such like valour, men hang and drown 
er selves. You fools ! I and my fellows 
3rs of fate ; the elements 
'OUT swords are temoer'd, may as well 
> loud winds, or with bemock'd-at stabs 



;»i 



;te 
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(Which here» in this most desolate isle, else fall: 
Upon your heads,) is nothing, but hearths sorrow 
And a clear life ensuing. 

Me vanishes in Thunder: then, to soft Music^ev 
Shapes again, mid dance with Mops and Mow 
carry out the Table. 

Pro. [Aside.'] Bravely the fig^ure of this haqiyhj 
Perfomrd, my Ariel ; a srace it had, devouring 
Of my instruction hast Uiou nothing 'bated. 
In what thou hadst to say : so, with good life. 
And observation strange, my meaner ministers 
Their several kinds have done : my high charmi 
And these, mine enemies, are all knit up 
In their distractions : thev now are in my powei 
And in these fits 1 leave them, whilst I visit 
Yonn^ Ferdinand (whom they suppose is drowx 
And his and my loved darling. 

\lCxit Trospero from 

Gon. I'the name of somethmg holy, ,sir, why sta 
In this strange stare? 

AUm. O, it is monstrous! mon 

Methought, the billows spoke, and told me of il 
The winds did sing it to me ^ and the thunder. 
That deep and dre^dfid organ-pipe, pronounced 
The name of Prospero; it did bass my trespaM. 
llierefore my sou I'the ooxe is beddecl ; and 
111 seek him deeper than e'er plummet sounded, 
And with him there lie madded. 

Seb. But one fiend at 

ril fight their legions o'er. 

Ant, ril be thy second. 

[Exeunt Seb. m 

Gon. All three of them are desperate; their grei 
like poison given to work a great time after, 
l^ow gmB to bite the spirits : — I do beseech yoi 
Thatitre of suppler jointa, follow them a^qilEvXy, 
^nd Juader them £rom wlud this ecstacy 
'^y-^oHT provole tbem to. 
^'^' Follow^lpra:(y 




SCENE I. Brfare Pnospsso's CeU. 
tr FbospeIO, FihdinaND, and Mirand. 

If I hare too wulsrelj poduli'd von, 
nnpeimUaB mikw uubdi ;_ for 1 
nveii yoa ben ■ tbrMd of miaa own life, 
: for wUeh I liva: iihaa onoe igiu 
T to thjhaiil: ail th; feutioni 
nl BT triab of Uij lore, uid Ikon 
nagelj' itood thelrat: hers, albn Heavea, 

tliii m; rJEh Kin> O Per^nuid, 
. imik at me, uiat I boail ber off. 
HI (lult find the iriU ouUtrip all pniaci 
■ke it Ul baUod her. 

I do belifre il, 






Willi full and holv rile be miniater'J, 
No tweel upenion ihall the h«Teiu let fall 
To nuke this caBtracI dtow -, bul barren hate, 
SoDr-ej'd diaduDi uid discord, abaU beatrew 



Al ifynen't lunpi alnU light job 



«;'£; 



Sl then, and talk witb her, tie i> thine own. — 
What, Ariel : m; iudaitrioos aerrant Ariel! 

An. What would mj potent mniler^ here I ai 

Pn. Tlioa and thy meaner fellavs your lul k 
Did worthily perform ; and I moit use yo<i 
In sncb another Irick : go, bring the rabble. 
O'er whoa I give thee power, here, to thil place 
Incite Ibeoi In quick laotion ; for I must 
Bestow upon Ihe eyes of tbii jonnj couple 
Some Tanttj of mine art; it is my prmniae, 
Ai>d they expect it from me. 

An. Preiently? 

Pro. Aje, with a twiak. 

Ari. Before yon can say, Come, and go. 
And breathe twice ; and cry, w, » ; 
Kaoh one trippinEF on his toe, 
Will be here with mop and mowe: 
■Doj'onIoFeiBe,nia»ler( no. 
J^. Demrly, my delicate Arid : Do i™^ »¥?' 
^nii Uiba dost bear ate c»lA. 




tempest; 4i 

k, thoa be true ; do not gpire dalliance 

be rein ; the strongest oaths are straw 

'the blood : be more abstemious, 

1 night, your vow! 

I warrant you, sir ; 

old virgin snow npon my heart 

irdour of my liver. 

Well.— 

my Ariel ; bring a corollary, 

want a spirit; appear, and pertly.-^ 

all eyes ; be silent. ISoft Music, 

A Masque. Enter Iris. 
», most bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
ye, barley, vetch^, oats, and pease ; 
onntains, where live nibbling sheep, 
ftds thatch'd with stover, them to keep ; 
nrith peonied and Hlied brims, 
gy April at thy best betrims, fgroves, 

d nymphs chaste crowns ; and thy broom 

)w the dismissed bachelor loves, 

m; thy pole-clipt vineyard ; 

large, steril, and rocky-hard, 

tiyself dost air: The queen o'the sky, 

larch, and messenger, am I, 

i these ; and with ner sovereign grace, 

pss-plot, in this very place, 

?rt : her peacocks n^^ amain ; 
leres, her to entertain. ' 

1 Enter Ceres. 

ly-colour'd messenger, that ne'er 

Isrifeof Jupiter; 

pron wings, upon my flowers 

kips, refreshing showers : 

%of Uij blue bow dost crown 

tf tav. luuhnibb'd down, 

}fma earth 1 Why hath thy qaefti\ 

ito this short^rasft'd g^reen^ 

fnie love to celebrate •, 

D 
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And loUH doiuUoD frcel; to eiliite 
On tlu bleo'd loven. 

Cer. Tell me, heaTCDlj bow, 

If Venua, or her urn, u Ibou dotl kninr, 

' ' X UwT did plot 



I dnuj Dm nij 



, »• my dMgCler got, 
tier uid l>er blind boy's acaiKUI'd compaHj 

irii. Of ber locioty 

Be notnTnud: I mel b«- ■■--■- 

. . here Ihoughl they to 

WtaoM towa ire, that no bed-rite shKll be pud 
lill Hjmen'l torcb be ligfated : but in rilti ; 
Mira'i hot minion i> relum'd igun ; 
Her WBflpish-beaded ton hu broke bia utowb, 
Swean be will thoot do more, but pli; iritta ipuTm 
And be a boy right out. 

Cer, HigbeBt qoeen of atatei 

Gr^t Juno oomei ; I know her by her gut. 
Enter Juno. 

J\mo. How docs my bounleous lister? Go with m 
To bless this twaa, ll»t they mBj prosperous ba, 
Ani boDOur'd in tbeir iuue. 

SONG. 
Judo, Honour, rirhei, nuaringe-bUtnTig, 
U>ig conlmuoncc, and mcrraiing, 
houTlyjinii be flili upon yoii .' . 
Jutu <ingi her bteningi m you. 
Cer. EorlJi'i incrtoM, imdfoiKm pimlj) ; 
Barm, and giwotrt never empty; 
ViHti,mthcliitfTVigbundieigroicing; 
Pbmtt, mlh goadig burdentmnng ; 
J^irii^ come to am, at the fiirtkut, 
A( lAeuery erufof karvtAi 
*»r%, owf mant, ihoU unm 5)ifu ; 



Cera", 



SCENE 1. TEMPEST. 

Fer. This it a most aajeitic yinon, and 
Harmonioas charmingly: May I be bold 
To think these spiritft? 

Pro, Spirits, which by mil 

I have from their confines call'd to enact 
MyiM'esent fancies. 

Fer. Let me lire here ever ; 

So rare a wondered &tlier, and a wife, 
Make this place Paradise. 

\JvMO and Cerei whisper, and $e 
enmloyment. 

Pro, sweet now, silen 

Jano and Geres whisper seriously ; 
There's something else to do: hush, and be i 
Or else onr spell is mur'd. 

Iris, Yon nymphs, call'd Naiads, of the ' 
With yoor sedg'd crowns, and eTer^harmless 
Leave your crisp channels, and on this g^reen 
Answer your summons; Juno does command 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebr 
A. contract of true love ', be not too late. 

Enter certain Nymphs. 

You san-bum'd sicklemen, of August weary 
Gojne hither from the furrow, and be merry ; 
Make holy-day : your rye-straw hats put on, 
And these fresh nymphs encounter every one 
!■ Goootry footing. 

Enter certain Reaper Sy properlyhabited ; tlm 
the Nymphs in a graceful Vance; toward 
whereof Pros PEno starts suddenly, and sm 
which, to a strange, hollow, and confused 1 
heavily vanish. 

Pro. \_Aside.'\ I had forgot that foul oons^ 

Of the bets^ CuUmn, aadnis confederatoa, 

A/pumft my U§e; the minute of their p\ot ^ 

^''*'''^?'*«^'—[TotheSpirits.^ We\VA< 



m 
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Mira, Never tillthis day, 

Saw I him tonch'd w^th anger so dist^nper'd. 

Pro^ You do look, my son, in a moy'd'sort, 
As if you were dismaj'd : be cheerfal, sir : 
Our revels now are ended ; tiiese our actors. 
As I foretold yoa, were all spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into Ibin air: 
And, like the baseless fabrick of this vision. 
The cioud-capp*d towers, the gorgeous palace's, 
The solemn temples, the great globe itself, 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve ; 
And, like this insubstantial pageant faded, 
Leave not a rack behind : we are such stuff 
As dreams are made of, and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleep. — Sir, I am vexM ; 
Bear with my weakness ; my old brain is troubled. 
Be not disturbed with my infirmity; 
If you be pleas'd, retire into my cell. 
And there repose ; a turn or two I'll walk 
To still my beating mind. 

Fer. Jmra. We wish your peace. 

[Exeunt. 

Pro, Come with a thought: — I thank you: — ^Ariel, 
come. 

Enter Ariel. 

Ari, Thy thoughts I eleave to ; What's thy pleasure ? 
Pro, ^ Spirit, 

We must prepare to meet with Caliban. 

Ari» Ay, my commander : when I presented Ceres, 
I thought to mive tbid thee of it: but I fear'd. 
Lest I might an^r thee. 
Pro* Say again, where didst thou leave these varlets? 
Ari. Ito1dyou,rir, they were red-hot with drinking; 
So full of valour, that they smote the air 
J^or breatblng in tbeir faces *, beat \\ifi ^;;ccrasA. 
F'orkisBiar of their feet : yet always Viet^^aa^ 
Towards their project : Then 1 beat mN Xi^t, ^ 
^ which, Uke onback'd colU, thev ^i^^^V^ VSmmx «w%, 
dvanc*d their eye-lids, lifted up volsa uo«»i 



I 
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fit. 
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TEMPEST. 



Ab the J smelt music ; so I charm'd their ears, 
That, calf-like, they my lowinji^ followed, throi 
Tooth'd briers, sharp furzes^ prickings goss, ani 
Which enter'd their frail shins: at last I left tl 
Pthe filthy mantled pool beyond yow cell, 
There dancing op to the chinsi tlut the foul la 
O'erstonk their teet. 

Pro. This was well done, m^ 

Hy shape invisible retain thou still : 
THe trumpery in my house, go, bring it hithw 
For stale to catch these theives. 

An. I go, I go. 

Pro, A dcTil, a bom devil, on whose natun 
Nurture can never stick ; cm whom my pains, 
Humanely taken, all, all lost, quite lost ; 
And as, with age, his body uglier grows, 
So his mind cankers : I vim plague them all, 

Re-enter Ariel, loaden vnth glistering Appm 
Even to roaring : — Come, hang them on this li 

PaosPERO and Ariel remain invisible* Ent 
BAN, Stephano, and Trinculo ; aU v 

CaL Pray you, tread softly, that the blind n 
Hear a foot mU : we now are near his cell. 

Ste. Monster, your fairy, which, you say, if 
Vis fairy, has done little better than played 
with us. 

Trin, Monster, I do pmell all horse-piss; 
my n<Me is in ^reat indignation. 

Ste, So is mine. Do you hear, monster? If 
take a displeasure against you; look you, — 

IVm. Thou wOTt but a lost monster. 

Cal. Good my lord, give me thy favour still 
Be patient, for the prize I'll bring thee to 
ShalJ hood-wink this mischance : therefore, 8d< 
A/i'jr baab'd as midaigbt jreU 



Trin. llst'i mon to ne tliui m; iretUng : jst lUi 
ii yaur humlaB furv, movler. 

Sit. I will fetch off nj bottle, thoogh 1 be o'er sui 
far mT Ubonr. 

fW. Pr'jFtbee, mj kiii|;, be quiet; Sent tbon here, 
Thli it the mDDtli oUe cell: do ooiM, and coin' : 
Do that good Biitchief, whioh nuy m^e thi».iiluid 
Thine own far erer, uid I, thj Cilibui, 
Far lye tlij root-lidLer. 

StC' G-lte pie thy fuuid : 1 do begio to hive bloodj 
IhODffhti. 

Trm. O kins SlepliaaoiO peer lOwortfajStepUno! 
look, whil ■ wirdnibe here b tor thee ! 

Cai. Let it alooe than fool : it ii but tnih. 



TVift. llij ^ce thall have it. 

Cal. Thedrapejdrownthiitooll whatdojoamemn. 
To doal thiu od boch luggage ! Let'i along. 
And do the murder fint ; if be awake, 
Fnin toe to crown Iw^l fill anr tkins with pincbesj 
Mike Di Blrange BtufiT. 

Sic. Be jDu quiet, mauler, — Hi<tie« line, i> Hot 
thianij jerkinp Now ii the jerkin under tbe line i now, 
jerkin, j'on are like to loae jaar bair, and prors a bald 
jerkin. 

Trm. Do, do : We itcal bj Una and lerei, an't like 
yanr graee. 

SU. I limak thee for that ieil ; hers'a a gwwnl 
for'l : wit ihall not go unrewarded, while I am kinf of 
thia countT}' : Stei^by line and Unci, ia an eioelkiil 
pau of pale ; there's anoUier garment for'l. 

Trin. Mooiter, come, put tame line upon jonr En- 
ger», tod awaj with the icil. 
Co/, /will We none oit'l. woAuftVaewBM™, 
-tad hII be (um'd to biJiHuAt*, at \a *Y*- 
. Hl'IA /brebeada villwnoua loW' v.\,.u.^i«iu 
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away, where iny hogsbted of v^ine is, or I'll turn jou 
out of mj kingdom; go to, caory this. 

Trin. And wis. 

Ste, Ay, aiid this. 

A Noise of Hunters heard. Enter divers Spirits, in 
Shtme <f Hounds, and hunt them about; Frospero 
ana Ariel setting them on. 

Pro. Hej, Mountain, hey ! 

ArL Silver! there it goes, 5i/ver / 

Pro. Fury, Fury! there. Tyrant, there! hark, hark! 

^CaL Ste. and Trtn. are driven out. 
Go, chai^ my ^ftlins that they grind their joints 
With dry convulsions ; shorten up their sinews 
With aged cramps ; and more pinch-spotted make them. 
Than pard, or cat o'mountain. 

Art. Hark« they roar. 

Pro. Let them be hunted soundly : At this hour 
lie at my mercy all mine enemies ; 
Shortly shall all my labours end, and thoa 
Slialt have the air at freedom : foi^a little, 
FqUow, and do me seryiee. [Exeunt. 




SCENE I. Before the CeU if Proipero. 
' Enter PftOBrEno in hii nugic fisin, and Ahici> 

Pro. Now doei my project ^ther to t bead : 
My vbwmi ciack not ; my •pirili obej ; uh) lime 
Goei uprigbl with liis currii^. • How's lbs iagi 
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W» tears ran down iiis beard, like winter's drops 
Prom eaves of reeds : your cliann so strongly works them, 
Tliat if yon now be^d them, yoor affections 
Would become tender. 

Pro. Dost thoa think so, spirit? 

Ari, Aline would, sir, were I haman. 

Pro. And mine shall, 

^ast thoa, which art bat air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictions ; and shall not myself. 
One of their kind, that relish all as sharply. 
Passion as they, be kindlier mov*d than thou art? 
Thoagh with their high wrongs I am struck to the qoick. 
Yet with my nobler reason, ^^nst niy fury 
Do I take part : the rarer action is 
la yirtae tnan in vengeance : th^ being penitent, 
Hie^sole drift of my purpose doth extend 
Not a frown further : Go, release them, Ariel ; 
My charms I'll break, their senses I'll restore. 
And they shall be themselves. 

Ari. *■ I'll fetch them, sir. 

[Exit, 

Pro. Ye elves of hills, brooks, standing lakes, and 
And ye, that on the sands with printless foot [groves ; 
Bo Jiaae the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him, 
When be comes back ; you demy-puppels, that 
B? moon-shine do the green-sour ringlets make. 
Whereof the ewe not bites ; and you, whose pastime 
b to make midnightntnushrooms ; that rejoice 
To hear the solemn curfew ; by whose aid 
(Weak masters though ye be,) I have be-dimm'd 
The noon-Ude sun, call'd forth the mutinous winds. 
And 'twixt the green sea and the azur'd vault 
Set rcNuring war : to the dread rattling thunder 
^^ve I given fire, and rifted Jove's stout oak 
i^^ith his own bolt : the strong-bas'd promontory 
sB^ye I made shake; and by the spurs pVxicVdi^^ 
Repine and cedw: graves, at my convmandi, 
9re wak'd their aJeepen ; oped, and kt W\em to^ 
^J^'P potent art : Bat this rougVi miigvw 
^ Mbjore : and, when I have result d 
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fSome beavenly music (which even now I do,) 

To work mine end upon their senses, that 

This airy dumn is for, I'll break my staffs . 

Bury it certain fathoms in the earth, 

And, deeper than did 6ver plummet sound, 

I'll drown my book* [Selann Musid 

Re-enttr Ariel: after him, Alonso, with a frantic 
Gesture, attended by Gonzalo; Sebastian and 
Antonio in Wee manner, attended bu Adrian and ' 
Francisco : They all enter the Circle which Pros- 
PERO had made, and there stand charmed; which 
Prospero observing, speaks. 

A solemn air, and the best ccnnforter 
To an unsetUed fancy, cure thy brains. 
Now useless, boii'd within thy skull I Tbwe stand. 
For you are spell-stopp'd. — 
Holy Gonzalo, honourable man. 
Mine eyes, even sociable to the show of thine. 
Fall fellewly drops. — ^The charm dissolves apaoe^ 
And as the morning steals upon the night. 
Melting the darkness, so their risine senies 
Begin to chase the ignorant fumes that mantle 
Their clearer reason. — O my good Gonzak>y 
My true preserver, and a loyid sir 
To him thou follow'st; 1 will pay thy graces 
Home, both in word and deed— Most cruelly 
Didst thou, Alonso, use me and my daughter : 
ITiy brother was a furtherer in the act ; — 
Thou'rt pinch'd forH now, Sebastian. — ^Flesh and bloody 
You brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 
Expell'd remorse and nature; who, with Sebastian 
(Whose inward pinches therefore are most strong.) 
Would here have kill'd your king; I do forgive thee> 
Unnatural though thou art!— Their understanding 
Begins to swell : and the appToacb.\n:^ tide 
Will shortly £11 the reasonable aVioTea, 
Tluit now he foul and muddy. T^ol on© ^^ VSa««^> 
J^ai ret looks on me, or iwouU ^«>^„^*'-TwS?kAd 
^etch me the liat and rapiei iu m:f ceW *, V>^*^ ^'^'^ 
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Be living and be brae? 

Pro. First, noble friend> 

Let me embrace tiiine age ; whose honour cannot 
Be measured, or confin'd. 

Gon. Whether thb be, 

Or be not, I'll not swear. 

Pro. You do yet taste 

Some subtilties o'the isle, that will not let jou 
Believe things certain : — Welcome, my friends all :— 
But youy my brace of lords, were I so minded, 

[^Aside to Seb» cmd Ant, 
I here could pluck his highness' frown upon yon. 
And justify you traitors ; at this time 
' jni tell no tales. ; 

Seb. The devil speaks in him. [Aside. 

Pro. No ;— 

For you, most wicked sir, whom to call brother 
Would even infect my month, I do forgave 
Thy rankest fault: all of them; and reauire 
My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, I know. 
Thou must restore. 

Alon. If thou beest Prospero, 

Give us particulars of thy preservation ; 
How thou hast met ns here, who three hours since 
Were wreck'd upon this shore; where I have lost, • 
How sharp the point of tliis remembrance is ! 
My dear son Ferdinand. 

Pro, I am woe for't, sir. 

AUm. Irreparableis the loss; and Patience 
Says, it is past her cure. 

Pro, I rather think 

Yon Imve not sought her help ; of whose soft graoe, 
For the like loss, I have her soverdgn aid^ 
And rest myself content. 

Alon. Yon the like lossP 

jPm, As great to me, as late; and, i^x\k\Aq 
To make the dear Joss, have I meaxa 1av&<^\l^e^^'B 
^^*o you may ca]I to comfoTt you *, fox \ 
^»^f lost mjr daughter. 
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leayens! that they were living both in , 
) king and queen there ; that they wen 
self were madded in that oozy bed 
lere my son lies. When did you lose yoii 
Vo. In this last tranpest. I peroeire, t^ 
this encounter do so much admire, 
liat they devour their reason ; and scarce t 
lieir eyes do offices of truth, their words i 
ite natural breath ; but, howsoe'er you hai^f 
(een jostled from your senses, know for cert^ 
nbat I am Prospero, and that very duke 
Vhich was thrust forth of Milan ; who most 4 
Jpon this shore, where you were wreck'd, wai 
?o be the lord on't No more yet of this ; 
^or 'tis a chronicle of day by day, 
VTot a relation for a breakfast, nor 
lefiitin^ this first meeting. Welcome, sir ; 
(Us oeU's my court : here have I few attendant 
nd subjects none abroad : pray you, look in. 
\j dukedom since yon have given me again, 
will requite you vrith as good a thing: 
t least, oring forth a wonder, to content ye, 
pmdh as me my dukedom. 

^Entrance of the CeU opens, and discovers 1 
NAND and Miranda playing at Chess. 

Sweet lord, you play me false. 

' No, my dearei 
not for the world. [w 

Yes, for a score of kingdoms you 
ould call it fair play. 

If this prove 
of the island, one dear son 
ice lose. 

A most high mirac\e\ 
oagA the seas threaten, they are met 
'd tbem tntbout cause. 

[Ferd. kneel 
Now a\\ thf 
compass thee about I 
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ivliOirtliDDEui'itlKre. / ^tv 

Of wonder f / ^^ 

rooily creitDHfc ire (here here ! ( .^ 



rooilj crutDHfc ire Ihera hen >. 
:,ti> monkind ;>f O bn.a new world, 


^— 


h|.™plem-t! 


*i» 


'n.newtotW. 


Ji 




.<ld<»lbUhBtli>e««r'd<u, 




'«« 


t QE thiu bwetber? 

Sir.ibB'imortd; 


^^^ 


inrt^ Proridenoe, ihe'a mine ; 


-*=^^a. 


wl»u 1 oould Dot uk B} rilhn' 


5-.ai5^*^ 


r«;><orU>o<ightllnd<^:ri» 


««^ 


t» tbii hnana duke of Milu, 


^^V 


oEton I hnehMTd renown, 


>w Man; of vboiu I hiTo 


,flcaid life, *nd •eoood ltth«r ' 


'■"^1*" 


ukei him tana. 




lunben: 




oddWwiliitioiind,tlu.tI 
^cHldforgiwoeM! 

rden j^Thert, «r, riop : 
mc» thiL'i »ne. 





irp spoke ere tliii. Look dnwn, ; 
coi:p1e drop m bk»ed crown ; 
I, lUt have ohalk'd forth the waj 
gbtnilutlwrl 

B HIImi tbraatlrom Milu, that bi 
inteking; of Na^ea? O, rejiHce 
inmoD jo; ; and let it down 



Blin^ pilfai 
hiubvul 1 



J:^S^!?d<T. 



S^fflk.-!. 
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Alon. Give me yonr hand! : 

[To Fer. and Mir. 
A grief and sorrow still embrace his heart, 
"bat doth not wish yon joy ! 

Gon. Bet so! Amen! 

Reenter Ariel, with the Master tmd fioatswain 
amazedly following. 

> look, sir, loc^, sir ; here are more of ns ! 
prophesi^, if a gallows were on land, 
iiis fellow could liot drown: — ^Now, blasphemy, 
1iat swear*st grace o'erboard, not an oath on snore ? 
fast then no month by land ? What is the news ? 

Boats, The bMt news is, that we hare safely found 
)ar king and company : the next our ship, — 
iVhich, but three glasses since, we gave out split, — 
s tight and yare, and brayely rigg*a, as when 
Ve first put out to sea. 

ArL Sir, all this sendee % 

lave I done since I went i [Aside, 

Pro. My tricksy spirit! * 

Aim. These are not natural events ; they stren^hen, 
Prom slranja^e to stranger. — Say, bow came yon hither? 

Boats, If I did think, sir, I were well awake, n 

'd strive to tell you. We were dead of sleep, 
Ind (how, we know not) all clapp'd under hatches, 
Where, but even now, with Strang and several noises 
Of roaring, shrieking, howling, gingling chains, 
And more diversity of sounds, all horrible, 
^e wore awak'd ; straitway, at liberty : 
CVhere we, in alh^er trim, freshly beheld 
Our royal, good, and gallant ship ; our master 
Cap'ring to eye her : On a trice, so please you. 
Even in a dream, were we divided from them, 
And were brought moping hither. 

^^ Wa8*t well done', n 

J'fv. Bnvely, my diligence. Thou &\ibV\. \ \A«A*' 
be free. ^ 

ftb^J^l''' ".?? «*wiB;e a maze as ©'er meii tco^ •• 
«we ,8 in tbia bosioess more ibaiiiiaiUiio 



Mnat rectifj our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir, mj liege. 

Do But infeit your miad with beating an 
The itnuiKaneu of lliia bosineu ; it piok'd leiiure. 
Which ibtill be ahortlj, lingle ['II remlie jou 
(Whioh to joa ihtll teem prulnble.) of evet? 
l%eH hAppenM tccidentji ; till when, be cheerful, 
Ajid think of eaoh tbinii well. — Come hitber, ipirit; 
[Asld 
Set Calibui ind hii companioiu free : rail 

Untie the tpell. [£nt Ariet.] Hew &ra> my gncioi 
There are jet miuiiu; of jqur comiHut; 
Sons Gnr odd Itdi, Uiat jen rennnber not 
Rc-nJer Ariel, drimng in Caliban, Stefh and, ai 
Tntwcuto, in thtir rtolpi Appartl 

Ste. Everj man ihill (or ill tbe mt, uid let no ma 
lake care fbr him^; for alt ii but rortune - — Cmgi' 
I . . . 1. . .^ apiee which I wear in V 



bnUj-nomter, Con 
Trill, ir thue b 



CaL O Seleboi, tbeae be braie ipirili, indeed 1 
How fine mj muter ii ! 1 am afiaid 
He will chaatiie me. 

Seb. Ha, ha; 

What tUnn are tbeM, BT lard Antonio? i 

Will monej boj tbem P 

Ant, Ver; like ; one of Ukw 

b ■ plain fiih, and, no doubt, markelable. 

Pre. Mark bat tbe bad^ of tbew men, m; U 
llien >aj, if tbej be true : — lUi niia-aliapeii ka* 
Hii motber wag a witdi; and one lo ilroag 
lliat could oontrol tbe moon, nuke Bowl and a| 
And deal in ber command, without her power :-< 
Ttete three have robVd me', ui& >laa Snu-^m 
(Forbe-iK baitird oiM.> Wi¥\oo«^'^'^'M 

7b lake nj life: two or ' '" "" 

AfiBl know, and o-kb; 



; ^W.> d.\ny >H asAiw 
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3eU, I shall be pinch'd to death. 

4Um, Is not Uiis Stephanp, my drunken butler ? 

Seb, He is droiik now : Where had he wine ? 

Alcn, AtidTrinenlo is reeling ripe: Where should they 

tid this grand liquor that hath gilded them ? — 

^w cam'st thou in this pickle ? 

Frin. I have been in such a pickle, since I saw you 

t, that, I fear ra6, will never out of my bones : I shall 

: fear fly-blowing. 

Seb, Why, how now, Stephano? 

Ste. O, touch me not ; I am not Stephano, but a cramp. 

Pro. You*d be kin^ of the isle, sirrah P 

Ste. I should have been a sore one then. , 

Alon, This is as strange a thing as e'er I iook'd on. 

IPointing to Caliban. 
Pro. He is as disproportion'd in his manners, 
I in his shape : — Go, sirrah^ to my cell ; 
ike with you your companions ; as you look 

> have my pardon, trim it handsomely. 

Oal. Ay, tnat I will ; and I'll be wise hereafter, 

d seek for grace: What a thrice-double ass 

as I, to take this drunkard for a god, 

id worship this dull fool ! 

Pro. Go to; away! 

AUm. Hence, and bestow your luggage where yon 

found it 
Seb, Or stole it, rather. ^Exeunt Cal. Ste. and Trin. 
Pro. Sir, I invite your highness, and your train, 

> my poor cell : where you shall take your rest 
r this one night ; which (part of it) rll waste 
ith sQch discourse, as, I not doubt, shall make it 
» quick away : the story of my life, 

id the particular accidents, gone by, 
ice I came to this isle : And in the mom, 
I bring you to your ship, and so to Nap\e«, 
here I have hope to see the nuptial 

r /Afise oar dear-beloved solemnized : 
^r^rr M^^iT'"^,'"®/'' '"J Milan, AvVierc 
^^r third thought shall he my grave. 

1 \ous 
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ACT 



To bear the story of your life, which most 
Take the ear stran^iy. 

Pro. ni deliver all ; 

And promise you ^m seas, auspicious gales, 
Aud sail so expeditious, that shall catch 
Your royal fleet far off. — My Ariel; — chick» — 
That is thy charge ; then to the elements 
Be free, and fare thou well ! — [ylji'cfe.] Please you dr 
near. [Exeu 
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EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN BY PROSPERO. 

Now my charms are all overthrown, 
And what strength I have's mine own ; 
Which is most mint: now, tis true, 
I must be here oonfinM by you. 
Or sent to Naples : Let me not. 
Since I have my dukedom got, 
And pardoned the deceiver, dwell 
In this bare island, by your spell ; 
But release me jfrom my bands, 
With the help of your good hands. 
Gentle breath of yours my sails 
Must fill, or else my project fails. 
Which was to please: Now I want 
Spirits to enforce, art to enchant ; 
Ajid my ending is despair, 
Unless I be reiiev*d by prayer ; 
Which pierces so, that it assaults 
Mercy itself, and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardon'd be. 
Let your indulgence set me firee. 



It is observed of The Tempest, that its plan i& t^^'ql- 
^;ihutbe aathor of The Rerisal thinks, ^Vial 1 \!i\\x^ 
^, sa accidental effect of the story, not intenAedi ot 
g««fat/ bjr oar author. But, whateTeT migVtX. \>o 

amadou instrumeatal to tfe production o« wtfo:^ 




TEMPEST. 

icters, diversified with boundless inrention, and 
)rved with profoond skill in nature, extensive 
rledge of opinions, and accurate observation of 
In a sing^le drama are here exhibited princes, 
tiers, and sailors, all speaking in their real charac- 
There is the agency of airy sf^irits, and of an 
ily goblin ; the operations of magpie, the tumults of 
rm, the adventures of a desert ie^d, the native 
ion of untaug^ht adection, the punishment of guilt, 
the final happiness of the pair for whtmi our pas- 
I and reason are eqniJly interested. 

JOHNSON. 



TWO GENTLEMEN. 




t«13. 




SCENE I. An <g>en Place in Verdha. 
Enter Valeniuii and Pboteus. 

Vol. Oease lo penukde, my loving Proleui; 
Home-keepinic youfh luiie ev^r hunwly wlt«: 
Wtr't not, afiection cliuni tlij tonder dafi 
To t]ie iweet gUnces of thj honour'd love, 
1 other would entcMt thy camptny, 
To see the vondera of the world abrcwd, 
linn liTuie dullj liagpiiit'i tt home, 

War oat thy youth wiUi iliBpeieu idlenoM. 

Bat, tinea thou loi'st, toie still, nod Ihriia therein, 

Bien u I noold, when 1 to fove beiriQ. 
Pro. Wilt Uiou be Rone! Sweet Valea^De,«^Lea 

Think OD thfProlevs, wbea thou, h»p\;, »eeii(, 
^•v rtre nole-trorthy object in Ihj trate^-. 
ft»4»ep«rt^erm thyhappineB,, 
"f™ 1*00 doMt meet goodlUo : wid . ia (It^ 4» 
"w dtagtr do enpSon t^ ' ' 
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Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers, 
For I will be thy bead*8-man, Valentine. 

Vol. And on a lore-book pray for my success. 

Pro. Upon some book I love, I'll pray for thee. 

Vol. Hiat's on some shallow story of deep lore. 
How young Leander cross'd the Hellespont. 

Pro. Thaf s a deep story of a deeper love. 
For he was more than over shoes in love. 

Val. lis true ; for you are over boots in love, 
And yet you never swam the Hellespont 

Pro. Over the boots? nay, give pie not the boots. 

Vcd. No, I'll not, for it boots thee not. 

Pro. What? 

Val. Tob< 

In love, where scorn is bought with groans ; coy looks 
With heart-sore si&^hs ; one fadins^ moment's mirth. 
With twenty watcnful, weary, teaious nights : 
If haply won, perhaps, a hapless gain ; 
If lost, why then a grievous labour won ; 
However, but a foil y bought with wit> 
Or else a wit by folly vanquished. 

Pro. So, by your circumstance, you call me fool. 

Vcd, So. by your circumstance, I fear, you'll prove. 

Pro. Tis love you cavil at ; I am not Love. 

ViU, Love is your master, for he masters you : 
And he that is so yoked by a fool, 
Methinks should not be chronicled for wise. 

Pro. Yet writers say, As in the sweetest bud 
The eating canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of all. 

Val, And writers say. As the most forward bud 
Is eaten by the canker ere it Mow, 
Bveu so by love the you^g antt^nder wit 
Is turn'd to folly ; b^tin^ in the bud. 
Losing his verdure even in the prime^ 
And lA the fair effects of future Vvoi^^. 
Bat wherefore waste I time lo co\imm\ ^«»» 
That art a rotary to fond desire^ 
Oace mote adieu: my fatber at ihe to»J 
Expects mj coming, there to aee «» «^V^ *^- 



SCENE 1. OF VERONA. 

Pro, And thither will I brings thee» Valentine. 

Vol, Sweet Proteaf*, no ; now let ns take our leav< 
At Milan, let me hear from thee by letters. 
Of thy success in love, and what news else 
Betideth here in absence of thy friend ; 
And I likewise will visit thee with mine. 

Pro. All happiness bechance to thee in Milan! 

Foi. As mucn to you at home ! and so, farewell ! 

[Exit Valentir 

Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love : 
He leaves his friends, to digniQr them more ; 
I leave myself, my friends, and all for love. 
Thou, JnUa, thou hast metamorphos'd me ; 
Made me neglect my studies, lose my time. 
War with good counsel, set the world at nought ; 
Made wit with musing weak, heart sick with though 

Enter Speed. 



Speed, Sir Proteus, save you : saw you my master 




Spet 

Pro. Indeed a sheep doth very often stray, 
^n if the shepherd be awhile away. 

Speed. You conclude that my master is a shephei 
then, and I a sheep P 

Pro. I do. [wake or slec 

Speed, Why then my horns are his horns, whelhei 

Pro. A silly answer, and fitting well a sheep. 

Speed. This proves me still a sheep. 

Pro. True ; and thy master a shepnerd. 

Speed. Nay, that I can deny by a circumstance. 

Pro. It shall go hard, but I'll prove it by another. 

Speed. The shepherd seeks the sheep, and not t 
sheep the shepherd ; bat I seek my master, asi^ ' 
Mitaster seeks not me: therefore, I am no sUeeiD. 

^w^t^i W /biyoHTs not the sheep ; iK Jtov n 
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Speed, Soch anotho' procf will make me ory baa. 

Pro. Bot doBt thoa Dear? gar*8t thou my letter to 
Julia? 

Sfpeed, Ay, air : I> a lost mutton, me your letter to 
her, a laced mutton ; and she, a lacea matlob, gave me, 
a lost mutton, nothing for my labonr. 

Pro. Here^ too small a pasture for snch a store of 
muttons. 

Speed. If the ground be overcharged, you were best 
stick her. 

Pro. Nay, in tliat you are aslray ; twere best pound 
you. 

Speed, Nay, sir, less than a pound shall serve uie for 
carrying vour letter. 

Pro. You mistake ; I mean the pound, a pin^ld. 

Speed. From a pound to a pin ? n>ld it over and ever, 
Tis threefold too little for carrying aletter to your lorer. 

Pro. But what said she? did she nod? [Speed nods. 

Speed, I. 

Pro. Nod, I? why, that's noddy. 

Speed, You mistook, sir; I say, she did nod: and 
you ask me, if she did nod ; and I say, I. 

Pro. And that set together, is — ^noddy. 

Speed. Now you have tak«n the puns to set it togv 
tber, take it for yotur puns. 

Pro. No. no, you shall have it for bearing the lettif 

Speed. Well, I perceive, I must be fain to bear ^ 
you. J 

Pro. Why, sir, how do you b6ar with me? J 

Speed. Marry, sir, the letter very orderly ; \am 
nolning but the word, noddy, for my pains. 

Pro. Besfarew me, but you have a quick wit. [ 

Speed, And yet it cannot overtake your slow pit 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief: ^ 
jfjud she? v 

Speed, Opeay&Bft parse, thai lb© taoiue^, «l 
matter, may be both it once deliveteA. 
f^. Well, sir, here is for yow pains-. KrV»X.« 
#^,,7>H/r, Mr, I think yoanl biirA\y ^n* 
^^^- nbj? oould'Bt tboa perceive so muc« 



2. OP VERONA. 7 

Sir; I could perceive notliiii^ at all from her ; 

t so much as a ducat for delivering your letter : 

i. heiBg so hard to me tiuit brought your mind, 1 fear^ 

ill prove as bard to you in telling net mind.- Give 

r no token but stones; for she's as hard as steel. 

'■ Pro. What, said she nothing? 

i^eed. No, not so much as^— fafce this for thy pains* 
To testify your bounty, I thank vou, you nave testern'd 
me ; in requital whereof, henceforth carry your letters 
yourself: and so, sir, Til commend you to my master. 
Pro. Go, go, be gone, to save your ship from wreck , 
Which cannot perish, having lliee aboard, 
Being destined to a drier deadi on shore : — 
I must go send some better messenger ; 
I fear, my Julia would not deign my lines. 
Receiving them from such a lyortliless post. [Exeunt. 

I^ENE II. The same. Garden of Julia's Hotise, 
Eater ivijiA and Lucetta. 

Jul. But say, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Would'st thon then counsel me to fall in love ? 

Luc. A^, madam ; so you stumble not unheedfuTly. 

Jul. Of all the fkir resort of gentlemen, 
That ever^ day with parle encounter me. 
In thy opinion, which is worthiest love ? 

Luc. Please yon, repeat theii- names, 111 sdiow my mind 
According to my shallow simple skill. 

Jul. What think'st thou of the fair Sir Eglbmour? 

Luc. As of a knight well-spoken, neat and fine ; 
But, were I you, he never should be mine. 

Jul. What tfaink'st thou of the rich M ercatio .' 

Lmc. Well of his wealth ; bbt of himself, so, so. 

Jul, What think'st thou of tlie gentle Proteus ? 

Luc Lord, lord! to see what foi\y teigfta \ivxv&\ 
Ju/. How now! wftat means this paasion^X.Vft^'&aSfts^. 
Z«c. P&rdon, dear madam : 'tis ^ passvw s>asMCae, 
swjj' ""^^ortAj 6odjr as I ai, 

• »»^J not oto i^oteus, as of a\V lUe te»\.^ 
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And presently, all humbled, kiss the rod! 
How churlishly I chid Lucetta hence, 
When willingly I would have had her here ! 
How angrily I taught my brow to frown, 
When inward joy enforcM my heart to smile ! 
My penance is, to call Lucetta back. 
And ask remission for my folly past : — > 
What ho! Lucetta! 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Ialc. What would your ladyship P 

Jul, Is it near dinner-time? 

Luc. I would it were ; 

That you might kill your stomach on your meat. 
And not upon your maid. 

JuL What is't you took up 

So gingerly? 

Luc. Nothing. 

Jul. Why did'st thou stoop then ? 

Luc. To take a paper up that I let fall. 

Jul. And is that paper nothing? 

Luc. Nothing concerning me. 

Jul, Hien let it lie for those that it concerns. 

Luc. Madam, it will not lie where it concerns. 
Unless it have a false interpreter. 

Jul. Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhyme. 

Luc. That I might sing if, madam, to a tune : 
Give me a note : your ladyship can set. 

JtU. As little by such toys as may be possible : 
Best sin? it to the tune of Light o'love. 

Luc, It is too heavy for so light a tune. 

Jul. Heavy? belike it hath some burden then. 

Luc. Ay ; and melodious were it, would you sing it. 

Jul. And why not you ? 

*Mc. I cannot roaicVv ««> ax^Vv* 

Ju/. loot's see your song : — How now, mVmotv^ 

Zuc. Keep tuue there stSl, so you wU\ fiiYifC \\. o^"^ 
Andjet,metbinks,l do not like this tunfi. 
j/«/. You do not? 
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Jul. You, winioii) are toe saucy. 

Luc. Naj, now you are too flat, 
And mar tlie concord with too harsh a descant: 
There wanteth but a mean to 611 your son^. 

Jul, The mean is drown'd with your unruly base. 

Luc. Indeed, I bid the base for Proteus. 

JuL This babble shall not henceforth trouble me. 
Here is a coil with protestation! — [Tears the Lett 
Go, get you gone ; and \6l the papers lie : 
You would be fingering them, to anger me. [plea 

Luc* She makes it strange; but she would be b 
To be so anger'd with another letten [£3 

Jul. Nav, would I were so an^r'd with the same 

hateful uands. to tear such loving wonU! 
Injurious wasps! to feed on such sweet hooey. 
And kill the bees, that yield it, with your stings! 
I'll kiss each several paper for amencu. 

And here is writ — kind Julia ; — ^ludd^d Julia! 
As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 

1 throw thy name against the bruising stones, 
Trampling contemptuously on thv disdain. 
Look, here is writ — love-wounded Proteus: — .^ 
I'oor wounded name ! my bosoms 9$ a bed, w 
Shall lodge thee, till Uiy wound be througUy hetf 
And thus I search it with a sovereign kiss. v 
But twice, or thrice, was Proteus written down? ; 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, v 
Till I have found each letter in the letter^ ^ . "j 
Except mine own name ; that some whirlwind ^ 
Unto a rag^d. fearful, hanging rock, ^ 
And throw it toence into the raging sea! 

Lo, here in one line is his name twice wri^ — 

Poor forlorn Proteus^ passionate Proteus^ . 

To tlie sweet Julia ; — that 1*11 tear away ; 

And yet I wi|l not, sith so prettily 
He couples it to bi» complaining ni^^*. v^, 
TXms mil J fold them one upon anolW \ 
^owkJas, embrace, contend, do wUai^jO^' 
y Re-enter Lucetta. 

-^ac. MadAtn, diaii«r'sV«ady, and >foxflf 
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, let us go. 

ity shall Uiese paoers He like tell-tales her^ ? 

a respect them, oest to take them up. 

f I was taken up for laying them down : 

y shall not lie. Tor catching cold. 

, yon have a month's mind to them. 

madam, you may say what sights you see ; 

too, althoQffh you judge 1 wink. 

;, come, wuPt please yoi:^ go.^ [Exeunt. 

SCENE 111. 
me, A Room in Antonio's House, 

wter Antonio and Panthino. 

me, Panthino, what sad talk was thajt, 
ny brother held you in the clobter? 
IS of Ids nephew Proteus, your sou. 
r, what of him? 

He wonder'd, that your loi;dship 
r him to spend his youth at home ; 
men, of slender reputation, 
iiv sons to seek j^Terment out : 
wars, to trr tlieir fortune there -, 
3over islands far a^y ; 
studious universities. ^ 

or all these exercises, 

t Proteus, your son, was meet ; ^ 

lest me, to importune you, I 

send his time no more at home, 1 . 

3 be great impeachment to his age^ I • j 

town no travel in his youth. I j j 

need*8t thou ipuch importune ine tp th^i 
s month I havp been hammering. 
ler*d well his Joss of time -, 
cannot be a perfect m^n, S} 

fd Mod tator*d in tlie vrorld : \ 

bf industry atchie^'d, n 

by the swift course of Uh^q : - ^ 

whither were I bqst to ae\>d\aHv^ 
your iordship ift ^ot iguotuaV, 
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How his companion, jouthful Valentine, 
Attends the emperor in his royal court. 

Ant. 1 know it well. [tli 

Pan. Twere good, I think, your lordship seu 
There shall he practise tilts and tournaments. 
Hear sweet discourse, converse with noblemen ; 
And be in eye of every exercise. 
Worthy his youth and nobleness of birth. 

Ant. I like thy counsel ; well hast thou advis'c 
And, that thou ma^'st perceive how well I like i1 
The execution of it shall make known ; . 
Even with the speediest execution 
I will dispatch him to the emperor's court. 

Pan. To-morrow, may it please you, Don Alp 
With oUier gentlemen of ^od est^m. 
Are journeying to salute the emperor. 
And to commend their service to his will. 

Ani, Good company ; with them shall Proteaf 
And, in good time, — now will we break with bin 

EaUer Proteus. 

lilt Pro. Sweet love! sweet lines! sweet life! 

Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn : 
O, that our fathers would applaud our loves. 
To seal our happiness with their consents! 
O heavenly Julia ! 
Ant, How now? what letter are you reading 1 
Pro. May't please your lordship, 'tis a worcT c 
Of commendation sent from Valentine, . 
Deiiver'd by a friend that came from him. 
Ant. Lend me the letter ; let me see what nei 
Pro. There is no news, my lord ; but that he 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd. 
And daily grac'd by tne emperor ; 
Wishing me with him, partneT oi[ Vi\%fcT\>snft. 
Ant. And bow stand you affected Vo V\% ^^\ 
jPfv, As one relying on yow YotAftXa^J* ^«^ 
And not depending on Ms friendXj vjvsb.. 
-^nf. Mjwill igsomelhing torVed>«vOi^ 
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SCENE 5. 



OF TERONA. 



J3 



Mase not that I thus ftaddenly proceed ; 
For what I will, I will, and toere an end. 
I am resolved, that thou shalt spend some time 
With Yalentinns in the emperor's court; 
What maintenance he from his Iriends receiyest 
Like exhibition thon sHal^ have from me. 
To-morrow he in readiness to go : 
Excase it not, for I am peremptory. 

Pro, My lord* I cannot be so soon provided; 
Flease yon, deliberate a day or two. 

Ant. liooky what thou want'st, shall be sent after thee : 
No more of stay ; to-morrow thou must go. — 
Come on, Panthino; you shall be emplo^d 
To hasten on his expedition. [Exeunt Ant, and Pan- 
Pro. Thus have I shunned the m*e, for fear of burning ; 
And drench'd me in the sea, where I am (urown'd : 
I feared to show my fitther Julia's letter, 
Lest be should take exceptions to my love ; 
And with the vantage of mine own excuse 
Hsth he excepted most against my love. 
0, how this spring of love resembleth 

Tlie uncertain ^ory of an April day; 
WUdi now shows all the beauty of the sun, 
And by and by a doud takes all away ! 

Re-enter Panthino. 

Pan. Sir Proteus, your father calls for you ; 
He is in haste, thererore, I pray you, go. 

Pro. Why, this it is ! m^ heart accords thereto ; 
And yet a tnousand times it answers, no. [Exefo^t. 




SCENE I. 

Mii.AV. Ah Apartment in Iht Duke's Palace. 

Enter Valentine mid Speed. 



Speed. Wbj tl^n this uuj be jours, for I 

Vol, Hi I let tne see : aj, give it ne, it's i 
S««t ornament that deckl > thioir diviner 
AhSiliia! Silvii! 

Speed. Madun Silvial niaduii Silvia! 

VaL How now, sirr^ ! 

Spetd. Sba i* not vlUiin beariniF, air. 

Vol lViij,»ir,whol«do3™«i\-Wi'. 
iSwai Your woralup> sir ■, m e\» ^ "^^ 

^ Co to, iir ; toU ir- -*" vottto™ «»*»>*' 
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SCENE 1. T'WO GI^NTLEMEN, ETC. 

Speed. She daaX your worship loves? 
Vol, Why, how Know you that I am in love? 
Speed. Mmtt* by tliese special marks: First, 
-.Te learned, like Sir Proteos, to wreath your a 
le a male^ontent ; to relish a love-song, like a ro 
d-lnreaist; to walk alone, like one that nad the ]m 
Mse; to sigh, like a sclraol-boy that had lost h\f 
. G ; to weep, like a young wench that had bir 
it erandam ; to fast, like one that ti&es diet ; 
aioh, like one that fears robbing ; to speak pnli 
£6 a beggar at Hallowmas. You were wont, w 
m laugfiM, to crow Uke a cock ; when yoa wall 
walk like one of the lions; when you fasted, it 
osently aft^ dinner; when you looked sadly, it 
r want of money : and now y<m are metamorphc 
th a mistress, that, when I look on you, I can hai 
Ilk you my master. 

Vol. Are all these things perceived in me P 
Speed. They are all perceived without yon. 
Vol. Without me P They cannot. 
Spee^i. Without you ? nay, that's certain, for, vi 
i you were so simile, none else would : but yon 

without these follies, that these follies are wti 
o, and shine through you like the water in an urii 
A not an eye, tiiat sees you, but is a physioiai 
mment on your malady. 

Vd, But, tell me, dost Ihon knew my lady Silvii 
Speed. She, that you gaze on so, as slie sits at snp] 
^(d. Hast thou observed that? even she I mean. 

heed. Why, sir, I know her not. 

^al. Dost thou know her by my gazing on her, 

know*st her not? 

heed. Is she not hard-favoured, sir? 

al. Not so fair, boy, as well-favoured. 

heed, Sir> I Isnow thai vreU enough. 

^a/. What dost thou know ? 

r^ TImt she is not so fair, as (of you' 

— ..^riaSaU^"' **^^ '^"'J' « exquisite, Wl 
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My mMler vaei to her, and she haA taught her i 
j jl He being her papil^ to become her tatcH^. 

O excellent device! was there ever heard a bette 
lliat my maater, being aoribe, to hiaiaelf should 
the letter? 

Vol. How now, sir? what are yoa reasoning 
yourself? 

Speed. Nay, I was rhyming; 'tis you that ha 
reason. 

Tai. To do what? 

Speed. To be a spokesman from madam Silvia. 

Vtd. To whom? 

Speed. To yourself: why, she wooes yoa by a : 

Vol, What figure? 

fteed. By a ^tter, I should say. 
al Why, she hath not writ to me. 
Speed. What need she, when she hath mad 

write to yourself? Why, ao you not perceive the 
Vol. No, believe me. 
Speed. No believing you indeed, sir : but d» 

perceive her earnest? 

V(d. She gave me none, except an angry word 
Speed. Why, she hath given you a letter. 
Vol, That's the letter 1 writ to her friend. 
Speed. Aim! that letter hath she delivered, and 
Vol. I would, it were no worse. [ai 

Speed, I'll warrant you, 'tis as well : 

For often you hone vyrit to her ; and she, in mode 

Or else for want of' idle timCy could not a^ain repi 

Or fearng else some messenger, that m^ht her 

discover, [lo 

I Herself hath taught her love himself to vrtnte un 

All tliis I speak in print ; for in fnint I found it.- 
Wbv muse you, sir ? 'tis dinner-time. 

^l I have dined. 
S/jeed, Ajr, but iiearken, air: tKougVi V\\« cw 
/ore can feed on the air, I am one ttialt aift »« 
Y '"-y ^ietu&ls, and would fwn have mea^* ^ 
^^^jour uuure»» ; JUe jnaved, be mo^ed. 
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IL Verona. A Room m J v 1.1 a* s House, 
Enter Proteus and Julia. 

sve patieiice, gnatl^ Julia. 

nmt, where is no remedy. 

^heB poeribly I can, I wiH rotnrti. 

yon tam not, you will i«Him Uie sooner: ' 

remembrMioe ror tbj Julians saJce. 

[Giffing a Ring, 
^hy tiiea we'll make exchange ; here, take you 
id seal the barsain witik a holy kiss. [tnis; 
ere is my hand for my true constancy ; 
r that hour o'er^lvps me in' the day, 
[ siffli not, Jnlia, tor diy sdte, 
ensning^hoor some foni misehanca 
ne for my lore's forgetfulness! 
stays my coming; answer not; 
s now : nay, not the tide of tears; 
will stay me longer than I should ; 

(Exit Julich 
well,— What! gone without a word? 
le love should cfo: it cannot speak; 
hadi better deeds, than words, to grace it 

Enter Panthino. 

r Proteus, you are staid for. 

; 1 come, I come :— ^ 

. parting strikes poor lovers dumb. [Exetint. 

WENE ni. The same. A Street. 

Enter Launce, leading a Dog. 

Nay. 'twill be this hour ere I have done weep- 
lie kind of the Laonoes have this very &«ilt-: 
eired my proportion, like tibta -!girQidL\^^«Q& wy&^ 
iogr with Sir Proteus to the Imvwii&k'^ «^v»I\k 
»o mv dog be the soureBt-ii»A«r«A ^o^ ^^o^ 
mother weei *^ ^ 

f our maid 



'»i 



pine, my iaUaet via^MWR-* ^^ 
Wiing; our cal^wT\»««^*^*^* 
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hands, and all our house in a ^reat perplexity, yet did 
not this cmel-hearted cur shea one tear: he is a atone, 
a very pebble-stone, and has no more pity in him tlian 
a dog: a Jew would have wept to hare seen our part* 
ing ; why. my grandam having no eyes, look you, wept 
herself blind at mjjjr partii^. Na^, I'll show yoa the 
manner of.it: This shoe is my ntther; — no, this left 
shoe is my father ; — no, no, this left shoe is my mother ; 
nay, that cannot be so neither; — ^yes, it is so, it is so ; 
it hath the woner sole: this shoe, with the hole in it. 
is my mother, and thu my fiither: a vengeance on't! 
there 'tis: now, sir, this staff is my sister; for, look 
you, she is as white as a lily, and as small as a wand : 
this hat is Nan our maid ; I am the dog : — ^no, the do^ 
is himselfl and I am the dog,— ^, the dog is me, and 1 
am myself; ay, so, so. Now come I to my ft^her; 
Father t your bUssing; now should not the shoe raeak 
a word for weeping; now should I kiss my firfher; 
well, lie weeps on : — ^now come 1 to my mother, (O, 
that she could speak now!) like a wood woman ;•— well, 
I kiss her; — ^why there 'tis; here's my mother's breath 
up and down: now come I to my sister; mark the 
moan she makes : now the dog all uiis while sheds not 
a tear, nor speaks a word ; but see how I lay the dust 
with my tears. 

Enter Panthino. 

Pan. Launce, away, away, aboard: thy master is 
shipped, and thou art to post after witn oars. What's 
the matter? why weepest thou, man? Away, ass; you 
will lose the tide, if you tarry any longer. 

Laun, It is no matter if the ty d were lost; for it is 
the unkiudest ty'd that ever any man ty'd. 

Pan. What's the unkindest tide? 

Laun. Why, he thafs ty'd here; Grab, my dog. 

Pan. Tut, man, I mean thou'lt lose the flood ; and, 
iff loalttg the Sood, lose thy Toyage ^ and, in losing thy 
rofMgv, lose thy master; and, in losing \!b^ maa\ftT,\wfc 
J*r aerrice; and, in losing thy aervioe,— V^'Vi^ ^^*^ 
*w aicp my mouth ? 
'^^^^i. Por &ar thou ahonld'si loie ^1 XfSWS^- 




^?i, 
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Vhere iboirid I lofe mj tongue ? 

In tbj Ule. 

a thy tail? 

Lose the tide, and the yojage, and tlie master^ 

lervioe? The tide! — ^Why, man, if the river 

, I am able to fill it with my tears ; if the wind 

rn, 1 could drire the boat with my sighs. 

/ome, come away, mail ;, I was sent to call thee. 

Sir, call me what thou darest. 

Vilt thou go? 

WeU, I Wm go. lExeunt, 

SCENE IV, 
IN. An Apartment m the Duke's Palace. 

if''ALENTINE, SiLVXA, ThURIO, Ond SPEKO. 

rvant — 
fistress? 

Master, Sir Thurio frowns on yon. 
, boy, il*s for love, 
"ot of ^ou. 
H my mistress then. 

Twere good, you knocked him. 
rvant, you are sad. 
ndeedy madam, 1 seem so. 
Seem you that yon are not? 
laply, I do. 
So do counterfeits, 
to do you. 

What seem I, that I am not? 
Vise. 

What instance of the contrary? 
four folly. 
4nd how quote you my folly? 

quote it in your jerkin. 1 J 

My jerkin ia a doublet* \^ 

Veil, then. III doable your toW^. ^ 

foiv.'' ^ 

af, angry, Sir TTiurio? dowucWn^^^'^^'^'^^ 
9Jum leave, madam ; he is nUm^o^ casaeWwsik' 
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ih more mmd to feed on yoar blood, 

rair. 

e said, sir. 

and done too, (br this time. 

well , sir ; yon aAynys end ere yon begin . 

liey of wofds, gentlemen, aiid quickU 

»d, madam ; we thank the giver. 

Imt, servant? * 

*, sweet lady ; for yon gaive the fire : Sir 

his wit from vonr ladyship's looks, and 

borrows, kindly in yonr company. 

)n spend word for word with me, I shall 

MUikrapt. 

it well, sir: yon have an exchequer of 

ink, nO other treasure to ^ve yoar fol- 

9pears by their bare livenes, that they 

•e words. 

, gMitlranen, no more; here comes my 

Enter Duke. 
daughter SHvia, yon are hard beset, 
our father's in good health : 
a letter from yonr friends 
lews ^ ' ' 

Mf kwd. I will be thankfVil 
lessenger from thence, 
you Don Antonio, voor conntryman ? 
good lord, 1 know the gentleman 
, and worthy estimation, 
t desert so well reputed. 
be not a son? 

good' lord ; a son, tliat well deserves 
[ regard of such a fkther. 
;now him well? 

bim as myself; for from our infancy 
rs'd, and spent oar hours together : 
self have been an idle truant, 
«eet benefit of time, 
Mge with MfeMike perfec^n \ 



is as worthy for an empress' love, 

meet to be an en^ieror's oonasdlor* 

?li, sir ; this gentleman is oome to me, 

th coBunendation from great potentates: 

I here he means to spend his time a-while : 

ink, 'tis no unwelcome news to you. 

^al. Should I have wished a thW , il bad been h«. 

!)ufce. Welcome him then aecor<UiDff to his worth ; 

ria, I speak to you ; and you, Sir Thurio : — 

• Valentine, I need not cite liim to it: 

send him hithw to you presently. [Exit Duke, 

^al. This is the ^ntleman, I told your Iftdyship, 

d come alon^ with me, but that his miatress 

i hold his eyes lock'd in her en stal looks. 

SiL Belike, that now she hath enfranchis'd them 

»on some other pawn for fealty. 

VaL Nay, sure, I think, she holds Ihem prboners still. 

SiL Nay, then he should be blind ; ana, being blind, 

»w could he see his wav to seek out you? 

'^al. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 

liu, Tliey say, that love bath not an eye at all. 

^al. To see sueh lovers, Thurio, as yourself; 



SCENE 4. OF TERONA. 2; 

There is no woe to his correctioii, 
Nor, to his serrice* no such joy on earth ! 
Now, no discourse, except it be of love ; 
Now can I break my fa8^ dine, sup, and sleep. 
Upon the very naked name of love. 

Fro. Enou^^^h; 1 read your fortune in your eye : 
Was this the idol that 3^ou worship so ? 

Vol. £yen she ; and is she not a hearenly saint? 

Pro. No ; but Ae is an earthly paragon. 

VaL Gall her divine. 

Pro, I will not flatter her. 

VaL (>. flatter me ; for lore delights in praises. 

Pro. When I was sick, yon gave me bitter pills ; 
And I must minister the like to you. 

VaL Then speak the truth by her; if not divine, 
Yet let her be a principality, 
Sovereira to all the creatures on the earth. 

Pro. Except my mistress. 

Vol. Sweet, except not any ; 

Except thou wilt except against my love. 

Pro. Have I not reason to prefer mine own? 

VaL And I will help thee to prefer her too : 
She shall be dignified with this nigh honour, — 
To bear my lady's train : lest the base earth 
Shoold from her vesture chance to steal a kiss. 
And, of so great a favour growin|3^ proud. 
Disdain to root the summer-swelling flower. 
And make rough winter everlasting. 

Pro. Why, Valentine, what bra^;ardism is this? 

Vol, Pardon me, Proteus : all 1 can, is nothinjj^ 
To her, whose worth makes other worthies nothing ; 
She is alone. 

Pro, Tlien let her alone. 
^ Vol. Not of Uie world : why, man, she is mine own 
*" nd I as rich in having such a jewel. 



,,,-- twenty seas, if all their sand were ^^e»x\. 



water nectar, and the rocks pure co\A. 
5^'>« me, that I do not dream on t\i<Be, 

^^i^hZnft\^''i upon m, Yo^e 
^-tf/r aJIl' "^*'» M»at her father Ukes. 
J^'^ius posaeasiona are so huge, 



la K°n* ^'^ ^ *^°^^ ? *"^ ' '"'^ ■'ter, 
Forloie, OumiVbot'A., islbll of jeolona;. 

Pro. BiiViiiB\DTe»3on? 

Vol. At, uid we in betrnl 

N«y, more, onr muTi>|te hour. 
With kll tbs Dunniii; numer of oor light, 
Determin'il of: how I nniit climb her windour; 
The ladder ra*de of cords; ud d1 the neaiu 
Plotted; and Agreed on, for nij faippinen. 
Good Proleiu, go with me to jny ebunber, 
Id these sfflun tu aid rne with thj eounBel. 

Pro. Go M hefoTc; i ihkll isqnire yon rorili: 
I miut mlo the road, to diKinbtuk 
Some neceMaries that 1 needs niMt ate ; 
And then I'll wewmlly attend yoQ. 

Vol. Will TOU Ewke baileP 

Pm 1 will.— [Eb( 

Or u one nul by Btmnglfa drives oat another, 
So the remeidbranee of my former love 
la hy a newer object quite forgollen. 



myfcl« 
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Which, like a waim image 'eainsl ■ fire. 
Bean no impreuion of the tUng it was. 
Methinka, mj isa) la Valentine ia cold; 

O: bat I lore his ladj loo, too mnch ; 

How ahdl 1 dote on her with mon advi«, 
That Ihna without advice begin to love her! 
Tia bat her nicture I have jel beheld, 
Ami Hal lalk duzled mj reftson'B \\^\; 
Bat Kben I took on her periectionB, 
Tiere i, no reason but I Shalt be Mini. 
// / can check mj amnir love, \ -wW ; 
■* oot, to compass her TU u»e mj «h>«. 




Of VE&OVA. tt 

JJVE r. The same. A Street. 

Enter Speed and Launce. 

Launce ! by miiie honesty, welcome to Milan. 
Forswear not thyself, sweet yonth ; for I am 
ome. I reokoB thw always — ^that a man is 
lone, till he be hanged ; nor neyer welcome 
, till some oertua shot be paid, and the hostess 
ome. 

Come on, you madcap, Til to the alehouse 
presentW ; where for one shot of five pence, 
t have WW tho^saipd welcomes. But, sixrali, 
diy master part with nwlam Julia? 
Marry, after they closed in earnest, they 
ry fairly in iest. 
But shall she marry him? 
No. 

How then? Shall he marry her? 
No, neither. 
What, are they broken? 
No, they are boith as whole as a fish. 
Why Uien, how stands the matter with them ? 
Marry, thus ; when it stands well with him, it 
ill with her. 

What an ass art thou ! I understand thee not. 
What a block art thou, that thou canst not!' 
understands me. 
What l\\o^ say'st? 

Ay, and what I do too: look thee, I'll but 
my stafi^ understands me. 
It RiUuids under thee, indeed. 
Why, stand under and understand is all one. 
But teU me true, wiil't be a match? 
Ask my dog: if he say, ay, it will^ if he say, 
; if he shake his tail, and say nothing, it will. 
The conciuaion is then, that it will. 
Tliou shalt ney^er get sooh a secret from me, 
parable. 

Tis weU Ibfit I get it &o. Bui, \AX»!iKfc>V^^ 
; tbut thy master is beoomib a iMtai\]^A\oN«K> 



I 
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Latm. I never knew him otherwise. 

&feed. Than howP 

Laun. A notable lubber, as thon reportest him to I 

Speed. Why, thou whoreson ass, thou mistakest in 

Laun, Why, fool, I meant not thee; I meant tl 

master. 

Speed. I tell thee, my master is become k hot love 
Laun. Why, I tell tiiee, I care not though he bn 

himself in loye. If thon wilt go with me to the a 

house, so ; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a Jew, and i 

worth the name of a Christian. 
Speed. Why? 
Laun. Because thou hast not so much charity 

thee, as to go to the ale with a Christian : Wilt tfa 

go' 
Speed. At thy serrioe. [Exeu 

SCENE VI, The same. An Apartment in the Pala^ 

Enter Proteus. 

Pro. To leare my Julia, shall I be forsworn ; 
To love fair Silvia, shall I be forsworn; 
To wrong my friend, I shall be much forsworn ; 
And even that power, which gave me first my oath, 
Provokes me to this threefola perjury. 
Love bade me swear, and love bids me forswear : 
O sweet-sugeesting love, if thou hast sinn'd, 
Teach me, thy tempted subject, to excuse it. 
At first I did adore a twinkling star. 
But now I worship a celestial sun. 
Unheedful vows mav heedfuUy be broken. 
And he wants wit, that wants resolved will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better. — 
Fie, fie, nnreverend tongue ! to call her bad. 
Whose sovereignty so on thou hast preferred 
WJiA twenty wowMnd soal-conftnnin^ otiVba. 
/ cannot leave to love, and yet I do*, 
^at there Heave to love, where 1 akouXdVw©. 
Ju/ia I Jose, and Valentine I lose •, 
iFwt^ «Aeni, I iieedls must lose iny«eit\ 
" J Jose tJiem, tbuB Bttd I by tbeir \c*s». 



^ 
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itine, m jielf ; for Julia, SiWui. 
9lf am dearer than a friend ; 
re is still more (uneoioiis in itself: rf 
ilvia, witness hearen^-that made her m^ 

n Jnlia bat a swarthy Ethiope. \ 

H forget that Julia is alive, 

lemb'riiig thai mj lote to her is dead ; \ 
And Valentine I'll hold an enemj. 
Aiming^ at Silvia as a sweeter friend. 
1 eannot now prove constant to myself, I 

Without some treachery used to Valentin^ :•— * 
lliis night he meaneth with a corded ladder 
To cliinb celestial Silvia's chamber-window ; f 
Myself in counsel, his competitor: 
Now presently 111 give her &ther notice 
Of their disguising, and pretoided fli^^ht; 
Who, all enraged, will banish Valentine; 
For Thurio, he intends, shall wed his daughter : 
But, Valentine being gone, I'll anioklv cross, 
By some sly trick, Uunt HHiario s dull proceeding 
Love, lend me wings to make my purpose swift. 
As thou hast lent me wit to plot tbs drift! | 

SCENE VIl. Verona. A Room in Julia's I 

Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

Jvl. Counsel, Lucetta; gmtle j^rl, assist me ! 
id, even in kind love, I do conjure thee, — 
'lo art the table wherein all my thoughts 
visibly character'd and engrav'd, — 
lesson me : and tell me some good mean, 
»w, with my honour, I may undertake 
ijourney to my loving Proteus. 

Alas ! toe way is wearisome and long. 
luL A true-devoted |Mlgrim is not weary 
: measore kingdoau with his feeble 8lev«\ 
^ Jeaa shall she, that hath love'a inn^k \o ^ 
jfrAea the Sight 18 made to one bo deu* 
^^^i^ perfection, as Sir Ptoie^. 
Jfetler forhemr, till Proteu» m«^OTeV 

c 
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Jul. Of knoVst tbou not, Iii» looks are my sonl's f 
Pity the dearth that I have pined in, 
By lonffing for tibat food so long a time. 
Didst tnon but know the inly touch of lore, 
Thon wonld'st as soon ^ kindle fire with snow. 
As seek to quench the hre of love with Words. 

Luc*. I do not seek to quench your love's hot fi: 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage. 
Lest it should burn above the bounds of reason. 

Jul. The more thou dam'st it up, the more it br 
The current, that with gentle murmur dides. 
Thou know'st, being stopp'd, imimtienUy doth ra^ , 
But, when his fair course is not hindered. 
He makes sweet music with the enamei'd stones. 
Giving a gentle kiss to every sedge 
He overtuEeth in his pilgrimage* 
And so by many winaing nooks ne strays, 
With willing sport, to the wild ocean. 
Then let me |^, and hinder not my course : 
I'll be as patient as a gentle stream. 
And make a pastime of each weary step. 
Till the last step have brought me to my love ; "^ 

And there I'll rest, as, after much turmoil, - 

A blessed soul doth in Elysium. '' 

Lur. But in what habit vnll vou go along.' 

Jvi. Not like a woman ; for I would prevent 
Tlie loose encounters of lascivious men : 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me veith such weeds ' 

As may beseem some well-reputed page. '^ 

hue. Why then your ladyship must cut ^rour ht} 

Jul. No, girl ; I'll knit it up m silken strings, 'i 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : *^ 
To be fantastic may become a youth « 

Of greater time than I shall shiow to be. [breel 

Luc. What fashion, madam, shidl I make 

Jul, That fits as well, as — < tell me, ffood my \^ 
What compass will you wear your fiiurtningaler • 
Why, even that fittfaion thou best lik'st, Lucettt 

Jmc, You must needs have them with a co' 
Maadun. * 



Iiink'st meet, and is most mannerly : 
wench, how will the world repute me, 
dnff so anstaid a joamey ? 
will make me scandalized. 

)u think so, then stay at home, and go not. , . 

that I will not. { 

1 never dream on in&my, bat go. j |i 

ke your journey, when you come, > , 

ho*8 displeas'd, when you are gone : 
will scarce be pleas'd withal, 
is the least, Lucetta, of my fear : 
)aths, an ocean of lus tears, 
;s as infinite of love, 
welcome to my Proteus, 
hese are servants to deceitful men. 
men, thatuse them^to so base effect! 
rs did govern Proteus* birth ; 
re bonus, his oaths are oracles; 
3ere, his thoughts immaculate ; 
ire messengers sent from his heart ; 
far from fraud, as heaven from earth. ^ ||mi 

heaven, he prove so, when you come to him ! I ' | 



f 
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1^ mnch vexation to your age. 
ly duty's sake, I rather chose 
'my friend in his intended drift, 
,j concealing it, bieap on your heaid 
of sorrows, wluch woold press yon down, 
unprevented, to your timeless ^pnve. 
t, Proteus, I thuik thee for thine honest care ; 
to requite, command me while I live, 
loye of theirs myself have often seen, 
ly, when they have judged me fast asleep; 
And oftentimes mive purposed to fmrbid 
^\t Valentine lier company, and my court : 
Bat. fearing lest my j^lous aim might err, 
And so, unworthily, disgrace the man^ 
(A rashness that I ever yet have shuunM.) 
I gave him gentle looks ; thereby to find 
Tnat which thyself hast now disclosed to me. 
And, that thou may'st perceive my fear of this. 
Knowing that tender youth is soon suggested, 
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower. 
The Key whereof myself have ever kept ; 
And thence she cannot be conveyed away. 

Vr^, Know, noble lord, they nave devis'd a mean 
How he her chamber-window will ascend. 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone. 
And this way comes he with it presently ; 
Where, if it please you, you may intercept him. 
But, good my lord, do it so cunningly. 
That my discovery be not aimed at ; 
For love of you, not hate unto my friend. 
Hath made me publisher of this pretence. 

DuJIce. Upon mine honour,.he shall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 
Fto^ Adieu, my lord: Sir Valentine is cbming. 

. "Ejiiter Valentine. 
DttJIce. Sir Valentine, whither away so last? 
VcX. Please it your grace, there \a a. meiMTv^^t 
Tbai «£•/« to hear my Tetters to mi; tmu^> 



^^ 
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And I am eoing to deliver them. 

Duke. Be they of mach import? 

Vol. The tenor of them doth hot signify 
Myhealth, and happy being ii your court. 

Uuke, Nay, then no matter ; stay with me i 
I am to breajc with thee of some affairs, 
That touch me near, wherein thou must be sec 
^Tis not unknown to thee, that I have sought 
To match my friend, Sir Thorio, to my daugh 

Vol, I know it well, my lord j and, sure, th 
Were rich and honourable ; besides, the gentl 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Beseeming such a wife as your fair daughter : 
Cannot your g^ce win her to fancy him? 

Duke. No, trust me ; she is peevish, sullen. 
Proud, disobedient, stubborn, lacking duty ; 
Neither regarding that she is my child. 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father ; 
And, may I say to thee, this pride of hers. 
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her; 
And, where I thought the remnant of mine ag 
Should have been cherish'd by her child-like d 
I now am full resolved to take a wife. 
And turn her out to who will take her in : 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 
For me and my possessions she esteems not 

Val_. What would your ^^ce have me to dc 

Duke. There b a lady, sir, in Milan, here. 
Whom I affect ; but she is nice, and coy. 
And nought esteems my aged eloquence: 
Now, therefore, would I h&ve thee to my tuto 
(For long agone 1 have forgot to court : 
Besides, the fashion of the time is changed ;) 
How, and which way, I may bestow myself. 
To be renrded in her suu-bright eye. 

Vol. Win her with gifts, if she respect not 
Dumb iewels often, in their silent kind. 
More than quick words, do move a womanV 

.Ihi^e. Bat she did scorn a present tha|^ I 
^a/, A woaum sometimes soonii wViaXiYi 



Take no repulse, whatever she doth say ; 
For, get j^ gone J she doth not mean, atoay: 
Platter, and praise, commend, extol their graces ; 
mioiigli ne'er so black, say, they have angels* faces, 
lliat man that hath a tongue, I say, is no man. 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Duke. But she, I mean, is promis'd by her friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth ; 
And kept severely from resort of men. 
That no man hath access by day to her. 

Vol. Why then I would resort to her by night. 

Duke. Ay, but the doors be lock'd, and keys kept safe. 
That no man hath recourse to her by night. 

Vol. What lets, but one may enter at her window? 

Duke. Her chamber is aloft, for from the ^ound ; 
And built so shelving that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hfusard of his life. 

Vol, Why then, a ladder, quaintly made of cords, 
To cast up with a pair of anchoring hooks. 
Would serve to scale another Hero's tower. 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 

Duke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood/ 
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1*11 ffet me one of such Another length. 

V(d, Why, any cloak will senre ike torn, my lord. 

Duke, llow smdl I fiishion me to wear a cloak f—- 
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. 
What letter is thia same? What* s here ?—To SUmaf 
And here an engine fit for my nrooeeding! 
rU be so bold to break the seal for once. [Hetfdf. 

My tJumghU do harbour with my Silvia nightly; 

And slaoes they are to me, that send themjiying : 
0, could their matter come and go as lightly, 

HimKlf would lod^e, where senseless they are lying, 
Myherald thoughts m thy pure bosom rest tliem. 

While J, their king, that thither them importune. 
Do curse the grace that with such, grace hath bUs^d them. 

Because mvseW do want my servant^ fortune : 
1 curse mysetf, for they are sent by me. 
That they should harbour where tneiir lord should be. 
Whal*8here? 
SUvia, this night 1 will enfranchise thee: 

Tis so : and here's the ladder for the porpcMie.-^ 
Why, Phaeton, (for thou art Merops' son,) 
WiU thou aspire to guide the heayenly oar. 
And with thy daring folly bum the wtMrld ? 
WiU thou reach stars, because they shine on thee? 
Go, base intruder! ovOT^weeniug slave! 
Bestow thy fawning smiles on equal mates ; 
And think, my patience, more than thy desert* 
Is privilege for thy departure hence: 
Thank me for this, more than for all the fiirours, 
Which, all too much, 1 have bestotr'd on thee. 
But if thou linger in my territories, 
Longer than swiftest expedition 
Will give thee time to leave our royal court. 
By heaven, my wrath shall Ur exceed the love 
I ever bore my daughter, or thyself. 
Be gone, I will not near thy vain excuse. 
But, as thou loy'st thy life, make speed firam henooi,; 

lExit Df 
Fa/, And why not death, rather than U^rin^ Ann 
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), is to be buiish'd from myself; 

ilyift is nnrself: buiish'd from lier, 

from sell ; a deadlv bftuishment ! 

light is light, if Silvia be not seen? 

joy is joy, if SiWia be not by? 

» it be to think that she is by, 

«d upon the shadow of perfection. 

1 1 be by Silvia in the night, 

is no music in the nightingaLle ; 

( I look on Silvia in ue day, 

is no day for me to look upon : f 

my essence; and I leave to be, '^ 

3 not by her fiiur influence 

'd, illumin'd, cherish'd, kept alive. 

ot death, to fly his deadly doom : 

I here, I but attend on death ; 

ly I hence, I fly away from life. 

Enter Proteus and Launce. 

K Run, boy, run, run, and seek him out. 

m. So4io! so-ho! 

>. What seest thou? 

m. Him we go to find: there's not a hair on's 

but 'tis a Valentine. 

». Valentine? 

:. No. 

>. Who then? his spirit? 

l. Neither. 

>. What then? 

I. Nothing. 

tin.. Can nothing speak? master, shall I strike? 

}. Whom would'st thou strike? 

un. Nothing. 

7. Villain, forbear. 

un. Why, sir, I'll strike nothine : I pray '^ous— • \s 

9, Simb, 1 89J, forbear ; friend \«\eii\AT», ^ N»«t^. 

My ears are stopp'd , and cannoiVneax ^wAtok«^» 
'^^ /w** Vready hath posaeM'd XliMsm. 
Tbea in dumb silence wiU 1 \>«t? in2«»> 
' «iv h^nh, Qjitaiiable, and ^w^* 
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Vol, Is Silvift dead? 

Pro, No, Vulentine. 

VtU. No Valentine, indeed, for sacred Silria ! — • 
Hath she forsworn me ? 

Pro, No, Valentine. 

Vol, No Valentine, if Silvia have forsworn me !- 
What is vonr news? 

Laun. Sir,there'saproe]amationthatyonarevanl 

Pro, That thou art banished, O, that's the news; 
From henoe, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 

Vol, O, I have fed upon tiiis woe already. 
And now excess of it vvill make me surfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am banished? 

Pro. Ay, ay; and she hath offer'd to the doom 
^Which, unreversed, stands in effectual force) 
A sea of melting pearl, which some call tears: 
Those at her father's churlish feet she tendered; 
With them, upon her knees, her humble self; 
Wringing her hands, whose whiteness so became tt 
As if out now they waxed pale for woe: 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up. 
Sad sighs, deep groans, nor silrer^shedding tears, 
Goold penetrate ner uncompassionate sire; 
But Valentine, if he be ta'en, must die. 
Besides, her intercession chaf 'd him so. 
When slie for th^ repeal was suppliant. 
That to close prison he commanded her. 
With many bitter threats of 'biding tiiere. 

Vol. Nomore^ unless theaextwon],that thou spea 
Have some malignant power upon my life: 
If so, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending anthem of my endless dolour. 

Pro, Caue to lament for that thou canst not hel 
And stud V help for that which thou lament'st. 
IHme is the nurse and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou sta^, thou canst not see th^ love; 
Anides, thy staying will abridge thy lite. 
Hope is a lover's staff; waHc hence with that, 
Aod miumge it asfainst despairing thoughts. 
'^itfJetten may be here, tooogh thou «rlVieikft«v 
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;liy being writ to me, shall be delirer'd 
in the milk-white bosom of thy lore, 
dme now seires not to expostulate: 
B, Vl\ convey thee through the city gate ; 
ere I part with thee, confer at large 
ill that may concern thy love-affairs: 
lou lov'st Silria, though not for thyself, 
ird thy danger, and along with me. 
V vaL I pray thee, Lannce, an if thon seest my boy, 
f 'Bid him make haste, and meet me at the north-g^te. 
Pro. Cro, sirrah, find him out. Come, Valentine. 
Vol. O my dear Silvia! hapless Valentine! 

[Exeunt Val. and Pro, 
Lmm. I am but a fool, look you ; and yet I have the 
wit to think, my master is a kind of knave : but that's 
all one, if he be but one knave. He lives not now, that 
knows me to be in love: yet I am in love; but a team 
of horse shall not pluck that from me ; nor who 'tis I 
love, and yet 'tis a woman : but tbat woman, I will not 
tell myself; and yet 'tis a milk maid: yet 'tis not a 
maid, for she hath had gossips : yet 'tis a maid, for she 
is her master's maid, and serves for wa^s. ^ She hath 
more qualities than a water-spaniel, — which is much in 
a bare Christian. Here is the cat-log [PuUing out a 
Paper] of her conditions. Imprimis, She canfetch and 
carry. Why, a horse can do no more ; nay, a horse 
cannot fetch, but only carry ; therefore, is she better 
than a jade. Item, i§%e can milk; look yon, a sweet 
virtue in a maid with clean hands. 

Enter Speed. 

Speed. How now, Signior Launce ? what news with 
your mastership P 

Laun. With my master's ship? why, it is at sea. 

Speed. Well, your old vice still; mistake the word: 
what news then in your paper I 

Laun. The blackest news that ever \)kiQU>B«vc^^ 
^eed. Wbj, man, how black> 
Laun. Why, as black as ink. 
^^^. Lot me read them. 
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Laun. Fie on thee, jolt-head ; thou canst not read. 

&peed. Thou liest, 1 can. 

iMun, I will try thee : tell me this : who begot thee ? 

Speed, MtLTTj, the son of my ^^ndfather. 

Laun, O illiterate loiterer! it was the son of thy 
l^randmother : this proTes, that thou canst not read. 

Speed, Gome, fool, come : try me in thy paper. 

JLaun. There ; and Saint Nicholas be thy speed ! 

(Speed. Item, She brews good ale, 

Laun, And thereof comes the prorerb, — Blessing of 
^'our heart, yon brew good ale. 

Speed, Item, She can sew. 

Learn. That's as much as to say^ Can she so ? 

Speed, Item, She can knit, 

Laun, What need a man care for a stock with a 
nrench, when she can knit him a stock? 

Speed, Item, She can wash and scour, 

Laun, A special virtue ; for then she need not be 
nrashed and scoured. 

Speed. Item, She can spin, 

Laun, Then may I set the world on wheels, when 
(he can spin for her living. 

Speed. Item, She hath many nameless virtues, 

Ldtttn, That's as much as to say, bastard virtues ; 
:hat, indeed, know not their fathers, and therefore havo 
DO names. 

Speed, HerefoUow her vices, 

Juaun, Close at the heels of her virtues. 

Speed. Item, She is not to beJciss*dfastingy in respect 
7/ ner breath, 

Laun, Well, that fault may be mended with a break- 
hst : read on. 

Speed, Item, She hath a sweet mouth. 

Laun, That makes amends for her sour breath. 

Speed, Item, She doth talk in her sleep. 

Laun, It's no matter for that, so she sleep not in hf 
talk. ' 

Speed, Item, She is slow in words, 

iaun. O TiJlain^ that set this down amonf 
■cffs/ To be alow ia words, is a ^oman^a od& 
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9 : I pray thee, oat witb't ; and pi 

vAftoe. 
Speed, Item, She u proud. 
LMun. Out with that too ; it wa 

•annot be ta'en from her. 

Speed. Item, She hath no teeth, 
Ltoun. I care not for that neither, b 
Speed. Item, She is cunt, 
LMun. WeU ; the best is, she hatJ 
Speed. Item, She wiU often praiie 
"Laun, If her liquor be g^ood, sh 

not, I will ; for zood thins^ should 
&>eed. Item, She is too liberal. 
Laun, Of her tongue she canrn 

down she is slow of: of her purse 
tt ril keep shut: now, of anotl 
d that I cannot help. Well, pro< 
Speed, Item, She hath more Kair 
ius than hairs, and more wealth t 
Laun, Stop there ; I'll have her : 
»t mine, twice or thrice in that la 
at once more. 

&^ed. Item, She hath more hair i 
Laun. More hair thkn wit, — it va 
B cover of the salt hides the salt, 
)re than the salt; the hair Ibat co^ 
Ka the wit ; for the greater hide 

Kt? 

Speed. — And morefauUs than ha 
Laun, Hiafs monstrous: O, thai 
'ipeed, — And more wealth than fa 
Laun. Why. Ibat word makes 1 
11, rU have ner : and if it be a i 
possible, — 
Speed, What then? 
Laun, Why^ then I will tell tb 
sbn^a for tbee at the north-gate. 
pfeed. For me i 

fi^ra better man than thM. 
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Speed, And must I go to him? 

Laun. Thou must run to him, for thou hast i 
looffy that ffoing will scarce serve the tuni. 

l^ieed. Why didst not tell me sooner ? 'pox < 
love-letters ! 

Laun, Now will he be swinged for reading m) 
an unmannerly slave, that wiU thrust himself : 
crets! — ^I'U after, to rejoice in the boy's correct] 

SCENE 11. 
The same, A Room in the Duke's Palao 
Enter Duke and Thurio; Proteus beh 

Dvke, Sir Thurio, fear not, but that she will lo 
Now Valentine is banish'd from her sight. 

Thu. Since his exUe she hath despis'd me mo 
Forsworn my company, and rail'd at me^ 
That I am desperate of obtaining her. 

Duke. This weak impress of Jove is as a figu 
Trenched in ice ; which with an hour's heat 
Dissolves to water, and doth lose his fcM'm. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthless Valentine shall be forgot — 
How now, Sir Proteus? Is your countryman, 
According to our proclamation, gone ? 

Fro. CK>ne, my good lord. 
iis Duke. 

F I Pro. 

Duke. 
Proteus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(For thou hast shown some sign of good desert. 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grao 
Let me not hve to look upon your grace. 
■ Duke. Thou know'st, how willingly I would 
7%e mAtoh between Sir Thurio and m^ dwv^Vx 
Pro. I do, my lord. 

I^Ae. And also. I iMiik, t\iou BiV.xioVA«M 
^ow she opposes her against my 'wm. 



I. 
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w 
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Pro. She did, mj lord, when Valentine was here. 

puke. Ay, and peryersely she persereres so. 
What might we do, to make the ^rl forget 
Tlie lore of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio? 

Pro* The best way is to slander Valentine 
With falsehood, cowardice, and poor descent; 

bree things that women highly hold in hate. 

J>uke. Ay, but she'll think, tjbat it is spoke in hate. 

Pro. \jj if his enemy deliver it: 

berefore it mast^ with circumstance, be spoken 
lij one, whom she esteemeth as his friend. 

Duke. Then you must undertake to slander him. 

Pro. And that, my lord, I shall be loth to do : 
Tim an ill office for a gentleman ; 
Braiecially against his very friend. 

Duke. Wnerey our good word canj^ot advantage him. 
Your slander never can endamage him ; 
Therefore the office is indifferent, 

eing entreated to it by your friend. 

Pro. You have prevaird, my lord : if Tcan do it, 
ly aught that I can speak in his dispraise. 
She shall not long continue love to nim. 
But say, this we^ her love from Valentine, 
It follows not that she will love Sir Thurio. 

Thu. Therefore, as you unwind her love from him, 
iest it should ravel, and be good to none, 
f on must provide to bottom it on me : 
'^^hich roust be done, bj praising me as much 

I you in worth jdispraise Sir Viuentine. 

Duke. And, Proteus, wedare trust you in this kind; 

cause we know, on Valentine's report, 

>u are already love's firm votary, 

d cannot soon revolt and change your mind. 

K>n this warrant i^faall you have access, 

bere you with Silvia may confer at large ; 

r she is lumpish, heavy, melancUolN^ 

J, for f oar friend's sake, will be ^aA oi 3wjl\ 

ereyoa may temper her, by your ipextwiAYWR, 
-AMteroungyalentine, and love mi«t\eii^. 

*'• ^' ^"cA as 1 can do, 1 vfill efecX..— 



m 



m 



But TOO, Sir Thorio, m« not shup eaourii ; 
Yoo muit Ut time, to bingle W iaJrtf, 

^onld be full fnugfal with Mrvicable vowt. 
Ihike. hjj mnch the force of beiveii-bred po 
Pro. 8», that upnn Uw llbir of ber beutj 
Yon »crifir* jour tem, your liglu, your beut 
Write till jonr ink be drj ; and with jour teui 
McHSt it igUD ; and frame sotoa feeling line. 
Tint hbt dUcorer lucb intet^rilj : — 
For OrpbeiH' lute wai itrunff with poet*' ainewi 
Wboae ^Iden tonch could wfleu atsel and atoii 
lUke tig;en tune, and huge levialhana 
Foiuke lUKnuided deept to dance on nnda. 
After TOUT dire-Uneatiiie elegies, 
Visit bj nigbt jofr lad j^ chunlwr-HiBdoiT 
Witb tone aireet eoneert : to their inilnunenli 
l^ine a deploring diuBji ; the night'a dead ail cue 
Will well McODM nuA iweet canpluuiag gjier 
' It, will inherit her. 
pl™ 



Duke. Tliii 
nit. An " 

TTierefbre, 



Letu 



And thj Mlrice tida night I'll pat in 
1 Proteua, nj direotio '-" 






use genliewui weilt aUII'd in maaio : 
I haie a Kmiiet, that will serve the tarn, 
To give the onset to thj good advice. 

J^ite. About il, g«tl«nen. 

Pro. We'll wait upon jrour graoe till aRer >a 
And afterward dslennine oor prooeediaga. 

DiAe. Eren now about it; 1 will parooo ;« 




SCENE I. A forert, Mat Hantua. 
£ntrr certain Outloiri. 



Entn- Valentinb and Speed. 
S OM. SUnd, >ir, and tlirow m tint jon tuve about 
not, we'll Buke jou ut, ud riOe jou. (you ; 

Speed. Sir, n e (re undone ! Ukhi u« tba lilluiu 
At ^\ the tnf ellen da fear lo todoEL 
I'of. Mv frieudi,— 

I OvX. 'nul'a not », lir ; He an joor enanue*. 
! Out. Paice; we'll beu him. 
1 Out. Aj, bj mj board, will we; 
' be'u a proper mui. 

W TKefliooir.lbtlbaTO little nealOkViViMa-, 
M/«oi, croH'd with wiFeratj ; 
r/3' "™<'."» '*<»o poor JiabilimeuU, 



Ton like (In Mm utd sulihujce tlut 1 btxe. 

S Out. Whitfaer travd joa ! 

Vat. To \enHia. 

lOal. Whancecamejon? 

Vul. From Milui. 

3 Out. H»te jou lung «ojoiini'd there? 

Val Some Biiteen iDonlbs ; Bod louger night ban 
IT crooked forlDDe had not thwarted me. [staid, 

1 Out. Whit, nere lou bauiih'd thence? 

Val. I wai. 

3 Out. For what offence? 

Faf. For that nbich now tormenta me to rehearse : 

I kill'd a man, whoae deatk I much repent ; 
But Tell alew him maorullj in Eght, 
Wiltoul ralae tanlage, or hue treacterj. 

1 Out. Wbj ne'er repent it, if it were done w : 
But were you baniah'd tor ao imall a tauU? 

Val. I wa>, and held me glad of luch a doom. 

1 Out. Have vou the tongues? 

Val. M J joaUkfni trarel Uiereuj made me happy ; 
Or olae I ofken had been miierable. 

3 Out. B> (he ban xialp of Robin Hood'a Tat friar. 
This fellow were a king for our wild faction. 

1 Out. We'll hate hun : lin, a word. 

^ed. Haaler, be one ot tbem ; 

II it an bonounble kind of thievery. 
r<ij. Peace, •illaini 

9 Out. Tell UB tliia; liaTe too anj thing to ttketo! 
ViU. Nothing, but mj fortuue. 
3 Out. Know then, tbat auoie of ua are genUemeP, 
Such as the fury of ungoveru'd youth 
Thrust from the compgnj of awful men ; 
Mjielf waa from Verona banished. 
For pracUung to steal away a lady. 
An heir, and near allied unto tbe duke. 

9 Out. And 1 from Mantua, for a gentleiiiau, 
fViom, in mj mood, I slnbb'd unto the ViiiX. 
J i^t. And /, for mohlikepeW) trin«**»'l»^K. 
_^(/i>(ficpurp(Me^forweoileonrV»o\^, 
/»*/ CLej ujaj bold excua'd our \»»W«» *««•■) 
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, seeing you are beautified 
7 shape ; and by joar own it 
j and a man of snon perfbctioi 
u our quality much want ; — 
Indeed, because you are a bani 



sfore, above tbe rest, we parley to 3 
Mb you content to be our ^neralr 
Mb make a yirtne of necessity, 
^lAnd live, as we do, in this wilderness? 
3 OxA. What saj^st thoti ? wUt thou be c 
Say, ay, and be the captain of us all : 
Well do thee homage, and be rul'd by tl 
liove thee as our commander, and our k 

1 OvX, But if thou scorn our courtesy 

2 (ha, Thoushaltnotliyetobrarwhatf 
Vol. I take your ofier, and will live w 

Provided that you do no outrages 
On silly women, or poor passengers. 

3 OmX, No, we detest such vile base pi 
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to ou 
And show thee all the treasure we have \ 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dis{ 

SCENE 11. Milan. Cmirtqfth 
Enter Proteus. 

Pro. Already have I been false to Vale 
And now I must be as unjust to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 
I have access my own love to prefer; 
But Silvia is too fur, too true, too holy. 
To be corrupted with my worthless gifts. 
When I protest true loyalty to her. 
She twits me with my ialsenood to my fr 
When to her beauty I commend my tow 
She bids me tbink^ how I have been ion 
In breaking Suth with Julia whom 1 \oV 
Ami, notwithstanding all her sudden ^x 
7^ least whereof would quell a loWi 
rrt, spameUMe, the mo,^ .he apxinia 
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The more it grows and fawneth on her still. 

But here comes Thurio: now must we to her window, 

And give some evening music to her ear. 

Enter Thurio, and MusicioTis, 

Thu, How now, Sir Proteus? are you crept before us? 

Pro, Ay, gentle Thurio ; for, yon know, that love 
Will creep in service where it cannot go. 

Thu. Ay, but, I hope, sir, that you love not here. 

Pro, Sir, but I do ; or else I would be hence. 

Thu. Whom? Sil?ia? 

Pro. Ay. Silvia — for your sake. 

Thu. I thank you for your own. Nowj gentlemen. 
Let's tune, and to it lusbly a while. 

Enter Host, at a distance; and JuLtIa inBoy*sClothei. 

Host. Now, my young guest! methinks you*i:e ally- 
eholly; I pray you, why is it? 

Jul. Marry, mine host, because I cannot be merry. 

Host. Come, we'll have you merry : 111 bring vou 
where you shall hear music, and see the gentleman that 
you ask'd for. 

Jul. But shall 1 hear him speak? 

Host. Ay, that you sliall. 

Jul, That will be muue. [Mtisic plays. 

Host. Hark! hark! 

Jul, Is he among these ? 

Host, Ay : but peace, let's hear 'em. 

SONG. 

Who U Silvia? What is she. 
That all our swains commend her? 

Hob/ffairt and wise is she ; 
Tne heavens such ^ace did lend her. 

That she might admired be. ^ 

Js she kind, as she is fair f 
For beauty lives wtih kindnett : 
Lovedf^h to her eyes rejKur, 
To help him of iiis blindness ; 
^nd, being helffdr in/wbit* tKwe. 
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/ien to SUvia let us ring. 
That Sihia is excellw; 
/She excels each morkU thmg. 
Upon the duU earth dweUing : 
/ To her let us garlands bring, 

/•' 
/Host. Hownow Pare yon sadder than jou were befor 

JSow do yoa, man? the mnsic likes von not. 

Jul. Voa mistake ; the musician Ukes me not. 

Host. Why, mv pretty yonth ? 

Jul. He plays raise, father. 

Host. How ? out of tune on the strings? 

JuL Not so ; but yet so false that he grieres my tc 
lieart-strings. 

Host. You have a quick ear. 

Jul. Ay, I would I were deaf! it makes me hav< 
slow heart. 

Host. I perceive, you deli^^ht not in music. 

Jul. Not a whit, when it jars so. 

Host. Hark, what fine change is in the music! 

Jul. Ay; that change is the spite. 

Host. Y on would have them always play but one thiii 

Jul. I would always have one play but one thii 
But, host, doth this Sir Proteus, that we talk on, ofl 
resort unto this gentlewoman ? 

Hioit. I tell YOU what Launoe, his man, told me^ 
loved out of all nick. 

JuL Where is Launce? 

Host. Gone to seek his dog; which, to-morrow, 
liis master's command, he must carry for a present 
his lady. 

Jul. Peace! stand aside; the company parts. 

Pro, Sir Thurio, fear not you ! I will so plead, 
Tliat you shall say, my cunning drift excels. 

Thu. Where meet we? 

Pro, At saint Gregory's well. 

T^u. Furewell, [Exeunt Thurio and 'M.uac 

Silvia tqjpears above^ at her WiuAowa. 
J'n?. Madam, good even to your \ad:f*Vav. 



00 TWO GENTLEMEN ACT 4. 

SiL I thank you for your munc^ gentlemen : 
Who is that, tuat spd^e? 

Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pore heart's truth, 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 

Sil, Sir Proteus, as I take it. 

Pro. Sir Proteus, gentle lady, and your servant. 

Sil. What is your will ? 

Pro. That I roa^ compass yours. 

Sil, You have your wish; my will is even this, — 
That presently you hie you home to bed. 
Thou subtle, perjur*d, false, disloyal man ! 
Think'st thou, I am so shallow, so couceitless. 
To be seduced bv thy flattery. 
That hast deceiv'd so many with thy vowsP 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. 
For me, — by this pale queen of night I sWear, 

1 am so far from granting thy request. 
That I despise thee for thy wrongful suit; 
And bv and b^ intend to chide myself. 
Even for this time I spend in talking^ to thee. 

Pro, I grant, sweet love, that 1 did love a lady ; 
But she is dead. 

JuL 'Twere false, if I should speak it; 

For, I am sure, she is not buried. \^Aside, 

SU. Say, that she be ; yet Valentine, thy friend. 
Survives ; to whom, thyself art witness, 
I am betrothed : And art thou not asham'd 
To wrong him with thy importunac^ P 

Pro, I likewise hear, that Valentine is dead. 

Sil, And so, suppose, am I ; for in his grave. 
Assure thyself, my love is buried. 

Pro, Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 

SU. Go to thy lady's grave, and call hers thence; 
Or, at the least, in hers sepulchre thine. 

Jtd. He heard not that. [^Aside, 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be so obdurate, 
Vouchsafe me yet your picture for my love, 
The picture that is bangine in your chamber ; 
To that ril speak, to thiat I'll sigh and weep: 
For, since the subBtanoe of youx ^Tfe«A«e(f 
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y^oted, I am but a shadow ; 
Jour shadow I will make true lo 
^f 'twere a substance, you would, i 
■ake it but a shadow, as I am. 
Ul, I am very loth to be your idol, si 
^^'Bat, since your falsehood shall become ; 
To worship shadows, and adore false shi 
Send to me in the morning, and 111 sen* 
And so g^bd rest 

Pro. As wretches have o 

That wait for execution in the mom. 

[Exeunt Proteus; and Sih 
Jul, Host, will YOU go? 
Host, By my hallidom, I was fast ash 
Jul, Pray you, where ues Sir Proteuf 
Host. Marry, at my house : Trust me, 
most day. 

Jul. Not so ; but it hath been the Ion 
That e'er I watch'd, and the most heavif 

SCENE 111. The same 

Enter Eglamoub. 
1^2. This is the hour that madam Sil 
Entreated me to call, and know her mii 
There's some irreat matter she'd employ 
Madam, madi^! ^ 

Silvia appears above, at her H 

Sil. Who calls? 

EgL Your servant, ai 

One that attends your ladyship's comm 

Sil, Sir Eglamour, a thousand times , 

Egl, As many, worthy lady, to yourt 
According to your ladyship's impose, 
f am thus early come, to know what sei 
It is your pleasure to command me in. 

Sil. O Eglamour, thou art a gentlem; 
(Think not, I flatter, for. I swear, I do 
Valiant, wise, remorseful, well accom^l 
Thou art not ignorant, what deM ^ooi 
i bear unto the banish'd Va\en\!\Qie\ 
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Nor how my hfher would enforce me marry 

Vain Thurio, whom my very soal abhorred. 

Hiyself hast lov'd ; and I hare heard thee say, 

No grief did ever come so near your heart, 

As when thy lady and thy true love died, 

Upon whose grave thou vow'dst pure chastity. 

Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 

To A^tua, where, I hear, he makes abode ; 

And, for the ways are dangerous to pass, 

I do desire tlnr worthy company, 

Upon whose faith and honour I repose. 

Urge not my Other's anger, Eglamonr, 

But think upon my grief, ft lady's grief; 

And on the justice of my flying hence, 

To keep me from a most unholy match. 

Which neaven and fortune still reward with plagues. 

I do desire thee, even from a heart 

As full of sorrows as the sea of sands. 

To bear me company, and go with mc: 

If not, to hide wnat I have said to thee, 

That I may venture to depart alone. 

E^L Madam, I pity much your grievances ; 
Which since I know they virtuously are plac'a, 
I give consent to go along^ with you ; 
Recking as little what betideth me, 
As much I wish all good befortune you. 
When will you go? 

Sil. This evening coming. 

Egl, Where shall I meet you ? 

Su. At friar Patrick's cell. 

Where I intend holy confession. 

Egl. I will not fail your ladyship : , 
Cro<raHDiorrow, gentle lady. | 

Sil, Good-morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. [^Exeunt, V 

SCENE IV. The same. 

Enter Launce, with. his Dog. 

When a man's servant shall play the cur with him, 

look jottf it goes hard: -one tnat I brought up of a 

uopj^ one that I aavedfrom diOYfmft\&^^i«^^tv»Qi 









Tgs he hath stolen, otherwise 

g^^ ia?e stood on the pillory fo 

^* srwise he had suTOred for'l 

p«lri<i»s now! — ^Nay, I remember tl 

/ !n I took my leave of madai 

» still mark me, and do as I 
me heave up mj leg, and 
i >^ Wr> tlewoman's mrthineale? dide 

^"^- ^^ ha trick? * 

P^' £'nter Proteus ai 

^ ^"' . ^ •V' Sebastiim is thy name? 



Fro, And what says she to my UtUe jewel? 

Laun, Marr^, she says» your dog was a cur; an< 
tells you, curnsh thanks u good enoogli for sudi : 
present 

Pro. Bat she received m^ dog? 
^ Laun, No, indeed, she did not : here have I broagh 
him back again. 

Pro. WJwt, didst thou offer her this from me? 

Laun. Ay, sir; the other sqoirrel was stolen froi 
me by the nangman's boys in the market-place : an< 
then I offered her mine own : who is a dog as big a 
ten of yours, and therefore the gift the greater. 

Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog again. 
Or ne'er return again into my sight. 
Away, I say: Stav'st thou to vex me here? 
A slave, that, still an end, turns me to shame. 

^ lExit Lanmct 
Sebastian, I have entertained thee. 
Partly, that I have need of such a youth. 
That can with some discretion do my business, 
For 'tis no trusting to yon foolish lout: 
But, chiefly, for thy face, and thy bdmvioor ; 
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iecaose be loves ner, be aespuetn me; 

ecause I love bim, I must pity him. 

his ring I gave him, when he parted from me, 
ro bind mm to remember my good will : 
Vnd now am 1 (unhappy messeiu;er) 

To plead for that, wmch I would not obtain ; 

To carry that which I would have refused ; 

To praise his faith, which I would haye disprais'd. 

I am my master*8 true confirmed love; 

Bat cannot be true servant to my master, 

Unless I prove false traitor to myself. 

Yet I will woo for him: but yet so coldly, 

\s, heaven, it knows, I would not have him spieed. 

Enter Silvia, attended. 

Gentlewoman, good day! I pray you, be m^ mean 
"^ To bring me where to speak with madam Silvia. 

SU. What would you with her, if that I be slie? 
JuL If you be she, I do entreat your ^\JAivce 
To bear me speak the message 1 am aeul ou. 
Si/. FroBgL whom ? 

^ff^'^om my master. Sir Proi6U«, m«dAS&. 
*^ «•'— He sends you for a pic\sire> 
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Jtd. Ay, madam. 

Sil. Ursula, briog mj {lictiire there. 

[^Picture brought. 
Go, ghre joxsr master tliis: tell him from me, 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts foreet, 
Would better fit his chamber, than this sraidovr. 

Jul. Madam, please you peruse this letter. — 
Pardou me, madam ; I have unadvis'd 
Delivered you a paper tiiat I should not ; 
This is the letter to your ladyship. 

Sil. I pray thee, let me look on that again. 

Jul. It may not be; good madam, pardou me. 

SiL There, hold. 
I will not look upon your master's lines: 
I know, they are stuff'd with protestations. 
And full of new-found oaths ; which he will break 
As easily as I do tear his paper. 

JuL Madam, he sends your ladyship this ring. 

Sil. The more shame for him that he sends it me; 
For, I have heard him say a thousand times, 
His Julia gate it him at nis departure : 
Though his folse fin^r hath profon'd the ring. 
Mine shall not do his Julia so much wrong. 

JuL She thanks you. 

SiL What say'st thou? 

JuJ,. I thank yon, madam, that you tender her : 
Poor gentlewoman ! my master wrongs her much. 

Sil, Dost thou know her? 

Jul. Almost as well as I do know myself: 
To think upon her woes, I do protest. 
That I have wept an hundred several times. 

Sil. Belike, sue thinks that Proteus hath forsook her. 

JuL I think she doth, and that's her cause of sorrow. 

SiL Is she not passing fair ? 

JtU. She hath been fairer, madam, than she is : 
When she did think my master lov'd her well, 
She, in my judgmeni, wa» as feit «a ^o^N 
JSat since she did neglect bet Yoo\lVq^^w&» 
-^d tiirew her sun-expelUnf^ tobs^ %w vj > 
^e iu'r b&ih starved the rosea m W OassX*-* 
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d pinch'd the lil j-tincture of her face^ 

at now she is become as black as I. 

SiL How tall was she? 

Jvi, About my stature : for, at Pentecost, 

hen all our pageants of delight were play'd, 

r Tonth got me to play the woman's part, 

1 1 was trimm'd in madam Julia's gown, 

lich served me as fit by all men's judgment, 

if the garment had been made for me ; 

erefore, I know she is about my height. 

id, at that time, I made her weep a-good, 

r I did play a lamentable part; 

dam, 'twas Ariadne, passioning 
lliesens' perjury, and unjust night; 

lidi I so lively acted with my tears^ 

lat my poor mistress, moved therewithal, 

ept bitterly ; and, would I might be dewA, 

I in thought felt not her very sorrow ! 

SiL She is beholden to thee, gentle youth !— 

B, poor lady! desolate and left! — 

eep myself, to think upon thy words. 

re, youth, there is my purse ; I give thee this 

r thy sweet mistress' sake, because thou lov'st her. 

ewell. [Exit Silvia, 

ul. And she shall thank jon for't, if e'er you know 

nrtnous gentlewoman, mild, and beautiful, [her.-— 

tope my master's suit will be but cold, 

loe she respects my mistress' love so much. 

IS, how love can trifle with itself! 

re is ber picture: Let me see ; I think, 

[ had sncn a tire, this face of mine 

ire full as lovely as is this of hers : 

1 yet the painter flatter'd her a little, 

less I flatter with myself too much. 

ir hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow : 

'Jiat be all the difierence m his love, 

gvi me such a co/our'd periwig. 

ejea are grey ua glass ; and so are mvoft*. 
If, but Aerforebead'8 low, and mine's aa \a%V. 
^^ 'Ai^Wrf Mt be, that be resneots iik ber. 
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But I can make respectiye in myself, 

If this fond lore were not a blinded ^od? 

Come, shadow, come, and take this shadow up, 

For 'tis thy riyal. O thou senseless form ! 

Thou shalt be worshipped, kiss'd, loVd, and ador'd; 

And, were tinere sense m his idolatry. 

My substance should be statue in thy stead. 

ril use thee kindly for thy mistress' sake. 

That us*d me so ; or else, by Jove I vow, 

I should have scratch'd out your unseeing eyes. 

To make my master out of love with thee. [Exit* 




SCENE I. Tht umc. An Abbeg. 
Enter Eolahodb. 



h be (o come before their timei 

k [be; ipur Ibeir expedilioD. 

I £ii(iT Silvia. 

he ibe conies : Ixdj, n hupv ereDing \ 

hten, amen', go on, B;ood ^lunoDr! 

kpDilein by the »bbej'Wtill; 

W attended bf lome spies. 

trooC tbe forest is uot three \e*ca««V'> 

fr t&il, »e are tare enousb. 
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SCENE IL 
The same. An Apartment in the Duke's 
Enter Thurio, Protbus, and Juli. 

Thu. Sir Proteus, what says SilTW to my s 
Fro. 0. sir, I find her milder than she was 

And yet she takes exceptions at yoar person. 
Thu. What, that my leg is too long? 
Pro. No ; that it is too little. 
Thu, I'll wear a boot, to make it somewhat 
Pro. But love will not be sponr'd to what i 
Thui What says she to my face ? 
Pro, She says, it is a fair one. 
Thu, Nay, then the wanton lies; my ftce i 
Pro, But pearls are fair; and the ofd sayin 

Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies* ere 
JuL Tis true ; such pearls as put out laaie 

For I had rather wink tnan look on them. 
Thu, How likes she my discourse ? 
Pro. Ill, when you talk of war. 
Thu, But well, when I discourse of love ai 
Jul, But better, indeed, when you hold yo 

TTiu, What says she to my valour ? 
Pro, O, sir, slie makes no doubt of that. 
JuU She needs not, when she knows it con 

Thu. What says she to my birth ? 
Pro, That you are well deriv'd. 
Jul. True ; from a gentleman to a fool. 
Thu, Ck>nsiders she my possessions? 
Pro. O, ay; and pities tnem. 
Thu. Wherefore.' 

JuL That such an ass should owe them. 
Pro. That they are out by lease. 
yitf/. Here comes the duke. 

Enter Di3¥.ia. 
^^^K^- How now. Sir Proteu»? Aiovi i»^ 
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of joa WW Sir Eglamour of late? 

III. Not I. 
Vo. Noll. 

"yuke* Saw you mj danghter? 

'ro. Neither* 

[>uike. Wliy,th9n8he'«flediii)tQ that petawt Valentine ; 
1 fi^lamoar is in her company. 
I tme; for iiiar Lanrenoe Met them both, . 
he in penance wandor'd throneh the forest : 
in he knew well, and goess'd tnat it was she ; 
t, being nask'd, he was not sure of it : . . 
sides, she did intend confession 
Patrick's cell this even ; and there she- was not ; . 
ese likelihoods confirm her ffight from hence, 
erefore, I pray yon, stand not to discourse, 
i mount ^on presently ; and meet with me 
Mm the rising of the mountain-foot, 
at leads towards Mantua, whither they are fled : 
snatch, sweet ^ntlemen, and. follow me. [£jrtt. 
Za«. Why, this it is to be a peeirish girl, » 
at flies her fortnne when it wllows her: 

after; more to be revenged on Bglamoury 
an for the love of reckless Silria. [Exit. 

Pro, And I wiU follow, more for Silria's loye, 
lan hate of B^hunour that goes with her. . [Exit. 
fuL And I will foUow^ more to cross that lore, 
lan hate for Silyia* that is gone for love. lExit. 

CENE III, Frontien of Mantua. The Forest. 

Enter Silvia* and (ha4a»i. 

Out, Come, come; 

1 patient, we must bring you to our captain. « 
sU, A thousand more mischances than thi» ono 

we leam'd me how to brook this patiently. 

2 Out. Come, bring her away. 

1 Out, Where is t& gentleman that was with her? 

3 Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath out-run us, 
it Moyses, and Valerius, follow him. 

thou with her to the west tuA ot ^ ^o^« 
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seized by a hangry lion, 

ooId^Te beea a breaknst to tbe beast, \ 

her thaa hare fiUse Ptotras rescue me. 

beaven be judge, how I lore Valeatiiie, 

boie life's as tender to me as mjr sool ; 

d fall as much (for more there cannot be,) 

9 detest fidse peijar'd Ihroteus : 

mefore be gone^ solicit me no more. 

'ro. What dangerous action, stood it nexi to death, 

Mild I not underao fer one calm look ? 

tis the curse in loye, and still apiproy'd, 

en women cannot love where they're beluv'd. 

\L When Proteus cannot loye wuere he's beloy'd. 

1 oyer Julia's heart, thy first best loye, 

whose dear sake thou didst then rend thy faith 
p thousand oaths ; and all thosei oaths 
ided into penury, to loye me. 
bst no faith left now, unless thou hadst two^ 
it's fiur worse than none ; better haye none 
Inral faith, which is too much by one : 
»unterfeit to thy true friend ! 



Bat oonnt tba world a (tntoger for th; mke. 
llw [aiiale mnmd UdecneM: OtiaM, mnMcan 
'Mo>^ til Dm*, tint > fnmi dKnld bo (ha wonl 
Pn. Ht >)iuie and irmlt emifbandB Be. — 
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AiCraldid' 

Vai. lleii Iimpud; 

And once ngtia I do neare tbce boncit. — 
Who bj repentmnoa ifl dot uliified, 
la aoT of IwnFOn, bor Arth ; for diese are ple&fl*d 
By peQJteiiGe tbeEleroftl^a wT*t1i'fl kppaifled:-» 
Aad, that mj- loie nui tppear plain iiid rrse. 
All tliat wu Bine in $lvii, 1 give Ukc. 

Jul. O me, unliapp; ! fj 

Pn. Look tu the boy. 

Tol. Why, boyi why, wag! howDOvrP wbat 
Look up ; ipuak. £m 

Jut. O good rir, ny nuater cWg' 

To delirer a ring to madam Silvia ; 
Which, oat or lay Delect, wu ncrer dotie. 

Pro. Where ii thai ring, boj ? 

JuL Here 'tii ; thii ii it. [Giva a 

Pre. Huw I let me aee ! 
Why this i> the riag I gare to Jniia. 

Jul. O, cry yon meroy, lir, 1 feare nriltOok ; 
Vat ii ths nug yon aenl to Silria; 

\Shmn BwAher 
Pro. £af,k>iroui'stlliaabytliuinD%^>Xm3' 
J gave tbia uato Jolia. 
yu/. Aad JalU herself did gi^o >t •»* '. 
liadJaJn lienelf lulb brottgEliVln™«- 
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! Julia! 

id Jier that gave aim to all thj oaths, 
n'd them deej^j in her heart : 
. thou with perjury cleft the root ! 
it this habit make thee blush ! 
m'd, that I hame took upon me 
odest raiment; if shame live 
of loTe : 

)r blot, modesty finds, 
kange their diapes, than men their minds. 
. men their minds? 'tis true : O heaven j 
eman 

• he were perfect : that one error 
n faults ; makes him run through all sink : 
fidls ofi; ere it begins : 
ilvia's haOf but I mayjipy 
II Julia's with a constant eye? 
i, come, a hand from eith^ : 
lest to make this happy close ; 
two such friends should be long fbes. 
witness, heaven, I have ray wish for ever* 
[ have mine. 

Out-laws, with Duke and Thukio. 

A prize, a prize, a prize! 
ear, I say ; it is my lord toe duke. 
is welocnne to a man disgrao'd, 
entine. 

Sir Valoitine! 
der is Silvia; and Silvia's mine, 
io, give back, or else unbrace thy death ; 
Uun the measure of my wrath : 
; Silvia thine; if once again, 
lot behold thee. Here she stands, 
isession of her with a touch ! — 
<ut to breathe upon mv \o5e, — 
'aieotine, I care not tor \ttiT,\% 
It a fool, that wiW endan^v 
» ^'rl that loves him not; 
t, atid therefore she is tSoABA. 
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Duke, The more degenerate and bate art thoa, 
To make raok means for her as tboa hast done. 
And leaTe her on sooh slight conditions. — 
Now, by the honour of my ancestry, 
I do applaud thy spirit, Valentine, 
And tlunk thee worthy of an empress' lore. 
Know then, I here forget all former griefii, 
Cancel all grodge, repeal thee home again.-^ — 
Plead a new state in. thy anriyall'd merit, _ 

To which I thos subscribe. — Sir Vaientiney |l^ « 

Thou art a gentleman, ana well deriv'd ; 
Take thou Uiy SilTia, for thou hast deserv'd her. 

VaL I thank your grace ; the giil hath made me happy. 
I ndw beseeeh yon, for your dMiefater's sake, 
To grant one boon that 1 shall adc of you. 

Duke, I grant it,^ for thine own, whate'er it be. 

Vol. Thne banish'd men, that 1 have kept withal, 
Are men endued with wcvthy qualities ; 
Forgiye them what they have committed here. 
And let theon be recalled firom their exile : 
The? are reformed, civil, full of good, 
And fit for neat employment, worth? lord. 

Duke. Thou hast prevail'd : I pardon them and thee > 
Dispose of them, as thou know'st their deserts. 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare solemnity^ 
Come, let us^^o; we will include all jars. 

Vol, And, as we walk along, I dare be boM 
With our discourse to make your fl^race to smile: 
What think you of this page, my ford? 

Duke. I think the boy hath grace in him; he blushes. 

VaL I warrant you, my lord ; more grace than boy. 

Duke. What mean vou by that saying? 

Vol. Please you, I'll tell you as we pass along. 

That yop will wonder what hath fortuned.— 

Come, Proteus ; 'tis your penance, but to hear 

The story of your loyea ducoy«reA.x 

ThMt done, our day of marnaig^ A«3^\»iw»*V 
O/wffiMt, Olio hoa«©, one mutoaJi^W^vawa. \>*o»x. 

\ 
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is play there is a strange mixture of knowledge 
oranoe, of care and negli^nce. The Tersifica^ 
often excellent, the aJlasions are learned and 
at the author conveys his heroes by sea from 
snd town to another in the same country; he 
he emperor at Milan, and sends his young men 
d him, but never mentions him more ; he makes 
, after an interview with Silvia, say he has only 
r picture : and, if we ma;^ credit the old copies, 
by mistaking places, left his scenery inextricable, 
ison of all this confusion seems to be, that he 
s story from a novel which he sometimes fol- 
ind sometimes forsodt ; sometimes remeibbered, 
letimes foi^t. 

this play u rightlv attributed to Shakspeare, I 
tie doubt. Ifit be taken from him, to whom 

be given? This question mav be asked of all 
puted plays, except Titus Andronicus ; and it 

founa more credible, that Shakspeare might 
les sink below his highest flights, than that any 
lOiUd rise up to his lowest. 

JOHNSON. 
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Shallow, a Country Justice, 
Slender, Cousin to Shallow. 

Mr P^' \ *^^ Gentlemen dwelling at Windsor. 

William Page, a Boy, Son to Mr. Page. 

Sir Ha^h Evans, a Welsh Parson, 

Dr. Cams, a French Physician. 

Host of the Garter Inn. 

Bardolph, "l 

Pistol, > Followers of Falslaff. 

Nym, S 

Robin, Pc^e to Falstaff. 

Simple, Servant to Slender. 

Kugby, Servant to Dr. Caius. 

Mrs, Ford. 

Mrs. Page : 

Mrs. Ann Page, her Daughter^ in love with Fentoi 

Mrs. Ouicklv. Servant to Or. Gains. 




SCEKE I Windsor. Brf-n-t 
BxIn-JuMiceSHi 

Shal. Oip Hugh, perBDftde me not; I will make 
SUr-cbomber mitterof il: if be were twealj; Sir Joh 
P>lilidr«, be aluai not aboM Robert Shdiow, eH] Dire. 

Sla. In Ihe counl; o{ dollar, juUico oT peace, u 

Shot. Aj, coDsin Slender, mod ciut-oJonin. 

Sim. Ay, uid mtoltmifn tou ; tnd a (eotleraui bori 
muter paraan ; who writes himieir omigero ; in an 
bill, warraat, quitlaooe, or obll)(llion, armigert. 

Shal. Av, thai we do ; and have done an; time tba 
three hundred jearB. 

Slea. All hiM soeaetton, ^ne before liim,baie &0BI 
pdMil hit iBocatan, tbal come ifter luni, nia-l ■■ ' 
«j^™ <ie doaa white lucea in tbe"l^o^»^. 
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Em. The dozen white louses do becoDh 
well ; it agrees well, plusaut : it is a fiuni 
man, and signifies — ^love. 

Shal. The luce is the fresh fish ; the salt 
coat. 

Slen. I may quarter, coz? 

Shal. You may, by marryins^. 

Eva. It is marring indeed, if he quarter 

Shal. Not a whit. 

Eva. Yes, pyV-lady ; if he has a quarter i 
there is but three skirts for yourself, in mj 
jectures: bat that is all one: if Sir John 1 
committed disparagements unto you, I am c 
and will be glad to do my beneyolence, to 
ments and compromises between you. 

Shal. llie council shall hear it ; it is a r 

Eva. It is not meet the council hear a r 
no fear of Got in a riot: the council, loc 
desire to hear the fear of Got, and not to 
take your yizaments in that. 

Shal. Ha ! o'my life, if I w 
should end it. 

Eva. It is petter that friends is the swo 
it ; and there is also another device in m^^ i 
peradyenture, prin^ goot discretions wiU 
Anne Page, which is daughter to master C 
which is pretty yirginity. 

SUn. Mistress Anne Page? She has bnr 
speaks small like a woman. 

Eva. It is that fery yerson for all the 'or 
you will desire; and seyen hundred pound 
and gold, and sUyer, is her grandsire j upon 
bed, (Got deliyer to a joyful resurrections! 
she is able to oyertake seyenteen years ol 
goot motion, if we leaye our pribbles and p 
desire a marriage between master Abraham, 

Skal, Bid her graAdsaie \e&^« Viet ^ 
poandF _ 

£va. Ay, and her fiOher \% mia» wst 



were young agai 




... . . OF WINDSOR. 5 

oL I know the jomng genUewoman; slie has good 

a. Seven hondred pounds, and poasibiliCieSy is 

M. Well, let us see honest master Page : is Falttaff 

» • 

ta. Shall I tell jou a lie? I do despise a liar, as I 
sspise one that is false ; or, as I dei^ise one that is 
me. The knight. Sir John, is there ; and, I be- 
1 jon, be ruled by your well-willers. I will peat 
loor iKnocks] for master Page. What, hoa ! Got 
I your hoose here ! 

Enter Page. 
^e. Who^ithefe? 

Hi, Here is Got's plesMng, and your friend, and 
3e Shallow : aud here young master Slender; that, 
Iventures, shall tell you anothcar tale, if matters 
r to your likings. 

ve. J am glad to see your worships well : I thank 
tor my venison, master Shallow. 
oL Master Page, I am glad to see yon ; much good 
your good heurt! I wisned your venison better ; it 
Ul kilbd: — ^bow doth good mistress Page? — and I 
you always with my l^art, la; with my heart. 
1^. Sir, I thank you. 
lo/. Sir, I thank ycm ; by yea and no, I do. 
tge, I am clad to see you, good master Slender, 
m. How does your fallow greyhound, sir? I heard 
he was out-run on C!otsale. 
ige. It could not be judg'd, sir. 
en. You'll not confess, you'll not confess. 
Ml/. That he will not; — ^'tis your &ult, 'tis your 
: — 'tis a good dog. 
ige, A cur, sir. 

uU. Sir, he's a ^nood dog, and a £fur d<M^; can there 
tore said? he u goody and iiedr.-*-ls &r i^jbsv^^- 
AereF 

re. Sir, be ia within; and I iroii\d \ co\i\dk ^^ 
tiSce between jou. 

Jtisspoke.aa a Christians oagVit to sipeeaK.- 
•"^ bAUi wrang'd me, master Pa^« 
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Page, Sir, he doth in some sort confess it* 
Shal. If it be confessed, it is not redress'd ; is not 
that SO) master Pace? be hath wrong'd me; indeed, lie 
hath ; — at a "word, he hath ; — ^believe me ; — Robert Shal- 
low, esquire, saitii, he is wronged. 
Page. Here comes Sir John. 

Enter Sir John Falstaff, Baroolph, Nym, and 

PiaxoL. 

Fal. Now, master Shallow; you'll oomplain of nu 
to the king? . 

Shal. Knight, you liave beaten my men, killed mj 
deer, and broke open my lodge. 

Fal. But not kiss'd your keeper's daughter? 

Shal. Tut, a pin ! this shall be answered. 

Fal. I will answer it straight ; — I have done all this 
-—that is now answer'd. 

Shixl. The council shall know this. 

Fal. 'Twere better for you, if it were known in coon 
sel : you'll be laugk'd at. 

Eva, Pttuca verba, Sir John, good worts. 

Fal. Good worts! good cabl^e.— ^lender, I brok< 
your head ; what matter have you against me? 

Slen. Marry, sir, I hare matter in my head agains 
you; and against your coneyK^tching rascals. Bar 
dolph, Nym, and Pistol. They carried me to the ta 
Tern, and made me drunk, and afterwards picked m 
pocket. 

Bar. You Banbury cheese! 

SUn. Ay, it is no matter. 

Pist, How now, Mef^iostophilns? 

Slen, Ay, it is no matter. 

Nym. Slice, I say! pauca, pauca; slice! that's m 
humour. 

Slen, Where's Simple, my man P-^-r^ui yon tell, coumn 

Eva, Peatie: I pray ^youl Now let m imderstand 

there is three umpires m l\n»m«l\fcT,%&\x«AsswN«sj 

ihat is, master Page, /idelicct, iiiaaX**^ V%«^%j;^^ '^ 

is myself, Jidelicet,i4^\i\ auA\Vie to^ V««^ ^^>^ 

And SnaUy, mine host of tiio <3'**^^a \v\sr\^«w 
^^e. We three, to bear it, ^^'^^^^^^^ 
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Eva. Perry ffoot: I will make & prief oii 
ote-book ; and we will afterwards 'ork uponil 
itb aft nr^ disoreellj as we can. 

Fal, Pistol, 

Pist. He hears with ears. 
Eva. The tevil and his tarn ! what phrase is i 
ears with ear? Why, it is affectations. 
Fal. Pistol, did you pick master Slender's pil 
Slen. Ay, by these gloves, did he (or I would 1 
ever come in mine own great chamber again el 
even groats in mill-sixpences^ and two Ecnvard i 
•oards, that cost me two shilling and two pence 1 
r Yead Miller, by these gloves. 
Fal. Is this time. Pistol r 
Eva. No ; it is false, if it is a pick-purse. 
Pitt. Ha, thou mountain-foreigner! — Sir John, 
combat challen^ of this latten bilbo : {master n 
\^ord of denial m thy labras here ; 
Vord of denial; froth and scum, thou liest. 
Slen. By these gloves, then 'twas he. 
Nym. Be advis*!], sir, and pass good humours : I 
J, marry trap, witii you, if you run the nuthook's 
lar on me ; that is tlie very note of it. 
Hen. By this hat, then he in the red face had it : 
^ rh I cannot remember what I did when you n 
ink, yet I am not altogether an ass. 
Wuit say you. Scarlet and John ? 
fd. Why, sir, for my part, I say, the gentle 
ink himself out of his five sentences. 
It is his five senses : fie, what the ignorano 
. And being &p, sir, was, as they say, cashic 
Id coBcIusions pass'd the oareires. 
m. Ay, you spake in Latin then too \ but 'ti 
f : I'll ne'er be drunk whilst I live a^n, hi 
civil, godly company, for this tnck: if 
ril be aj-onk with those that bave \)b!b Ss 
not with drofiken knaves. 
Got *udge me, that is a virUio^ift vaa^ 
»« hew mil these matters demeA, %&o 
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Enter Mistress Anne Page, with Wine; Mistrt 
Ford and Mistress Page following. 

Page, Nay, daughter, carry the wine in ; well d 
within. [Exit Anne I 

Slen. O heaven! this is mistress Anne P^. 

Page, How now, mistress Ford? 

Fat Mistress Ford, by my troth, you are very 
met : by your leave, good mistress. [Kissing 

Page. Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome : — (3< 
we have a hot venison ^asty to dinner : come, gei 
men, I hope we shall drink down all unkindness. 
[Exeunt all but Shal. Slender, and Ei 

Slen, I had rather than forty shillings, I had my I 
of songs and sonnets here : — 

Enter Simple. 
How now, Simple! where have you been? I must 
on myself, must I? You have not The Book of Ric 
about you, have you? 

Sim. Book of Riddleg ! why, did yon not lend i 
Alice Shortcake, upon Allhallowmas last, a fortn 
afore Michaelmas ? 

Shal, Ck)me, coz; come, cozj we stay for yoa. 
word vnth you, coz : marry, this, coz ; there is, as 'tw 
a tender, a kind of tender, made aflBLr off by Sir H 
here } — <io you understand me ? 

Slen. Ay, sir, you shall find me reasonable ', if i< 
fo, I shall do that that is reason. 

Shal. Nay, but understand me. 

SUn. So I do, sir. 

Eva. Give ear to his motions, master Slender : 1 
description the matter to you, if you be capacity o 

Slen. Nay, I will do as my cousin Shallow say 
pray you, pardon me ; he's a justice of peace in 
country, simple though I stand here. 

Eva, But that is not the c^ueation^ the qnestio 
eonceming your mama^. 
Shal. Ay, there'8 the pom\, Mr. . cv*.\cvx 
Eva, Marry, it is-, ttie ^wy v^vat o"i >x. > v^ ^ 
Anne Page, 
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Uen. Why, if it be so^ I will marry her, upon any 

lonable (tefBanda. 

uva. But can yoo affection the 'oman? Let iis com- 

ad to know that of your month, or of yonr lips : for 

era philosophera hold, that the lips is parcel or the 

nth ; — therefore, precisely, can yon carry your good 

I to the maid P 

>htU. Cousin Abraham Slracler, can tou love her? 

Uen. I hope, sir, — ^I will do, as it shall become one ' 

i would do reason. 

Eva. Nay^ Got*s lords and his ladies, you must speak 

isitable, if you can carry h&t your desires towards her. 

Shal. That yoa most: will you, upon good dowry, 

rry her? 

Uen. I will do a greater thing than that, upon your 

nest, cousin, in any reason. 

^hal. Na}^, conceive me, oonceiTe me, sweet coe; 

at I do, IS to pleasure you, cok : Can you Iotc the 

id? 

Heti, I will marry her, sir, at your request ; but if 

"e be no great lore in the beginning, yet heaven may 

vase it upon better acc^^uaintance, when we are mar- 

tjind have more occasion to know one another : I 

l^iopon fiuniliarity will grow more contempt : but 

I say, marry her, I will marry her, that I am freely 

Iredf, and dissolutely. 

\ It is a fery discretion answer ; save, the faul' is 

I'jort dissomtely: the 'mt is, according to our 

m, resolntelv ; — ^fais meaning is good. 

1 Ay, I think my cousin m^mt well. 

VAy, or else I would I might be hanged, la. 

Re-enter Anne Page. 

e 

<,j(f«« comes fidr mistress Anae: — ^Would I 

mg, for your sake, mistress Anne ! 

fne diuaer is cxo the table *, my {a\V)&r ^evisd 

^/Mi' compmnr. 

nil wait on himy fair mistress Mwie. _ 

^^Jeased w/l! i will not bo abeeivce «X vft» 
« [Exeunt Shallow and Sir H, ^s^^os^ 
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itress Anne, joanelf shall go first, 
^filf ot I, sir ; pray you, keep on. 
/Tmly, I will not go first ; truly, la : I will not 
M that wrong. 
J^. I pray you, sir. 

ieri. rU rather be unmannerly than troublesonie : 
jt do yourself wrong, indeed, la. [^Exeunt. 

/ SCET>JE 11. The same. 

/ Enter Sir Hugh Evans and Simple. 

Eva. Go your ways, and ask of Doctor Caius' house, 
which is the way : and there dwells one mistress Quick- 
ly, which is in the manner of his nurse, or his dr^ 
nurse, or his cook, or his laundry, his washer, and his 
wringer. 

Sim. Well, sir. 

Eva. Nay, it is petter yet : give her this letter ; 

for it is a 'oman that altogether's acquaintance with 
mistress Anne Page ; and the letter is, to desire and re- 
quire her to solicit your master's desires to mistress 
Anne Page : I pray you, be gone ; I will make an end 
of my dinner : there^ pippins and cheese to come. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE 111. A Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Falstaff, Host, Baroolph, Nym, Pistol, 

ofia Robin. 
Fal, Mine host of the Garter, — 
Hifgt. What says my bnJlyHrook? Speak scholarly, 
and wisely. 

Fal, Truly, mine host, I must turn away some of my 
followers. ^ 

Host. Disoard, bully Hercules; oadder: let them 
^ waf; trot, trot. ^ 

Fal. I sit at ten pounds a wec^. 
^oft, TboaH an emperor, Gae^iT, 'Kj«MSWt.,«B^'^>««r 
zar. I will entertain Bardolpb ; \i© %\ffl\\ ^lt^w ,\»«o»»^ 

%'f^^ ' '^^'^' '»»»J HectSr? 
^a/. Do so, good mine host. 
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Host, I hare spoke ; let him fc^ow : let me see thee 
froth, and lime : I am at a word ; follow. [Exit Host. 

FaL Bardolph, follow him ; a tapster is a good trade : 
an old cloak makes a new jerkin ; a withered serriof^ 
man, a fresh tapster : go ; adieu. 
• Board. It is a life that I haire desired ; I will tlirire. 

lExit Bard. 

Pist» O base Gongarian wight ! wilt thou the spigot 
wield ? 

Nym. He was ^tten in drink : is not the humoor 
conceited ? His muid is not heroic, and there's the hu- 
mour of it. 

Fal. I am glad, I am so acauit of this tinder-box ; his 
thefts were too open : his filcning was like an unskilful 
singer, he kept not time. 

^ym. The good humour is, to steal at a minute's rest 

Ptst, Convey, the wise it call : steal ! fob ; a iico for 
the phrase ! 

Fal. Well, sirs, I am almost out at heels. 

Pist. Why then let kibes ensue. 

Fal. There is no remedy; I must coney-catch", I 
must shift. 

Pist. Young ravens must have food. 

Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town ? 

Pist. I ken the wight; he is of substance good. 

FaL My honest lads, I will tell you what I am about. 

Pist. Two yards, and more. 

Fal. No quips now, Pistol ; indeed I am in the waist 
two yards about : but I am now about no waste ; I am 
about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to make love to Ford's 
wife ; I spy entertainment in her ; she discourses, she 
carves, she gives the leer of invitation: I can construe 
the action of her familiar style; and the hard^t voice 
of her behaviour, to be Rnglish'd rightly, is, I am Sir 
John Falstajf's. 

Pist. He hath studied her well, and trarnkted 
weJJ; out of honesty into Bn^u&i. ^ ' 

^V^. The anchor is deep : vnW ^Js»A.V»»Biwa % 
^a/. M>iv, the report goe»,»Ve\i»»«SV^i>"^™»': 
Aiufbaad's purse ; she hatii legioi» oi ma?^ 
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4 As many devils entertain; and> To her I 

. The homonr rises; it is g^ood : homoor me 

I have writ me here a letter to her : and I 
ther to Page's wife ; who eren now gave me g 

I too, examined my parts with most judicious 
s : sometimes the beam of hw view gilded my f 

metimes my portly belly. 

Pitt. Then aid tlie sun on dunghill shine. 

Num. I thank thee for that humour. 

Im. O, she did so course o'er my exteriors with i 

gi'^eedy intention, that the apfietite of her eye 
i ')em to scorch me up like a burning-glass! Here's 

' h«r letter to her : she bears the purse too : she 

I gion in Guiana, all gold and bounty. I will be chet 

them both, and they shall be exchequers to me ; 1 

II be my East andi West Indies, and I will trad< 
m both. Go, bear thou this letter to mistress Pi 

4 thou this to mistress Ford : we will thrive, 1 
i will thrive. 

Pist. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become, 

\Bd by my side wear steel? then, Lucifer take all ! 

Nym. I will run no base humour ; here, take the 

jonr letter ; I will keep the 'haviour of reputation 

FaL Hold, sirrah, [To Rob.'] bear you these lei 

tightly; 
lail like my pinnace to these golden shores. — 
'"igoes, hence, avaunt ! vanisn like hail-stones, go 
udge, plod, away, o'the hoof; seek shelter, pack 
Istaff will learn the humour of this age, 
mch thrift, you rogues ; myself, and skirted pag 

lExeunt FaUtajf and lU 
Pitt, Let vultures gripe thy guts! for gourd 

fnllam holds, 
•d high and low beguile the rich and ipoot *. 
Iter I'll have in poach, when thon «\i«\\.\v^> 
? Pbrvgian Tark \ 
l^. Ihmve openHom ia my lieiA, -i^VVcVs 
tr^ of rorenge. 
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Pist Wilt thoa revenge? 

Nym. By welkin, and her sta 

Put. With wit, or steel ? 

Nvm. With both the humours, 

I will discuss the humour of this love to Page. 

Pitt, And I to Ford shall eke unfold, 
How Falstaff, varlet vile, 
His dove will prove, his jfold will bold. 
And his soft couch deue. 

Nym, My humour shall not cool: I will incer 
Page to deal with poison ; I will jMMsess him with y 
lowness, for the revolt of mien is dangerous : that 
my true humour. 

Pigt. Thou art the Mars of malcontents : I seco 
thee ; troop on. [£xet» 

SCENE IV, A Room in Dr. Caius's House, 
Enter Mrs. Quickly, Simple, and Rugby. 

Quick. What; John Rugby! — I pray thee, go to I 
casement, and see if you can see my master, masl 
Doctor Caius, coming : if he do, i'faith, and find a 
body in the house, here will be an old abusing of Go 
patience, and the king's English. 

BfU^. I'll go watch. [Exit Rugi 

Quick. Go; and we'll have a posset for't soon 
night, in faitli, at the latter end of a sea^oal fire, j 
honest, willing, kind fellow, as ever servant shall coi 
in house witlud ; and, I warrant jon, no tell-tale, i 
no breed-bate : his worst lanlt is, that he is given 
prayer; he is something peevish that way : but nobo 
but has his fault ; — but let that pass. Peter Simp 
yon say your name is? 

Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

Quick. And master Slender's your master? 

Sim. Ay, forsooth. 

^ic/f. Does be not wear a f^real Ttt«m^^s«liX^^ 
» glover'a panng-kmk^ 

S^'m. Noyfonoothi JiebatlibuliiAit\X«vc««s»^ 
tittle yellow iboard; a caiii7Co\oure<lbw*^* 
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i' A sofUj-sprigfated man, is lie not? 
(Aji forsootu: but he is as tall a man of liis 
J as any is between this and his head; he hath 
A with a warrener. 
JSiick. How say you? — O, I should remember him ; 
«es he not hold up his head, as it were? and strut in 
i^t? 

Sim. Yes/ indeed, does he. 

Quick, Well, heaven send Anne Pajipo no worse for* 
ue! Tell master parson Bvans, I wiU do what I can 
r your master : Anne is a §pood girl, and I wish 

"Re-enter Rugby. 

B.u^. Out, alas! here comes my master. 
Qutcfc. We shall all be shent: run in here, good 
)UDg man ; go into this closet. [Shvti Simple in the 
tosetj] He will not stay long.— -What, John Rngby ! 
)hD, what, John, I say! — Go, John, go inquire for my 
aster; I doubt, he be not well, tluit he comes not 
»me : — and down, dottmt adown-a, &c. [^^n^ f * 

Enter Doctor Caius. 

Caius. Vat is you sing? I do not like dese toys ; Pray 
I, go and Telch me in my closet un boitierverd; a 
'^ a greep-a box ; do intend vat I speak? a green-a 

ck. Ay, forsooth, Fll fetch it yon. I am glad he 

ot in himself; if he had found the young man. 

Id have been horn-mad. lAtide. 

I. Fe, fe fe, fel ma foi, U fait fort chanui. Je 

' a la cowy — la grand tffmre. 

Is it this, sir? 

Ouy ; mette le au man pocket ; depeche, quick- 
re is dat knare Rugby? 
. What, John Rugby ! John! 
Here, sir. 

i You are John Rogbj^ and you «» iw^'^^V 
% take^ jour rapier, and come *!^»t m^ \«s\ 

W "^^y, »ir, her« in VUe ]porcU 
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Caitu, By my trot, I tMT^ too long: — Od 
Qu*ayf<mbU^? dere is some simples in my cIos«. 
I will not for the Turld I shall leaire behindi. 

Quick. Ah me ! he'll find the young man then 
be mad. 

Caku. O diable, diable! yat is in my closet P- 
lany! larran! [PuUir^ Simple out.l Rugby, my i. 

Quick. Good master, be content. 

Caiut. Verefore shall I be content-a? 

Quick, The young man is an honest man. 

Caitu. Vat shall oe honest man do in my closet? ^ 
is no honest man dat shall come in my closet. 

Quick, I beseech you, be not so flegmatic ; her 
truth of it : he came of an errand to me from p 
Kuril. 

Ccdus. Yell. 

Sim. Ay, forsooth, to desire her to^ ^ 

Quick. Peace, I pray you. 

Cuius. Peaoe-a your tongue i-'^peak-a your tale. 

Sim. To desire this honest gentlewoman, your maii 
to speak a good word to mistress Anne Page, for 
master, in the way of marriage. 

Quick. This is all, indeed, la -, but 111 ne'er put i 
finger in the fire, and need not. 

Vaiut. Sir l^ugh send-a you? — Rugby, baillei 
some paper : — ^Tarry you a little-a while. £ Wr 

Qwck. I am glad he is so quiet: if he had been 
roughly moved, you should have heard liim so l< 
and so melancholy ; — ^but notwithstanding, man, I'l 
your master what good I can : and the very yea and 
no is, the French doctor, my master, — I may callj 
my master, look you, for I keep his house ; and I 
wrii^ brew, bake, scour, dress meat and drink, 
the beds, and do all myself; — j 

Sim. Ti» a great cliarge, to come under one V 
hand. Jj 

Quick. i4ji0joiiayi8*do^thal? yotiAffl\\%iA.\ 
cburge: aad to be up early, ana Ao^ik\tX»Y^. 
^'thstaading (to tell jou in your eat-, ^^^ 
fiords of it;) iDjtii|B»torhim»e\tiaV^\ov*v^ 
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e; but notwithstandiiiff that,— 4 know Anne*8 
lat's neither here nor there. 
Yoa jack'nape ; gire-a dis letter to Sir Hngh ; 
is a shallengfe: I vill cut his troat in de park ; 
teach a scarry jack-a-nape priest to meddle 
—yon may be gone : it is not good yoa tarry 
' gar, I Till cat all his two stones; by gar, ho 
lave a stone to trow at his dojg. [Exit Simple, 
Alas, he speaks bat for his friencf. 
It is no matter-a for dat: — do not yoa tell-a 
shall hare Anne Page for myself? — ^b^ gar, I 
e Jack priest; and I hare appointed min6 host 
terre to measure our weapon: — by gar, I \ill 
ve Anne Page. 

Sir, the maid loves you, and all shall be well : 
^ve folks leave to prate : What, the good-jer ! 
Rugby, come to the court vit me; — by g^r, if 
)t Anne Page, T sliall tuni your head out of 
—Follow my heels, Rugby. 

[Exeunt Caius and Rvghif. 
You shall have Aii fools-head of your own. 
m Anne's mind for that: never a woman in 
knows more of Anne's mind than I do ; nor 
>re than I do with her, I thank heaven. 
Within.'] Who's within there, ho? 
Who's inere, I trow ? Come near the house, 1 

Enter Fenton. 
[ow now, good woman ; how dost thou ? 
The better, that it pleases your good worship 

Vhat news? how does i>retty mistress Anne? 
In truth, sir, and she is pretty, and honest, 
e; and one that is your fneud, I can tell you 
e way ; I praise heaven for it. 
thBll 1 do anj good, tliinkeftt l\vo\x^ ^VvJW xvtvV 

1-oth, sir, all is in his handa a\>o\e-. \^v\V\v^ 
/f, master Fenlon, V\\ be ft^oxw otv ^N^'^v 

R 
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*lia loTBi jou; — Hwa not jonr worJiip > w»rl «t)i 
junreyeP 

Fcnt. Ym, nurr; , Uve I ; wlut of thtt! 

Quick. WsU.lberebjklnpa ta]e;-~«»dbitli,i 
■nch uiolher Nan ; — but, I deleft, u Eoneit mud 
ever broke bieail:— We hul u dour'! talk of I 
•nut; — iihHll oi^K r l^ui^li balin thai ^mid'a coinpi 
— Bui, indeed, alii es ;;ii -ii too innch to alUahollj . 



Qvkk. Will I? iTaith, that we will: 
your wonhip more oT Ibe wu-t^ tbe neit 
eODfidence; and of other wooers. 

Ftnt. Well, larewell; i am in great hi 



Quich. Farenell to 
l^lleiiu * ' ' 



Tonr wonbip. — Tnilj, an hoi 

loTei him not; for I know Ab 

anatber doei : — Ont upon't ! irbat I 




SCENE I. Before Pauk's hinue. 

Enter MiUrea P*oi, ml* a Lttler. 

in. Pag«. Whtt ! luve I 'leaped lote-letlera in Ibe 

y-iUj time of my beauly, and am I now i subject 
tbem? Utmeaee: IReadi. 

UimtBo reatm vky t love yaii ; for cAougb lav; uie 

vi YoM art not young, no mart am I; go la Ihcn, 
e'« tympathfi: yoa are merrv, m an I; ka! Iml 
t thert^t ROTf nmpathy: ymiujve tack, and »do 1; 
lit you derire oetter lyn^xahyt Let i( lugice IhM, 



m (Tue knight, 

BgdagOT nif W, 
O oiu h,tnd of' luElkt, 
W^.(Ai/iAamigKt, 
J-'ortJiee tajight. 
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What a Herod of Jewry is this ! — O wicked, wicked 
world ! — one that is well ni^h worn to pieces with age, 
to show himself Ajoang gallant! What an an weighed 
behaviour hath this Flemish drunkard picked (with the 
devil's name) oat of mv conversation, that he dares in 
this manner ass^ me? Why, he hath not been thrice in 
my company ! — ^What should I say to him !-^I was then 
frund of my mirth: — heaven forgive me! — ^Why, I'll 
exhibit a bill in the parliament for the putting down of 
men.. How shall I be revenged on him? for revenged 
I wilt be, as sure as his guts are made of puddingy. 

Enter Mistress Ford. 

Mrs. Ford. Mistress Page ! trust me, I was going to 
your house. 

Mrs. Page. And, trust me, I was coming to you. Yon 
look very ul. 1 

Mrs, Ford. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that; I have to 
show to the contrary. 

Mrs. Page. 'Faith, but you do, in my mind. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, I do Uien ; yet, I say, I could show 
you to the contrary : O, mistress Page, give me some 
counsel ! 

Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman? 

Mrs. Ford. O woman, if it were not for one trifling 
respect, I could come to such honour ! 

Mrs. Page. Hang the trifle, woman ; take the honour : 
what is it?— — ^Uspense with trifles; — what is it? 

Mrs. Ford. If I would but go to hell for an eternal 
moment, or so, I could be knitted. 

Mrs. Page. What?— thou liest !— Sir Alice Ford ! 

The«6 kni^ts will hack ; and so thou shouldst not al- 
ter tlie article of thy gentry. 

Mrs. Ford. We bum day^i^ht: — here, read, read ; — 
perceive how I might be knighted. — I shall think the 
worse of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make dif- 
ference of men's liking: and yet he would not swear: 
praised women's modesty : and gave such orderly and 
well-behaved reproof to all unoomeliness, that I would 
Amvc sworn bis disposition wOidd kave ^ne to the truth 
of.ku worda: hut they do no moTO SLdbfiro «d.^>u»^' 
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mAm, than the hondredth paalm to Um tune of 

/kv€S. What tempest, I trow, threw this whale, 

/many tans of oil m his belly, ashore at Wind- 

Jbavr sball I be reyenged on him P I think the best 

irere to entertain him with hope, till the wicked 

of lust have melted him in his own grease. — Did 

I ever hear the like? 

Mrs. Pos^' Letter for letter ; but that the name of 
;e and Ford differs! — ^To thy gretX comfort in this 
fttery of ill opinions, here's the twin-brother of thy. 
er: but let thine inherit first: for, I protest, mine 
er shall. 1 warrant, he hath a thousand of these 
ers, writ with blank space for different names, (sure 
-e,) and these are or the second edition : he will 
tt them out of doubt : for he cares not what he puts 
» the press, when he would put us twol I had ra- 
* be a giantess, and lie under mount Pelimi. Well^ 
ill find you twenty lasciTious turtles, ere one chaste 
I. 

Irs. Ford. Why. this is the very same ; the very 

i, the very words: what doth he think of us? 

Irs. Page. Nay^ I know not : it makes me almost 

y to wrangle with mine own honesty. I'll entertain 

4f like one that I am not acquainted withal ; for, 

llnless he know some strain in me, that I know 

fielf, he would never have boarded me in this 

:Ford. Boarding, call you it? I'll be sore to ke«p 

Ive deck. 

{i'a^e. So will I ; if he come under my hatches^ 
r to sea again. Let's be revensed on him ; 
liint him a meetin? ; give him a snow of com- 
ll suit ; and lead mm on with a fine-baited de- 
h hath pawn'd his horses to mine host of tlie , 

Wd. Naj, I will consent to lot inrs v^'»vi 
% that may not Biilly tb© cYnnnfc** oS. «wc 
Ktiatmjr husband saw tYaaXftVXfcrWt-w^^^ 
Fp** to his jealousy . :^ ^^ 

l^dv, KhS; wK^re Yie comes, «^^:5^ 

fhe^B as &r from jcatowwj, «* ^ *^ 



jTora. yyny, ur, my wiie ib noi jouo^. 

Pift. He wooes both high and low, both rich aad poor, 
Both yoonff and old, one with another. Ford ; 
He lorea thy gally-mawfry ; Ford, perpend. 

Ford, Love my wife? 

Pitt'^ With liyer bominff hot : prevent, or go tiio 
like Sir Aotaeon he, with Ring-wood at thy heels: 
O^ odious is the name! 

Ford. What name, sir? 

Fitt, The horn, I say : farewell* 
Take heed, ere sommer oomes, or enckoo-birds 
Away, sir corporal Nym.— — J['^°f 

Belieye it, Pajro ; he speaks sense. fExU Pv 

Ford, I win be patient ; I will find out this. 

Nym. And this is true ; \To Page.'] I like not the 
monr of 1 ving. He hath wrong'd me in some humoi 
I should haye borne the humoured letter to her : bi 
have a sw<Mtl, and it shall bite upon my neoessity. 
loyes ^our wife ; there's the short and the long, m; h 4 
name is corporal Nym ; I speak, and I ayoooh. "^^ ' 
troe : — my name is Nym, and Falstaff loves your -^ 
— ^Adieu ! I love not the humour of bread and che< 
and there's the humour of it Adieu. [Exit N 

Page. The humour of it, quoth *a! herrs a fel 
frighto humour out of his wits. 

Ford, I wUl seek out FaUtaff. 

Page, 1 never hMrd saoU a ^svn>^^>«SSLQR!Qsst!^TQ( _ 
-FiW. If I do find it, weU. ^ . . .^ 

P^e. 1 will not beUeye aucW^X^^^^>-^ 
pnest o'tbe town oomnifiiiAed W \o^^^ ^>^ ^ 

J^ifrd. *Tfra» a good •eiMii^^*^ ^^^""^ ' ^ 



yonder : she shall be i 
iger Wilis' iMthry knight. [Aside to Mrs. Fa. 

Enter Mistress QxyiCKtv. 

t. Ford. Trust me, I thought on her: she'll fit i 

I. Page. You are come to see my daughter Ann 

ck. Ay, forsooth; And, I pray, how does got 

ss Anne? 

t. Page. Go in with us, and see ; we have au hour 

rith you. 

^eutU Mrs. Page, Mrs. Fordfand Mrs. Quickl 

e. How now, master Ford ? 

i. You heard what this knave told me ; did yc 

7. Yes ; and ^ou heard what t&e other told me 
V Do you think there is truth in themP 
u Hang *em, slaves! I do not jthink the knig 
l»ffer it: but these that accuse him in lufjttlti 
I our wives, are a voke nf *-*- "•* 



IHSr 



Page. IiDofc, wbtm aj noting hott of tfe ' 
coinet : Ihere ia either liquor in hia pale, or mo 
hi) pone, when be luoka to iiunil;.--How nnw 
boat? 

EnItT Ho»T and Shallow. 

HtM. Haw now, bnllj-rookP thouVI a geull 
Mvalero-juali™, I aaj- 

MaJ. J follow, mine boat, I follow.— Good ere 
twenty, ^od maiUr Pa^! Maalar Page, will j 
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Tell him, cavalero-jnatiDB ; tell him, brnDr 


Shot 


Sir. the 


re is a fray to be fcnight, betwe 
priest, and Cain. Ihel^nch do 
aine host otlie (Jarler, a word wit 
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Good. 
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TT Lost batfa Uad"iW meaaurine of Iheii 


loni; an'd.lthinic, he lialh aniointed'lbem col 
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Hark. I 


fur, bcl 


eve me, 1 hear, the parson ia no j 


will lell 


™u.»i,.t oir inortSlall be. 
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Hast thiu no .nit againil ay knishl, mj , 


aralier 
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None, 


proteft; bat I'll give jou a pol 


bnrot uck to g 


,t me reconrae to hin, and t«lJ 



m; name ia Brook ; only for a jeit. 

Host. Mf hand, bully; thou shalt haTe "Kres 
regrew ; uid i well ? and thy name shall be Brtm 
19 a merrv knight.- — Will yon go on, hearts^ 

Shal. Have with you, mine host. 

Page. 1 have heard, the i^'«icJimao hath good 

Shid. Tut. air, I eonU bare told JVH more : In 
timea yon stand on distance, your paaaes, atocca 
■1 d I know not what: 'tis Ihe heart, muter Page 
here. His here. I have aeen the lime, with mj 
Mword, I would have Dude jav four tall fbllowa 
Menu 
Jiott Here,bo7B,b»«,bei«\ ■tM.Wmw*^- 
J'<Ks /favewithjoti:— lliad«0«iTWi»i« 
»" Sghu lExevnA Hon, ShMUmB." 
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^&pd. Though Pag« be a secure fool, and stands so 
Jknly on Bis wife's frailty, yet I cannot pnt off my 
6pinion so easily: She was in bis company at Pile's 
iioase; and, what they made there, I know not. Well, 
I will look farther into't: and I have a disguise to 
sound Falstaff: if 1 find her honest, I lose not my la- 
boar : 'if she be otherwise, 'tis labour well bestowed. 

[Exit. 

SCENE II. A Room in the Garter Inn, 
Enter Falstaff and Pistol. 

FaL I will not lend thee a penny. 

Put. Why, then the world s mine oyster. 
Which I with sword will open. — 
1 win retort the sam in equipage. 

FaL Not a penny. I nave been content, sir, yon 
should lay my countenance to pawn : I have grated upon 
my good friends for three reprieves for you and vour 
ooacn-fellow Nyra ; or else you had looked through the 
grate like a geminy of baboons. I am damned in hell, 
for swearing to gendemen my friends, you were ^ood 
soldiers, and fall fellows : and when mistress Bridget 
lost the handle of her fan, I took't npop my honour, 
thoa hadst it not. 

Pist. Didst thou not share? hadst thou not fifteen 
pence? 

Fal. Reason, you rogue, reason : Think'st thou, 111 
enctenger my soul gratis f At a word, hang no more 
ibodt me, 1 am no gibbet for you : — ^go, — A. short knife 
md a throng: — to your manor of Pickthatch, go.— 
5f ou'U not bear a letter for me, you rogue ! — ^you stand 
upon your honour! — Why, thou unconnnable baseness, 
t is as much as I can do, to keep the terms of my ho- 
lour precise. I, 1, I myself 8omelime», \«w\iv% ^^ 
eur or heaven en the left hand, and Yvidmc TCMkfcV^"- 
9Br in my necessity^ am fain lo sViufELe, lo\e^^, vcA. 
/areh; and yet yon, rogne, will enftcouc© ^ovs ^^*\ 
^cat-m^OMntun looks, your red-\alV\c« ^^c*»^*'^ 
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Jk, tetter after letter, gift after gift.; smelling 

Mff (all muik,) and so nuhling, 1 warrant you, 

Jmd gold; and in such alligant terms; and in 

JIne and sugar of the best, and the fairest, that . 

/fba,ye won any woman's heart ; and, I warrant 

4hey could never ^t an eye-wink of her. — ^I had 

)lf twenty ai^els given me this morning : but I 

all angels, (in any such sort, as they say,) but in 

way of honesty : — and, I ^warrant you, they could 

loever get her so much as sip on a cup with the proncbst 

of them all : and yet there has been earis, nay, which 

is more, pensioners ; but, I warrant you, all is one with 

her. 

FaL But what says she to me ? be brief, my good she 

srcoiT. 

QutCK. Marry, she hath received your letter; for 
) which she thanks you a thousand times ; and she 
'es 3rou to notify, tibat her husband will be Absence 
m his house between ten and eleven. 
Fal, Ten and eleven ? 

Q,u.ick, A.y, forsooth; and then you may come and 
tee the picture, she says, that you wot of: — master Ford, 
her husoand, will be from home. Alas! the sweet wo- 
man ,leads an ill life with him ; he's a very je^ousy 
man; she leads a very frampold life with nim, good 
heart. 

FaL Ten and eleven? Woman, commend me to her ; 
I will not fail her. 

Quick. Why, yon say well? But I have another mes* 
senger to your worship : Mistress Page hath her hearty 
commendations to you too; — and let me tell you in 
your ear, she's as fartuous a civil modest wite, and one 
(I tell yon) that will not miss your morning nor even- 
ing prayer, as any is in Windsor, whoe'er be the other : 
and she bade me tell your worship, that her husband is 
Idom from home; but, she hopes, \]b!6C^ V^ cn>vEt!&^ 
le. I never knew a woman so doVft ^i^i^i «^ isiMv*. 
P^'"'^f '-T' / <Ai/»k TOO have charms, \a ; "ve*, Vu \raJ^., ^ 
r ^a/. Not /, 1 awiare thee : aeitmc vV^ aVVt^Vk«^ «»^ 
^J'gvodpuU Mide, I have no oilier cVswika* 
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Id fiun speak ipHth joa, and. be acquunted with yoQ 
lath sent yonr worobip a morning's draught of sack 
d. Brook, is his name? f 

trd. Ay. sic. t 

U, Gall nim in ; [Exit Bardoiph.'] Such Brooks arA 
ome to me, that overflow such liquor. Ah! ha! 
ress Ford uid mistress Pftge, have I encompass'd 
' go to; via! 

Re-enter Bardolph, with Ford disguised, 

9rd, Bless you, sir. 

z/. And you, sir: would yon speak with me? 
frd. I make bold, to press with so little [H«paration 
I you. 

M. You're welcome; what's your will? Give us 
), drawer. [£artt Bardoiph. 

ird. Sir, I am a gentleman that have spent much ; 
lame is Brook. 

iL Good master Brook, I desire more acquaintance 
»n. 

rd. Good Sir John, I sue for yours : not to cJiai^ 
for I must let yon understand, I think myself in 
r plight for a lender than you are : the which hath 
luig embolden'd me to this unseasoned intrusion ; 
ty say, if money go before, all ways do lie open. 
^ Money is a good soldier, sir, and will on. 
Troth, audi have a bag of money here troubles 
jrou will help me to bear it, Sir John, take all, 
for easing me of the carriage. 
'^' r, I know not how I may deserve to be your 

will tell you, sir, if you will give me the 
t • 

leak, good master Brook : I shall be glad to 
Inrant. 

lir, 1 hear you are a scholar, — I will be brief 
p a nd you have been a man lonr known 
I had never so good means, as aesire, to 
acquainted with you. i «\\a\\ ^w^Qr<i«t ^ 
r, wberein I must yery iikig^Av^ o^Tiia»Q» 
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Mion : bat, good Sir John, m you have 

II my foUieB, m yon hear them unfoldisd, 

'into the register of yom* own ; that I may 

reproof the easier, sith you yourself know, 

^is to be snoh an offender. 

J well, sir; furoceed. 

jere is a sentlewoman in this town, her has- 
le is Foro. 
ell, sir. 

i hare long loved her, and, I protest to yon, 

much on her; followed her with a doting ob- 

$ engrossed onportonities to meet her ; fee'd 

cht occasion, tnat conid bat niggardly give me 

ner: not only bought many presents to give 

have given largely to many, to know what she 

lave given : briefly, I have pursued her, as lovs 

irsued me ; which hath been, on the win^^ of all 

ns. But whatsoever I have merited, either in 

id, or in my means^ meed, I am sure, I have re- 

none ; unless experience be a jewel : that I hsTt 

led at an infinite rate; and that hath taugrht nw 

his: 

t 

ke a shadow flies, when substance love pursues; ^ 
ng that that flies, and flying what pursues, j 

Have you received no promise of satisfiustion f 
ids? 7i 

!. Never. i 

Have you importuned her to such a purpose^ 
. Never. i 

Of what ouality was your love then ? u 

. Ldke a tair house, built upon another ■■ 
; so that I have lost my edifice, by misUif 
30 where I erected it t 

To what purpose have yon unfolded this tii 
. When 1 have told you that, I have told y« 
lay, that, though she sjppear honest to m* 
r places, she emargeth her mirth so far, iha$ 
vd construction made of hor. Now, Sin 
ibe heart o( my purpose; Yo^ aro a ce«f 



' of «icdleat bneiiagt ulinirmfale duconm, oTgrvat v1- 
miUanoe, anUwntio la jaor plmce and Hnoa, nnnnlJ; 
«llo«»<l for yoor muj wvlike, oonrl-like, and teamed 

Fvrd. Beliersit.forjonknowitr— TTiereiBnioneT; 
iHiid it| Bpeikl it ; flpend more ; ipend all I have ; onlj 

fij an amisble siege to the honettj of tliu Ford's wife : 
D» junr art of nooiu;, inn her to conKiit to jod ; if 
anj mm maj, joo may a> toon u any. 

Fql. Would it ipplV well to tlie Tebemencv of janr 
*0*eotian, that I dicHild win vbil ion would eniarP 
u.ik;_L. .^ .»_~^k. I ,:ir iJ. 



aool darei not pm 
againitL Now, e^i 
in mj hand, my d 



' booODr. tliat the folly of mj 
Blf ; she is too briffli t Id be looked 
come to her with any detection 

Lad iiulince and ailment lo 



■IronElj embattled igaiuil me; What uy you lu . ._. 

FoL Mailer &t>ok, I will Gnt make bold with yonr 
money; next, give me your hand ; and laat, aa 1 am a 
gentleman, yon ihalt, if yon will, enjoy Ford'a wife. 

Ford. O good air! 

Fai. Maaler Brook, I ht yon ahill. 

Ford. Want no money, tSr John, yon bIkII want none. 

FaL WanlnomiBlreuPord,auler Brook, youiball 
wnnl Done. 1 afaall be with her (I may tell you,) by her 
own appointment; eten ai you came in to me, her aa- 
■iatatil, or go-belween, parted Irom me : I lay, I ihall be 

~lykuaFe,herhn>baiid,willbeforth. Come 
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Jamto too late. Fie, fie, fie! cuckold! cockold! 

koid! [Exit. 

SCENE 111. Windsor Park. 




I 



' 



Enter Oaius and Rugby. 

^.aius. Jack Rugby ! 

lug. Sir. 

^^aius. Vat is de clock, Jack ? 

^ug. *Tis past the hour, sir, that Sir Hugh promised \ 

meet. 

'^aius. By gar, he has save his soul, dat he is no 

ne ; he has pray his Pible veil, dat he is no come ; by 

, Ja<;k Rugoy^ he is dead already, if he be come. 

ku^. He is wise, sir : he knew, your worship would 

I him, if he came. 

Oaius. By gar, de herring is no dead, so as I vill kill 

1. Take your rapier. Jack j I vill tell you how I vill 

I him. 

f2u^. Alas, sir, I cannot fence. 

3atus, Villany, take your rapier. 

Rug. Forbear; here's company. 

Enter Host, iSuALLOw, Slender, and Page. 

Host. 'Bless thee, bully doctor. |1 * ji 

ShaL 'Save you, master doctor Caius. ^t!^ 

Page. Now, good master doctor! j[| ■ 

Sim. Give you good-morrow, sir. 

Cuius. Vat be afl you, one, two, tree, four, come for ? 

Host. To see thee fight, to see thee foin, to see thee ||| jl^l 

verse, to see thee here, to see thee there ; to see thee a \^^.f 

' " ;ii ■iHH 



be dead? 

Cait^. By gar, be is de coward 3a(^ ^xVmX qS. ^^ 

Id; Me is not show Jiis face. c 

^ost. Tbou art a Castilian king, \3rVa»V\ ^'ft^'^^^ "^^ 

^c€,mjboyl 
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Cotus. I pray you, bear vitness that me have sti 
six or seyen, two, tree hoan for him, and he is ii 
come. 

5^2. He is the wiser man, master doctor : lie is 
carer of sonis, and you a curer of bodies ; if you shoul 
fight, you go against the hair of your professions : is 
pot true, master Paee? 

Page. Master Shallow, you have yourself been a grei 
fighter, though now a man of peace. 

Shal. Bodykins^ master Page, thougb I now be ol< 
and of the peace, if I see a sword out, my finger itdu 
to make one : thousb we are justices, and docUnrs, an 
churchmen, master Page, we mtve some salt of our yout 
in us ; we are the sons of women, master Page. 

Pij^e. lis true, master Shallow. 

ShaL It will be found so, master Page. Master doctc 
Caius, I am come to fetch you home. I am sworn < 
the peace: you have showed yourself a wise physiciai 
and Sir Hugh hath shown himself a wise and patief 
churchman : you must go with me, master doctor. 

Host, Pardon, guest justice: — ^A word, monail 
Muck-water. ^ 

Caiut. Muck-Tater!^ vat is dat? 

Host, Muck-water, in our Bnglish tongue, is va^ 
bully, ; 

Cinus, By gar, then I have as mueh muck-vater ^ 
Englishman : — Scurvy jack-dog priest! by gar, dm 
cut liis ears. 

Host. He will clapper-claw thee tigbtly, bully. 

Cotus. Clapper-de-claw ! vat is datr 

Host. That IS, he will make thee amends. 

Caius, By gar, me do look, he sfaAll clapper-d 
me : for, by gar, me vill have it. 

Host, And I will provoke him to*t, or let hiitf 

Cotus. Me tank yon for dat 

Host. And moreover, bully, — But first, mastt 
and master Page, and eke cavalero Slender, 
through the town to Frogmore. lAsid4 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 
^asf. He MM tSwe : see what bumouT Via U f 




to Anue Page. 

Let Mm die: but, fint, sheath thy impatll 

irHw cold water on thj choler: eo about the% 
ith me through Frogmore ; I will bring thee i( 
Irs. Anne Page is, at a fium-house a roasting ;>i, 
ion dialt woo lier : Grj*d game, said I w«U ? i 

Corns. By gar, me timk you for dat: by gar, 1 1 
on ; and I swdl procure-* you de gooa guest, de et 
B knight, de loros, de gentlemen, my patients. 

Hoft. For the which, i will be thy adversary towar 
kjme Page ; said I well ? 

Cuius. By gar, 'tis good ; yell said. 

Hott. Let us wag then. 

Cams, Come at my heels, Jack Ragby. [Exeui 



\ 




SCENE I A Fittd near Froouobe. 
Enter Sir Hvou Evans and Simple. 
Eva. Iprajjoo now.eoodnMlerSlender'i «ep 
nuio, and friend Siniple ay jonr ntune. which wbv 
you loaked for muter Cun^ tint call* himulf D 
of" Fh^kT 

Sim. MuTjr, Mr, the dl j-mrd, the p«rk-ward, i 
yj; Old Wiudior inj, and ererj waj bat the 

Ebo^ T mut fehemeDtljr desire jou, jod iriU alfo 



Eva. -Pleu m; ran)! how full of cholera I am 

Irempling of mind !— I thall be glad, if bo have den 

uie :— bow melaacfaoliea I am !— I will knag hii or 

aboDi Ail kmve't cogUrd, Khen I bne It^A on; 

m'liei lor lie 'ork : — 'pleu inj lOtil'. \ 

ToiAalLm Hven, lo ulioiefoUa 

Jtfrieduna birdi fing madngaU ; 
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i There vnll we make our peds of roses. 
And a thousand fragrant posies. 
'' To shallow 

^Ijrcy on me ! I have a great dispositions to cry. . 

Melodious birds sing madrigals ; — 

When as 1 sat in Pabylon, 

And a thousand fragrant posies. 
To shallow^ 

l^m. Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir Hugh. 
Eva. He's welcome : 



To shallow rivers, to whose falls- 



Heaven prosper the ri|^hf ! — ^What weapons is he? 

Sim. No weapons, sir : There comes my master, mas- 
ter Shallow, and another gentleman from Frogmore, 
over the stile, this way. 

Eva. Pray yoa, give me my gown ; or else keep it in 
your arms. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

ShaL How now, master parson ? Goocf^morrow, good 
Sir Hagfa. Keep a gamester from the dice, and a good 
student from his book, and it is wonderful. 

Slen. Ah, sweet Anne Page! 

Page. Save you, good Sir Hugh ! 

Eva. 'Pless yon from his mercy sake, all of you ! . 

Shal. \Vhat! the sword and the world! do you study 
them both, master parson? 

Page. And youtmul still, in your doublet and hose, 
this raw rheumatic day ? 

Eva. There is reasons and causes for it 

Page. We are come to yon, to do a g^od oflBce, mas- 
ter parson. 

Eva. Fery well : what is it? 

Page. Yonder is a most reverend gentleman, who 
belike, having received wrong by some person, is at 
most odds with his own gravity and patience, that ever 
jron saw. 

Shai. I hare lived fourscoTe ^e«t% «xA vcj^w^nV 
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never heard a man of his place, gravity, and leami 
so wide of his own respect 

Em. What is hep 

Page. I think yon know^ him ; master doctor Ga; 
the renowned French physician. 

Eva. Got's will, ana his passion of my heart! I i 
as lief yon would tell me of a mess of porridge. 

Page. Why? 

Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Galen, — and he is a knave besides ; a cowardly knave, 
as you would desires to be acquainted withaL 

Page. I warrant you, he's the man should fight with 
him. 

ShaL O, sweet Anne Page ! 

Slen. It appears so, by his weapons: — Keep then 
asunder ; — here comes doctor Cains. 

Enter Host, Gaius, and Rugby. 

Page. Nav, good master parson, keep in yonr weapoa. 

Shal. So do you, good master doctor. 

Host. Disarm them, and let them question : let \hm 
keep their lim^ whole, and hack our EDglisn. 

Caius. I prajT you, let-a me speak a word vit 
ear : Verefore vill yon not meet-a me ? 

Eva. Pray you, use your patience : In good timi 

Caius. By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, ' 
ape. 

Eva. Pray you, let us not be lau^hing-stogs to d 
men's humours; I desire you in friendship, and F 
one way or other make you amends: — ^I will knog| 
urinals about your knave's cogscomb, fcMr missingj 
meetings and appointments. '^ 

Caita. Diobce/— Jack Rugby, — ^niine Host dd 
terre, have I not stay for him, to kill him ? have^ 
at de place I did appoint ? ^ 

Sva. As I Mm a, Cnristians ftonA , nov? A^ckV ^^ 
thepUoe appointed ; Til be indgmenl \)^ mixiA 
^A? Garter. ^ 

i5W. Peace, I say, GualUa a»A Oa»V» «t 
Weiah; soul-^wrer and body-corcif • 
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Caius, Ay, dat is very good ! excellent! 

Host. Peace, I say ; near mine host of the Garter. 
Am I politic f am I subtle? am I a Maohiavel? Shall I 
lose my doctor? no ; he gires me the potions, and the 
motions. Shall I lose my parson? my priest? my Sir 
Hnzh ? no ; he gives me the proverbs and the no-verbs. 
-—Give me thy huid, terrertrial; so: — Give me thy 

hand, oelestiar; so. Boys of art, I have deceived 

you both; I have directed yon to wrong places : your 
hearts are mighty, your skins are whole, and let burnt 
sack be the issue.— H)ome, lay their swords to pawn :-~ 
Follow me, lad of peace ; foUow, follow, follow. 

Shot. Trust me, a maid host: — ^Follow, gentlemen, 
follow. 

Slen, O, sweet Anne Pagie ! 

[Exeunt Shal, Slen. PagCf and Host. 
. Cams. Ha! do I perceive dat? have you make a de 
sot of ns? ha, ha! 

Eva. This is well ; he has made us his vlouting-ttog. 
— I desire yon, that we msty be friends ; and let us knog 
our prains toother, to be revenge on this same scall, 
Bcon^, coraing companion, the nost of the Garter. 

Cottti. By gar, vit all my heart ; he promise to bring 
me vere is Aime Pa£e : by gar, he deceive me too. 

Eoa. Well, I wul smite his noddles: — ^Pray yon, 
follow. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. The Street in Windsor. 

Enter Mrs. Page and Robin. 

Mrs. Page. Nay, keep your way, little gallant ; tou 
wore wont to be a follower, but now yon are a leader : 
Whether had yon rather, lead mine eyes, or eye your 
master's heels r 

Rob. I had rather, forsooth, go bef<n« you like a 
man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page. O you are a flattering boy; now, I see, 
youMl be a courtier. 

£nterFoiiD. 
fifrd, H^eIinet,mi8treBftPa^e\ Vna^^MRt %<^^^^^ 
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rust me, a good knot : I have good clieer at 

1, 1 pray yoa, all go with me. 

nust excuse mvsdf, master Ford. 

id so must I, sir; we have appointed to dine 

3SS Anne, and I would not hrenk with her for 

!j than I'll speak of. 

e have linger'd about a match between Anne 

ly cousin Slender, and this day we shall have 

• 
• 

lope, I have yonr good-will, father Page, 
ou hare, master Slender, I stand wholly for 
my wife, master doctor, is for yon altogether. 
Ly, by gar ; and de maid is love-a me ; my 
iiddy tell me so mush, 
^hat say yon to young master Fenton? he 
lanoes, he has eyes of youth, he writes verses, 
holyday, he smells April and May: he will 
nrill canyt ; 'tis in his buttons ; he will carry^t. 
Tot by my eonsent, I promise you. The gen- 
f no having : he kept compan}^ with the wild 
Poins ; he IS of too high a re^on, he knows 
No, he shall not knit a knot in his fortunes 
inger of my substance : if he take her, let 
lier simply ; the wealth I have waits on my 
id my consent goes not that way. 
beseech you, heartily, some of yon go home 
dinner: besides your cheer, you shall have 

{11 show YOU a monster. Master doctor, 

ipo; — so shall you, master Page; — and yon, 

ell, fare you well : — we shall have the iieer 
master Page's. 

[Exeunt Shtdlov) and Slender, 
ro home, John Rugby ; I come anon. 

[Exit Ru^by 



rewell, my hearts : I will to my Honest knu^bt 

' xk Host, 
1 pipe- 

lim; I'll make him dance. Wm ^^^ ^^« 



d drink canary with him. [Ex^ 
■ • • ik, ' • " 



[gide,'] I think, I shall drink in pipe-wine 
lim; I'll make him dance. Wm ^^^ ^^ 

9 with you, to see this monaiCT. \ExeufA. 
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Enter Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page. 

Mrs, Ford. WhaU John! wliat, Robert! 

Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly: is the bnck-bftsk 

Mrs. Ford, I warrant: — what, Robin, I say. 

Fnter Servants with a Basket. 

Mrs. Page, Gome, come, come. 

Mrs. Ford. Here, set it down. 

Mrs. Page. Giro your men the charge ; we mc 
brief. 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told yon before, Johi 
Robert, be ready here hard by in the brewhouse 
when I suddenly call yon, come forth, and (witho 
pause or staggering,) take this basket on year shou 
that done, trudge with it in all haste, and carry it i 
the whitsters in Datchet Mead, and there emptj 
the muddy ditch, close by the Tluunes' side. 

Mrs. Page. You will do it? 

Mrs, Ford. I haye told them oyer and oyer 
lack no direction: be gone, and come when y( 
called. fExeufU Se 

Mrs. Page. Here oom^ little Robin. 

Enter Robin. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, my eyas-musket ? wha 
with you? 

Rob. My master. Sir John) is come in at youi 
door, mistress Ford ; and requests your compan; 
Mrs. Page, You little Jack-a-lent, haye yoi 
true to usT 

Rob. Ay, rii be sworn: my master knows 

your being here ; and hath threatened to put n 

ererlastiag lib^ty, if I leU "joii oC \t-, for^ he i 

he'll tarn me airay. 

Mrs. Page. TJiouH a good\>oN-, Wsi& wstw 

shall be a tailor to thee, and aWY wv^«» >a 

doublet and liose.— Ill go Wde me. 
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. Ford. Do so: — Go tell thy master, I am alone, 
i^age, remiMnber yoa your cue. [Exit Rodtn. 

\, rage, I warrant tnee ; if I do not act it, hiss 

TExit Mrs. Page. 
u Ford. Go to then ; well nse this unwholesome 
itjy this gross watery pnmpion ; — we'll teach him 
>w tnrtles from jays. 

Enter Falstafp. 
. Have I caught thee, my heavenly jewel? Whj, 
Bt me die, for I have lived lone enough ; this is 
riod of my ambition : O this bfessed hour! 
u Ford. O sweet Sir John ! 
. Mistress Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate. 
iss Ford. Now shall I sin in my wish : I would 
isband were dead: 111 speak it before the best 
[ woald make thee my lady. 
(. Ford, I yonr lady, Sir John! alas, I should be 
al lady. 

, Let the court of France show me such another; 
low thine eyes would emulate the diamond : then 
be right arched bent of the brow, that becomes 
Ip-tire, the tire-valiant, or any tire of Venetian 
anoe. 

I. Ford. A plain kerchief, Sir John: my brows 
le nothing else ; nor that well neither. 
. Thou art a traitor to sav so: thou would'st 
an absolute courtier: and tbe firm fixture of thy 
onld gire an excellent motion to thy^gait, in a 
ircle^farthingale. I see what thou wert, if for- 
Jiy foe were not; nature is thy friend: come, . 
lanst not hide it. 

u Ford» Believe me, there's no such thing in me. 
. What made me love Uiee? let that persuade 
there's something extraordinary in thee. Come, 
lot cog, and say, uion art this and thalA^^^'^oDi^'^l 
we lisping luiw-^om buds, that omnie VdL« ^^^xosa 
's apparel, and smell like BucklersbuT'smwo.^t*- 
'cannot: but I love thee ; none \>n\. >3h«»\ «»* 
kfrreat ft 

^ Bo not betray me.sir*, l€ew,^«^^^* 
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F<d. Hion might'st as well say, I love to walk bj the 
Gountef-ffate ; which is as hatefol to me as the reek of 
B lime-kiln. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, heaven knows, how I love yoo; 
and you shall one day find it. 

Fal. Keep in that mind ; I'll deserve it. 

'Mrs. Ford. Nay, I must tell you, so you do; or eke 
I could not be in that mind. 

Rob. [Within.'] Mistress Ford, mistress Ford ! here's 
mistress Paffe at the door, sweatings and blowing, and 
looking wildly, and would needs speak with yon pre- 
sently. 

Fm. She shall not see me; I will ensconce me be 
hind the arras. 

Mrs. Ford, Pray yon, do so : she's a very tattling 
woman. — {Falstaff hides hinue^. 

Enter Mistress Page and Robin. 

What's the matter? how now? 

Mrs. Page. O mistress Ford, what have you done? 
You're shamed, you are overthrown, yon are ondone 
for ever. 

Mrs. Ford, What's the matter, good mistress P^? 

Mrs. Page. O well-a-day, mistress Ford ! Imving an 
honest man to your husband, to give him such cause of 
suspicion ! 

Mrs. Ford. What cause of suspicion? 

Mrs. Page. What cause of suspicion? — Out npoi 
you ! how am I mistook in you ! 

Mrs. Ford. Why, das ! what's the matter ? 

Mrs. Page. Your husband's coming hither, womsBi 
with all the officers in Windsor, to search for a gentle- 
man, that, he says, is here now in the house, by your 
consent, to take an ill advantage of his absence. Vo« 
are undone. 

Mrs. Ford, Speak, lomdct.— \Asid*.V~''^ ^<>t so, I 

Tr*. Page, Pray YieaveiiVl.\>e xvoV *o,^Q««x 3«^^^ 
such a maS^hen. ; W 'tis most ?^^-^;jr^'"^t^^^ 
4yomngr with half WindsoT f ^^.^o^^?V^^o^KV^ 
, ^ucb a one. I come before to lew ^ 



■Joor 
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wlij I am gild of it; bat if joa hare ■ 
iT«T. comej him ouL Bs not uiKaid; 
I ; defend jodr repuUtion, or 



I 



llDuMlld poDOd, 



It. to, 

i«r ft 
jrii lA liiB penl : I iod nt 
fiyten out oT Ihe boater 

^i- Mti. P(4$<- For shime, nerer aUnd IHW had Tathcr, 
and Vfl& bod rather; jour Jmibuul'i here xt hand, be' 
tluok Jon of wHne oonTejinoe : in the haute jud du- 
not liide him.— O, how haie job deceiTsd me!— Look, 
fhgrs ii ■ bukel ; iT be be of mj reawtnabJe alatun, he 
naj creep in baie ; and throw foul linen upon him, aa 
if it*e» going to buckine; or il i» whitinf-linie, lend 
lum bj jour men to Datcbot Mead. 
^ Mn. Ford. He-a too big Id go in there : what ihall I 

.! ni 

.., I'll In^rollow jour Inend's cuuowl ;— I'JL u. 

Mrt. Mve. What ! Sir John Falataff ! Are tbeae jonr 
Ictten, kmghl > 

Fsd. 1 lore Ibee, and Done but lliee ; help nie awaj : 
let me creep in here ; ill never— 

[He gaei into the Baihetj theg cover Aim 
leitKfinii Lmen. 

Mn. Page. Help to eoTer jour master, boj^ csall 
•nnr men, mistreu Ford: — You diuemblioK linight! 

Mri. Ford. What, John, Robert, John! [^Eiiliiabin; 



Lokly ; wbore'a I 



m to the laundreu in Datchel Mead j qoioklji 



•ord. Pr»J JOL, 

iM, irbj tben make tport *1 
a IdMervsiL— Hownaw? 
Strv. Toltafauiidreu, ruDoolb. 



Sir HuoH Etans. 

juari if I luspecl wilboDt 

le be jour 

lUiat \ie»i ^Qi wi.*- 



i| 



buck ; and of like k 

SenmU vitA the B 
Ucmx^ti mile" 



Page. Goodm 

Tonnalf' too miic 

Ford. True, m 



a Fora, ba ooDlentet 



_ — Up, gentlai 

J ! foilmt me, i^Uwen. 

Eoa. This U ferj fantAiLm) hnmoiin 



//' 



Pagt. Nij, follow liiin, ^eDtkiMn ; so 
bit K«rch. [frouic £i»>u, Fai 

Mn. Page. U there not ■ donUe eiai 

Mti, Ford. 1 knciH not which pIcMM 1 
mj hnsbwid i> dcoeked, ar Sir Jofan. 

Mrt. Page. Wlut ■ Uking wu he in 
huiband lAed who wM ia the buketl 

Mn. Firrd. I wn iwlf nfraid ba will 
wuhioff ; BO throwing him ioto the watc 
■ benefit. 

Mr$. Page- Huig hini, dishoneBl rkflcal 



Mti. 



lediatr 
•n-d. I liiink, mv haibuid hath 
of Filst^ri being here; fn'li 
» grou in iiis jealuuay till now. 

Mn. Page. I will lav ■ plot to Hr th«t 

jet hire more [ricks wilh Filitaff : hii di< 

1*^/ Jcarce obey Uuk medicine. 

Mrt. Ford. Shall «e «enA &U. tnA^A 

InMa Qnickly, lo hbn, uiA «i.<iw«^ 

(to waler ; and gin lam uio't^'n ^>^ 

lOBnotber pnnisBinciit^ 



£ 
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itffs. Page> Well do it; let him be sent for to-mor- 
eight o'clock, to hare amends. 

He-enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh £van8. 

Ford, I cannot find him: may be the knave bragged 
of that he could not compass. 

Mr$, Page, Heard you that? 

Mrs. Ford, Ay, ay, peace : — ^You use me well, master 
Ford, do you? 

Ford. Ay, I do so. 

Mrs. Ford, Heaven make you better than your 
(hongfats ! 

Ford, Amen. 

Mrs, Page, Yon do yourself mighty wrong, master 
Ford. 

Pord. Ay, ay; I must bear it. 

Emu If there be any j>ody in the house, and in the 
cluunbers, and in the coffers, and in the presses, heaven 
forrive my sins at the day of judgment f 

Gaiui, By nr, nor I too ; dere is no bodies. 

Page, Fie, Be, master Ford ! are you not ashamed ? 
What sfMrit, what devil suggests tms imagination? I 
would not Imve your distemper in this kind, for the 
w^ealdi of Windsor Castle. 

F'ord, lis my fitult, master P^ : I suffer for it. 

Eva, You suffer for a pad consdenoe : your wife is 
an honest a 'omans, as I will desires among five thou- 
sand, and five hundred too. 

Caiut. Bv gar, I see 'tis an honest woman. 

Ford, Well; — I promised you a dinner :— Come, 
come, walk in the park : I pray you, pardon me ; I will 
hereafler make known to you, why I have done this. — 
Come, wife ;— come, mistress Page ; I pray you pardon 
me ; pray heartily, pardon me. 

Page, Let's go in, gentlemen ; but, trust me, we'll 
mock him. I do invite you to-morrow moTUiA^ \» xa:^ 
hou00 to breakfast ; after, we'll a budin^ \o^<&^«c S ^ 
iare a Une hawk for the bush : shali it Y>e lo^ 
^0re/, Anytbiag, 

coiw,. If there be one or two, 1 »hali m«ke-«^ ^ ^"^ 
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Eva, In your teeth : for shame. 

Ford. Pray you go, master Pa|]^. 

Eva, I pray you now, remembrance to-morrow on 
the lousy icnave, mine host. 

Caius, Dat is good ; by gar. Tit all iny heart. 

Eva, A lousy knave; to have his gibes and his 
mockeries! [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV, A Room in Page's House. 
Enter Fenton and Mistress Anne Page. 

Fent, I see, I cannot get thy father's love ; 
Therefore, no more turn me to him, sweet Nan. 

Anne. Alas! how then? 

Fent. Why, thou must be th 

He doth object; I am too great of birth ; 
And that, my state being ^I'd with my expense, 
I seek to heal it only by his wealth : 

Besides these, other bars he lays before me, 

My riots past, my wild societies ; 
And tells me, 'tis a thing impossible 
I should love thee, but as a property. 

4nne. May be, he tells you true. 

Fent. No, heaven so speed me in my time to & 
Albeit, I will confess, thy father's wealth 
Was the first motive that I woo'd thee, Anne : 
Yet, wooing thee, 1 found thee of more value 
Than stamps in gold, or sums in sealed bags; 
And 'tis the very riches of thyself 
That now I aim at. 

Anne. Gentle master Fenton, 

Yet seek mj^ father's love : still seek it, sir: 
If opportunity and humble suit 
Cannot attain it, why then-^Hark you hither. 

lihey. converse t^r 

Enter Shallow, Sli.ts-d^'R., aud."MlT*.^\.c^LY. 

Shal. Break theVr uXk,isa«Nxfe%*^xxvOi^^S^^>Kc 

man shall speak for hiin«ft^?- . ^ ;j^ ,o^^ 

Slen. I'lr make a shaiX or a W^v ^^x. '.\^«^. v* 

yentuiing. 
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lot dttnmy'd. ^ 

ghe shall not dismay me: I care not for 
1 1 am afeard. 
irk ye ; master Slender woidd speak a w(Nrd 

>me to him. — ^This is my father's choice. 

Mrld of vile ilI-&Toar'd faults 

ome in three hnndred pounds a year ! 

TAside. 
id how does good master Fentonr Pray 
with yon. 
s oonung; to her, coz. O boy, thou hadst 

1 a fiither, mistress Anne ; — my uncle can 

1. jests of him: — Pray you, uncle, tell mis- 

le jest, how my father stole .two geese out 

id uncle. 

ress Anne, my cousin loves yon. 

that I do ; as well as I love any woman in 

•e. 

¥ill maintain you like a gentlewoman. 

that T will, come cut and long-tail, under 

' a 'squire. 

m\\ make you a hundred and fifty pounds 

>d master Shallow, let him woo for him- 

ry, I thank you for it ; I thank you for that 
U She calls you, coz: Til leave you. 
Wf master Slender. 
', good mistress Anne, 
lat is your will ? 

vill ? od's heartlings, that's a pretty jest, 
I'er made my will yet, 1 thank heaven; I 
a sickly creature, I give heaven praise. 
ean, maBter Slender, what wov\d ^o^m>^ 

fi»r mine own part, I would WvVXe w wo^ 
: joor father, and my uncle, \iave ^»»»J^ 
be mjr lack, so: if not>bawir '«***^ 

D 
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h\A dole ! They can tell joa how things go, bettor than 
I can: yon may ask your father; here he comes. 

Enter Pace and Mistress Page. 

Page. Now, master Slender : — Lore him, daughter 
Anne.~ 
Why; how now! what does master Fenton here? 
You wrong me, tir, thas still to haunt my house : 
1 told you, sir, my daughter is disposed of. 

Fait. Nay, master Pa^e, be not impatient. 

Mrs. Page, Good master Fenton, come not to mj 

Page. She is no match for you. [child. 

Pent. Sir, will you hear me? 

Page. No, good master FentoD. 

Come, master Shallow: come, son Slender; in : — 
Knowing my mind, yon wrong me, master Fenton. 

J[Exeunt Page, ShaUow, and Slender. 

Quick. Speak to mistress Page. 

Fent. Good mistress Page, for that I lore yo«r 
In such a righteous iasliion as I do, [dai^ter 

Perforce, against all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
I must advance the colours of my lore, 
And not retire : let me have your good will. 

Anne, Good mother, do not marry me to yond* fool. 

Mrs. Pog^' I mean it not ; I seek you a better hos- 

Qaick. That^s my master, master doctor. {iNuid. 

Anne. AJas, I had rather be set quick i'the earth, 
And bowl'd to deatli with turnips. 

Mrs. Page. Come^ trouble not yourself: good mas- 
I will not twB your fnend, nor enemy : [ter Fenton, 

My daughter will I question how she lores you. 
And as I find her, so am I aflPected; 
1111 then, farewell, sir : — She must needs go in ; 
Her father will be angry. 

[Faeunt Mrs. Pa^is and Anne. 
Fent. FareweW, genVVe m\&Vra«&\ (areweli. Nan. 
Quick. Tins is mv doVia^ no^ V-^^^ , «mA\,>w^\ ^^^ -., 
east away your child ou «iioo\, waA ^.^-^tsassss?. Vb^X 
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Give my sweet Naifltkis ring : there's for thy pains. 

[Exit. 
Quick, Now hea\'en send thee good fortune! A kind 
lieart he hath : a woman would run through fire and , \ 
water for such a kind heart But yet, I would my 
master had mistress Anne ; or I would master Slender 
had lier ; or, in sooth. I would master Fenton had her : 
I will do what I can for them all three ; for so [ hare ! 

promised, and I'll be as good as my word; but spe- 
ciously for master Fenton. Well, I must of anotuer 
errand to Sir John Falstaff from my two mistresses ; 
what a beast am I to slack it! lExU, 

SCENE V. A Room in the Garter Inn. 
Enter Falstaff and Bardolph. 

Fal. Bardolph, I say, — 

Bar, Here, sir. 

Fal. Go letch me a quart of sack ; put a toast in't. 
[ExU BardJ] Have I lived to be earned in a basket, 
like a barrow of butcher's offal ; and to be thrown into 
the Thames P Well ; if I be serred such another trick, 
rU hare my brains ta'eu out, and butter'd, and give 
them lo a dog^ for a new year's gift The rogues slighted 
me into the river with as little remorse as tliev would 
have drown'd a bitch's blind puppies, fifteen i'the litter : 
and joQ may know by my size, that I have a kind of 
alacrity in sinking ; if the bottom were as deep as hell, 
1 should down. I had been drowned, but that the 
ahore was shelvy and shallow ; a death that I abhor ; 
for tlie water swells a man ; and what a thing should I 
have been, when I had been swelled! I should have 
been a mountain of munmiy. 

Re-enter Bardolph, with the Wine, 

Bard. Here's miatreM Quickly, sir, U> s^ak. ^vVX^ 
jroa. 
Fal Come, hi me poor in some aack lo V\\oTVwaae% 

X^i^.^'^'^'^^^^l Sereins. CaWWVu. 
-«^-^- Come w, woman. 
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^EadtT Mr$, Quici^^r. 

Quick, By jour leave ; 1 cry yocu* mercj: 
worshipffood-morrow. 

FaL lake away thete chalices : go brew mc 
of sack finely. 

Bar. With eggs, sir? 

Fat. Simple of itself: I'll no pnllefc-sp^n 
brewage. — [Exit Bardoiph.'] — How now? 

Quick. Marry, sir, I come to your worship f 
tress Ford. 

F(d, Mistress Ford! 1 have had ford enong 
thrown into the ford : I have my belly foil of 1 

Quick. Alas the day ! good heart, that was 
fault ; she does so take on with her men; they 
their erection. 

Fal. So did I mine, to boild upon a foolish 
promise. 

Quick. Well, she laments, sir, for it, that : 
yearn your heart to see it. Her hasbaud { 
morning a birdinj^; she desires you once more 
to her between eight and nine : I must carry 1 
quickly : she'll muce yoa amends, I warrant y 

FaL Well, I will visit her: tell her so; anc 
think, what a man is : let her consider his fira 
then judge of my merit 

Quick. I will tell her. 

FaL Do so. Between nine and ten, say'st t 

Quick. Eight and nine, sir. 

Fal. Well, be gone : I will not miss her. 

Quick. Peace m with you, sir ! 

Fal. I marrel, I hear not of master Brook 
me word to stay within: I like his money i 
here he comes. 

Enter Ford. 

Ford. Bless yon, sir! 
, FaL Now, master Brook: yoa come to kn 
hath passed between me and voTd'% ^^iSte?. 
Ford. That, indeed, to ioba, *\% m^ Wa 
. Fal Master Brook, I m\\ n^^ve ^o i^s 
^cr booae the hour she appom^ ««- 
Fbrd. And how speed yoia, wr- 




_ ^^ prologue of OCT coined J ; t 

db hmih a Sble of his companioiM, thither pri| 
ind iBstigatBd bj his distemper, and, forsooth, to I 
lis house for his wife's lore. '^ 

Ford. What, while you were thore ? ' 

FaL While I was there. ^ 

Ford, And did he searoh for you, and could not 

Ftd, Yon shall hear. As ^pood luck would hart 
tomes in one mistress Page ; gires intelligence of Fc 
ipproaoh ; and, by her inyraition, and Ford's wife's 
raction, they convered me into a buck-basket. 
Ford, A buck-basket! 

Ftd, By the Lord, a buck-basket: rammed mc 
ith fool shirts and smocks, so<^s, foul stockings, 
ij napkins; that, master Brook, there was 
It compofuid of Tillanons smeU, that erer 
nostril. 

I. And how long lay you there? 
Nay^ you shall hear, master Brook, what I h 
1 to uriog tins woman to evil forj^ow sn 
iCT'thus crammed in the ba afc * *' *^ * 
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in the circumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel 
head : and then, to be stopped in, like a strong dis 
lation, with stinking clothes that fretted in their 01 
grease : think of that, — a man of my kidney, — ^think 
that ; that am as subject to heat as butter ; a man 
continual dissolution and thaw; it was a miracle 
'scape suffocation. And in the height of this ba 
when I was more than half stewed in grease, liki 
Dutch dish, to be thrown into the Thames, and cool 
glowing hot, in that surge, like a horse-shoe ; think 
that ;— 4iissing hot, — think of that, master Brook. 

Ford. In good sadness, sir, I am sorry that for 1 
sake you have suffered all this. My suit then is des^ 
rate ; you'll undertake her no more. 

FaL Master Brook, I will be thrown into iStna, 8 
have been into the Thames, ere I will leave her th 
Her husband is this morning goneabirding: I k 
received from her another embassy of meeting ; 'tw 
eight and nine is the hour, master Brook. 
Ford. Tin past eight already, sir. 
Fed. Is it? I will to^n address me to my appointment 
Come to me at your convenient leisure, and yoo shaU 
know how I speed ; and the conclusion shall be crowned 
with your enjoying her : adieu. You shall have her, 
master Brook ; master Brook, you shidl cuckold Ford. 

Ford. Hum! ha! is this a vision? is this a drei 
do I sleep? Master Ford, awake; awake, nmster Fc 
there's a hole made in your b^t coat, master Fc 
This 'tis to be marriedl this 'tis to have linen, t 
buck-baskets! — Well, I will proclaim myself wha 
am : I will now take the lecher ; he is at mv house : 
cannot 'scape me ; 'tis impossible be should ; he can 
creep into a half-penny purse, nor into a pe||per-b< 
but. lest the devil that guides him should aid hin 
will search impossible pvuces. Tho\i%K what I aL. . ^ 
cannot avoid, yet to be vj\»\. \ ^ox^^ ^^V *M^;oa^^ 

^ proverb go with me, V\\\ie Voxtim^^ \>^ 




SCENE I. Tht&rtet; 
Inter Mri. Page, Mti. Quiciiy, and Williju. 
Mn. Page. Ii be al muler Fonl'i alreadf, thbk'Bt 

QuicJi. Sure ke ia b? tbii; ot will be presenile : bul 
traiy, be ia reiy courageous mad, about his throwing 
uto lbs water. MiitrcM Ford detirea you to cone 
luddenly. 

Mri.Page. I'll bs with her by and bj; III but bring 



njjou 



erbrandbT; I'il 
□1 : look, where 1 
a playing-daj, I lee. 



How now, ffir Hugh? no aobool to-dnj! ' 

£iv. Mi; raaafer Slendar is let the bojs \eKio \o 

^^ BInanr of iia heart 
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fits nothing in the world at his book^ 1 pnry yoo, ask 
him some qaestioiis in his accidence. 

Eva. Come hither, William; hold np your head; 
come. 

Mrs. Page. Come on, sirrah ^ hold up yonr head; 
answer your master, be not afraid. 

Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns? 

Will. Two. 

Quick. Traly, I thought there had been one number 
more ; because they say, od's nouns. 

£m. Peace your tattlings. What hfair, William? 

WUl. Pulcher. 

Quick. Poulcats! there are fiurer things than pool- 
cats, sure. 

Eva. You are a very simplicity 'oman ; I pray you, 
peace. What is lapis, William? 

Will. A stone. 

Eva. And what is a stone, William? 

WiU. A pebble. 

Eva, No, it is lapis; I pray you remember in your 
prain. 

Will. Lapis. 

Eva. That is good William. What is he, WDlian, 
that does lend articles? 

WiU. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun; and 
be thus declined, Singulariter, nominativOf hie, htec, hoc. 

Eva. Nominativo, hig, ha^, hog; pray you, mark: 
genitivo, hujuts: Well, what is your accusative case? 

Will. Accusativo, hinc. 

Eva. I pray you, hare your remembrance, child; 
AccusatrvOf hing, han^y hog. 

Quick. Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I warrant you. 

Eva. Leave your prabbles, 'oman. What is the fo- 
cative case, William.^ 

WiU. O—Vocativo, O. 

Eva, Remember, William ; focative is, caret* 

Quick. And that's a good root 

£tMi. 'Oman, forbear. 

Mrs. Page. Peace. 

Jiva, What is ^our genitixie case^'^luxoX^'^VilAAssL? 
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U, Genitive C0e9 

- Ay. 

IL Genitive, — korunij harum, horum, 

ck, 'Yengeance of Jenny's case! fie on ber! — 

name her, child, if she be a whore. 

I. For ahame, 'onum. 

xk. YoQ do ill to teach the child snch words : he 

» him to hick and to hade, which they'll do fast 

-h of themselves; and to call horam: — fie apon 

u 'Oman, art thou lunatics? hast thou no nnder- 
ngs for thy eases, and the numbers of the gen- 
'Inott art as foolish Christian creatures as I would 

I. Page. Pr'ythee hold thy peace. 

(. Show me now, William, some declensions of 

pronouns. 

U. Forsooth, I have forgot. 

(. It is kiy ka, kod ; if you forget your kies, your 

ind your cods, you must be preeches. Go your 

and play, go. 

t. Page. He u a better scholar, than I thought he 

• He is a good sprag memory. Farewell, mis« 

i'tBge. 

(. Page, Adieu, good Sir Hugh. [Exit Sir Hugh.'] 

)u home, boy.— ^Dome, we stay too long. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IL A Room in Ford's House. 
Enter Falstaff and Mrs. Ford. 

. Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten up my 
ince : I see, you are obsequious in your love, and 
ess requital to a hair's br^th ; not only, mistress 
in the simple office of love, but in all the accou- 
nt, complement, and ceremony of it But are 
ore of vour husband now? 
t. Ford. He's a birding, sweet Sir JtAm. 
r. Page. [Within.] What hoa, goittp¥ot4\^>tt»X 
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Enter Mrs, Page. 

Mrs. Page. How now, sweetheart? 
beside joimelf ? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, none but mine om 

Mrs. Page. Indeed ? 

Mrs. Ford. No, certainly ; — speak Ic 

Mrs. Page. Truly, I am so glad yc 
here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why? 

Mrs. Page. Why, woman, yonr hash 
lunes ^^in : he so takes on yonder wi 
so rails against all married mankind 
Eve's daughters, of what complexion 
buffets himself on the forehead^ cryim 
otU! that any madness I ever yet ben 
taraeness, civility, and patience, to thi 
he is in now : I am glad the fat knight 

Afr». Ford. Why, does he talk of hii 

Mrs. Page. Of none but him; and 
carried out, the last time he searched f( 
ket : protests to my husband, he is nom 
drawn him and the rest of their com 
sport, to make another experiment o: 
but I am -glad the knight is not here; i 
his own foolery. 

Mrs. Ford. How near is he, mistress 

Mrs. Page. Hard by ; at street end ; 
anon. 

Mrs. Ford. I am undone! — the knigl 

Mrs. Page. Why, then you are utte 
he's but a dead man. What a woman ; 
with him, away with him ; better shara< 

Mrs. Ford. Which way should he g< 
bestow bim ? Shall I put um uvlo the I: 

Re-enter ¥ xi-st ky^ 
J^ai. No, V\{ come no more VV\ie 
go out, ere hfi come? 
Mrs, Page. Alas, iUree oi la* 
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he door with pistob, thjit none should issae out ; 
ise you might slip away ere he came. Bat what 
on here ? 
What shall I do? — ^111 creep np into the chim- 

Fttrd, There they always nse to dilksharge their 
^-pieces : creep into the kiln-hole. 

Where is it? 

Ford. He will seek there on my word. Nei- 
ess, coffer, chest, trunk, well, vault, but he hath 
tract for the remembranRe of such places, and 
» them by his note : there is no hiding^ you in the 

I'll go out then. 

Pa^e. If yon go out in your own semblance, 
3, Sir John. Unless you go out disguised, — 
. Ford. How might we disguise him ? 
. Page. Alas the day, I know not. There is nO 
t*s gown big enough for him ; otherwise, he might 
a nat, a muffler, and a kerchief, and so escape. 

Good hearts, devise something : any extremity, 
than a mischief. 

. Ford. My maid^s aunt, the fat woman of Brent- 
as a gown above. t 

. Pa^e. On my word, it will serve him ; she's as 

he is: and there's her thrumm'd hat, and her 
* too : run up. Sir John. 

. Ford. Go, go, sweet Sir John : mistress Page 
will look some linen for your head. 
. Page. Quick, quick; we'll come dress, y on 
It : put on the gown the while. [Exit Fal. 

. Ford. I would my husband would meet him in 
ape : he cannot 'abide the old woman of Brent* 
he swears, she's a witch ; forbade her my house, 
ith threatened to beat her. ^ 
i. Page. Heaven fuide bim to V\\^ \!w&>q!wnS^, 
; and the devil guide bia cudgeV aS\,er«*x^%\ 
^ord. Bat ia my hasbund conut^ft^ « 

^i^e. Ay, in good aadnesa, Va Vifi-, t»M ^»^^ ^ 
;* too, howsoever ho hath had "^^^'^>^;^\8 
'ord. We'll try that, Cor VW ^W®^*^ "^^ 
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•et kim at the door with 

e here presently : lefs go 
reatSord. 

my men, what they shall 
Pll hnag linen for him 

[Eril. 
ihonest Tarlet! we cannot 

lat which we will do, 
1 ^t honest too : 
jest and langh ; 
meeat aUthe draff, 

[Exit, 

with two Servants, 

the basket u;aiu on yoor 
rd at door ; if he bid ^oa 
Jy, despatch. [hsU. 

It up. 
e not full of the knight 

as lief bear so much lead. 

w, Caius^ and Sir Hugh 

rs. 

• ah«.« miister Pai^, have 
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vrd. Are joa not uhamed? let the dothei 

i shftll find joQ anon. 

Is unreuonable! Will yon take np jonr 
tfaea? Come away. 
Smp^ the basket, I say. 
ora. Why, man, why, — 
Master P^, as I am a roan, there was one 
out of my honse yesterday iu this basket : 
f not he he there again? In my house I am 
r my inte11ig;enoe is true ; my j^ousy is rea- 
Plack me out all the linen. 
'ord. If you find a man there, he shall die a 
h. 

Here's no man. 
ly my fidelity, this b pot well, master Ford ; 

Eyon. 
(teriFord, yon must pray, and not follow 
nations of your own heart: this is jealousies, 
^elly he's not here I seek for. 
So, nor no where else, but in your brain. 
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aauoery as ims is ; oejona our etemeai: we i 

thion^. Come down, you witch, you lug yc 

down, I say. 

Mrs. Ford, Nay, good sweet husband; — g 
tlem6n, let him not strike the old woman. 

Enter Falstaff in Women's Clothesy led h 

Page. 

Mrs. Page, Come, mother Pratt, come, give 
hand. 

Ford, ni prat her : Out of my door, yc 

[Beats him.'] you rag, yon bagg^g^, yon poh 
ronyon! out! out! rll conjure you, I'll foo 
you. [Exit 

Mrs. Page, Are you not ashamed.^ I think, 
kill'd the poor woman. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do it : — ^Tis a gooc 
for you. 

Ford. Hang her, witch ! 

Eva. By yea and no, I think, the 'oman is 
] , ji indeed : 1 like not when a 'oman has a g^at 

spy a great peard under her muffler. 
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with fine and reoorery, he ' 
way of waste, attempt us ag 

Mrs, Ford, Shall we tell < 
served him? 

Mrs. Page, Yes, by all m< 
the fibres o«t of your husl 
find in their hearts, the poor 
be any further afflicted, we 
sters. 

Mrs. Ford, V\\ warrant, 
^bamed : and, methinks, the 
the jest, should he not be pi 

Mrs, Page, Ck>me, to the 
it^ 1 wojuld not have things 

SCENE III. A Rpo 
Enter Host an 

Bard, Sir, the Germans d 
borse« : the duke himself y^ 
and they are goin^ to meet '. 

Host. What duke should 
I bear not of him in the coi 
gentlemen; they speak Ens 

JBard. Ay, sir; I'll call tu 

Host. They shall have my 
pay. 111 sauce them : they 1 
at command; I bare turn* 
they must come off; TU saa 

SCENE IV. ARoo 

Enter Page, Ford, Mrs, P 

Hugh I 

EvcL. Tis one of the pes 



nin«vjLU» 
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Wnere we may tiuce him, and disgrace him 

Ford. Tliere is no better way than that the 

Page. How ! to send him word they'll n 
thepark at midnight ! fie» iie ; hell never o* 

Eoa. Yon say he has been thrown in the i 
has been grievously peaten, as an old 'oman 
there should be terrors in him, that he 
come ; methinks his flesh is punished, he all 
desires. 

Page. So think T too. 

Mrs. Ford. Devise but how youll use hi 
And let us two devise to brinff him thither. 

Mrs, Page. Tliere is an old tale goes, tha 
Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest. 
Doth all the winter time, at still midnight. 
Walk round about an oak, with great ragg* 
And there he blasts the tree, and takes ma ^ 
And makes milch-kine yield blood, and sha 
In a most hideous and dreadful manner. 
You have heard of such a spirit : and well 
The superstitions idle-headed eld 
Received, and did deliver to our age, 
This tale of Heme the hunter for a truth. 

Page. Whj, yet there want not many, th 
In deep of night to walk by this Heme's oi 
But what of Uiis? 

Mf'r. Ford. Marry, this is our devic 

That Falstaff at that oak shall meet with us 
Disguised like Heme, with huge horns on 1 

Pa^e. Well, let it not be doubted but he 

And in this shape : When you have brought 

What shall he done with lum? vrVaXV^-NouT 

Mrs. Page. Thatlikey?i«ebayc^c vQo^l 
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an Page, my daaglitenr, and my litUe son, 
id three or foor m<Nre of their growth, we*ll d 
ke nr^ns, oaphes, and fiuries, grejen and wh 
ith rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 
rtd rattles in their hands; upon a sodden, 
s Falstaff, she, and I, are newly met, 
;t tJtem from forth a saw-pit rtish at once 
1th s(Hne difiined song; upon their sight, 
fe two in graat amazedness will fly : 
hem let them lUl encircle him abo^, 
ad, fidrr-like, to pinch the unclean knight ; 
sd ask bim, why, that hour of fairy reyel, 
^ In their so sacred paths he dares to tread, 
In shape profime. 

M.n, iord. And till he tell the truth, 

Liet the sunposed fairies pinch him sound. 
And burn turn with their tapers. 

Mrs, Page* The truth bein|f I 

. * We'll all present ourselyes ^ dis-4iom the spirit, 

And mock him home to Windsor. 
I Ford. Thechildn 

. Be practised well to this, w they'll ne'er do't. 

£va. I will teach the ctildren their behaYioui 
^ I will be like a jack-an-apes also, to bum the 

with my taber. 
^ Fora. That wilt be excellent I'll go bu; 

vizards. 
^ Mrt. Page. My Nan shall be the queen of all the 

Finely attired in a robe of white. 

Page. That silk will I so hmr 'y-^anfl in that I 
Shall master Slender steal my Nan away, 

And marry her at Eton. €K>,«end to FaUitaiT s 

Fcrd. Nay, Fit to him again in name of Broc 
/Ae*ll tell me all his purpose: ^ore he'll come. 
Mt$. Page. Foar not you that : Go, get us pro 
''^-^sd tricking for our fairies. 

Eva. Let us about it : It is admirable pleasui 
/aonest knareries. 

[Eareunt Page, FwA, «w 
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Mrt. P(ig€' Go, mistresft Ford, 
Send quickly to Sir John, to know his min4« 

lExUMn,Ford. 
I'll to the doctor; he hath my good will. 
And none bqt he> to marry snta Nan Pl^, 
That Slender, thoaeh well landed, is ml idiot ; 
And he my hatband best of all affects; 
The doctor fB well money'd, and his (iiends 
Potent at court ; he, none but he, shall have her. 
Though twen^ thousand worthier come to craTe her. 

[£nt. 

SCENE V, A Baim in the Garter Inn, 

Enter Host and Simple. 

Host. What would'st thou haye, boorP what, thick* 
skin? speak, breathe, discuss; brief, short, (|uiok, snap. 

Sim. Marry, sir, I come to speak with Sir John Ftu- 
staflT firqm master Slender. 

Hett. There's his chamber, his house, his castle, hu 
standing-bed, and tnickle-bed : 'tis muuted about with 
the story of the prodigal, fresn ana new : Go, knock 
imd (Mdl ; he'll speak like an Anthrapapliaginian unto 
thee : Knock, I say. 

Sim. There's an old woman, a fat woman, gone vp 
into his chamber; I'll foe so bold as to stay, sir, till she 
come down : I come to speak with her, indeed. 

ffost. Hat a fat woman', tiie knight may be robbed: 
I'll call.— Bully knight! Bully Sir John! speak from thj 
lungs military: Art thou there? it is thine host, thine 
Bphesian, calls. 

Fid. [il6ove.] How bow, mine host? 

Hatt. Hcore's a Bohemian Tartar tarries the coming 
down of thy fitt woman : Let her descend, bully, let her 
descend: my chambers are honourable: Fie! privacy? 
£e! ' 

Enter ¥xi.fti^TJTr. 
Fal. There was, mine \io8X, wi<^^ SaX ^^sooav wv!^ l 
now with 1119 9 but sbe^A g^ue* 
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Sitn. Pray yoa, sir, was't not tlie wiie woman of 
Brentford ? 

FsL Ay, nutfry, was it, muscle-sbell ; What woald 
you with her? 

Sim. My master, sir, mr master Slender, sent to her, 
seeing her go thorough toe streets, to know, sir, whe- 
ther one Nym, sir, that beguiled him of a chain, had 
the ohain, or no. 

FaL I spake with the old woman about it 

Si$n, And what says she, I pray, sit? 

FaL Marry, she says, that the Tery same tnan, that 

beguiled master Slender of his ohain, cozened him of it 

.Sim, I would, 1 could hare spoken with the woman 

herself^ I had other things to hare spoken with her too, 

from him. 

.FaL What are they? let us know. 

Hatt. Ay, come; quick. 

Sim. 1 may not conceal them, sir. 

FaL Conceal them, or thou diest 

Sim. Why, sir, they were nothing but about mistress 
Anne j^ge ; to know, if it were my master's fortune to 
haye her, or no. 

Fal. 'TIS, 'tis his fortune. * 

iSim. What, sir? 

FaL To have her,— or no : Go ; say, the woman told 
me so. 

Sim. May I be so bold to say so, sir? 

FaL Ay, Sir Tike; who more bold? 

Sim. I thank your worship: I shall make my master 
glad with these tidings. [Exit Simple. 

Host. Thou art clerk]y> thou art clerkly. Sir Jonn : 
Was there a wise woman with thee? 

FaL Ay, that there was, mine host; one that hath 
taoglrt me more wit than ever I learned . before in my 
life : and 1 paid nothing for it neither, but was ^oid.^'^'c 
my learning. 

Enter Baroolph. 
^f^^9r^^ «Am, sir/ cozenage! mere cobbimUdp'A 
tJi^ ^ ^J lioraes? speak ^e\V oC >3aem 



doBOtMy, tbey befled; 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 

Eva, Wkere is mine host? 

Holt, What is the matter, sir? 

Eva, HtLve a care of year entertadnmeDts : the 
friend of mine come to town, tells me, there is 
ooosin Germans, that has cosened alt the ho 
Readings^ of Maidenhead, et Colebrook, of hom 
money. 1 tell you for a ffood-will, look you : y* 
wise, and full of jpbes and yloating stogs ; and M 
conTenient you shoold be cozened: Pure you we 

Enter Doctor Caius. 

Caiui, Vere is mine Hott de Jarterre? » 

Host* Here, master doctor, in perplexity, amf 
M dilemma. f 

Catui. I cannot tell Tat is dat: hot it ia t^ 
y j^ I dat yon make grand preparation for a doke de J 

Vf my trot, dere is no duke, dat the court itf 
* ««U TOB for good Till : adieu. 
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Enter Mrs. Quickly. 

ICO come you? 

it*rom the two ptrtiei, foraopUi. 

) devil take one party, and his dam tlie ot|ier> 

iY shall be hoUv b^towed! I have differed 

heir sakes, more, than the villaaoua ispon- 

nan*8 dispositioii is able to bear. 

Knd have not they suffered? Yes, I warrant; 

one of them : mistress Ford, good iMMrt, ia 

}k and blue, tW yon caniiot see a wlnle spot 

lat telVst thon me of black and blue P I was 
ielf into all the colours of the rainbow, and 
to be apprehended for the witcii of Brent* 
hat my admiraUe dexterity of wit, ny coan- 
the action of an old woman, deliyerd me^ 
constable had set me Pthe stocks, i'the com* 
?, for a witch. 

Sir, let me speak with yon in yoor chamber : 
tear how things go^ and, I warrant, to your 
Here is a letter wiU say somewhat. Uood 
It ado here is to bring you together ! Surf, 
1 does not serve heaven well, that you are so 

n»e op into my chamber. [£xtfun|. 

C VI. Another Room m<the Garter Inn, 

Enter Fenton and Host. 

aster Fenton, talk not to me ; my mind is 
ill give over all. 

et hear me speak : Assist me in my purpose, 
tm a gentleman, Pll give thee 
pounds in gold, more than your loss, 
will hear you, master Fenton; and I will, at 
Loep yoor ooonsel. 

rom time to time I have acquainted 3<Mi 
lear love I bear to fnr Kmik^ Y%!|!b\ 
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Who, motoally, hath answered my affection 
(So iiiir forth as herself mig^ht be ner chooser,) 
Bveo to mj wish : I bare a letter from her 
Of sach contents as yon will wonder at ; 
The mirth whereof so larded with my matter. 
That neither, singly, can be manifested, 
Without the show of both; — ^wherein fat Falstaff 
Hath a great scene; the image of the jest 

[Showing the Letter, 
111 show yon here at large. Hark, good mine host: 
To-night at Heme's oak, jost 'twixt tweWe and one. 
Must my sweet Nan present the fairy ^neen ; 
The purpose why, is nere; in which disguise. 
While other jests are something rank on foo^ 
Her father hath commanded h&r to slip 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eton 
Immediately to marry : she hath consented : 
Now, sir. 

Her mother, even strong against that match. 
And firm for doctor Cains, hath appointed 
That he shall likewise shufBe her awa^, 
While other sports are tasking of their minds. 
And at the deanery, where a priest attends. 
Straight marry her : to this her mother's plot 
She, seemingly obedient, likewise hath 
Made promise to tiie doctor ;— Now, thus it rests : 
Her father means she shall bie all in white; 
And in that habit, when Slender sees his time 
To take her by^ the hand, and bid her go, ^ 
She shidl go with him : — ^her mother hatii intended. 
The better to denote her to the doctor, 
(For they must all be mask'd and visarded,) 
That, quaint in green, she shall be loose enrob'd. 
With ribands pendant, flaring 'bout her head ; 
And when the doctor spies bis vantage ripe. 
To pinch her by the band, «bA, oh ^aQaaX.\»V»\i^ 
The mud hath given coittouljA l^^^'^^.^^^^.v.J 
lent. ^th,iDygood\iost,Vo%oi^oH%^v^^- 
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And here it resU, — tha^ you'll (A*ocare the vicar 
To stay for me at church, 'twixt twelve and one^ 
And, in the Uwful name of marrying/ . 
To ^re our hearts united ceremony. 

Host* Well, husband your device ; I'll to the vicar ^ 
Brin^ yon the maid, you shall not lack a priest. 

Fmt. So shall I evermore be bound to thee; 
BemiS^i V\\ make a present recompense. [Exiimt. 




A Room in the Garter Jim. 
iTAFF and Mn. Qdicslv. 

. more prmHlinB VrP^TT""' ^'' 
me ; I tope, good lock liea in » 
a : they b»J, Uiere » d-nuitj >" <" 

.dayoamohnia; ""i IHoo win 
irrfhom.. 



Brook? Muler Brook,.tlie mg 
,ight, ornover. BejonmlheP 
Heme'a oik. uid yoo «h«n see w 
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^Door old woDHUi. TiuKt same knave. Ford her 
Jid, liaUi the finest mad devil of jealousy in liim, 
«r Brook, that ever gov^med pbiensy. I will tell 
t. — He beat me grievoosly, in the shape <tf awoman ; 
in the shape oi man, master Brook, I iear not Go- 
h with a weaver's beam ; becaose I know also, life is 
luttle. I am in haste; go alonr with me; I'U tell 
I all, master Brodk. Sinoe I pracked geese, played 
uit, and whipped top, I knew not what it was to be 
iten, till lately. Follow me: I'll tell yon stcaage 
igs of this knave Ford : on whom to-night I will be 
enged, and i will deliver his wife into yonr hand. — 
low : Strange things in hand, master Brook ! follow. 

lExeunt* 

SCENE 11. Windsor P^rk. 

Eriter Page, Shali^ow, and Si^endeji. 

^age. Come, come; we'll conoh i'the castle-ditch, 
we .see the light of our fairies. — Remember, son 
nder, my daughter. 

Uen. Ay, forsooth; I have spoke with her, and we 
e a nay-word, how to know one another. I come 
tier in white, and cry, mum; she cries, budget; and 
that we know one another. 

^hal. That's good too : But what needs either your 
m, or her budget? the white will decipher her well 
tugh. — It hath struck ten o'clock. 
Page. The night is dark ; light and spirits will be- 
ne it well. Heaven prosper our sport! Ko man 
ins evil but the devil, and we shall know him by his 
ns. Let's away ; follow me. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IIL The Street m Windsor. 

nter Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Doctor Caiu-s. 

tfirs. Page, Master dootor, my daughter is in green : 
en you see your time, take her bv the hand, away 
h her to the deanery, and despatch it quickly : Go 
ore into the park ; we two mast ^ to^>3faet. 
i^oitts. I kaovf vat I have to do ', K<^>iL« 



( 
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Mrs. Page. Vtaee jon well, «>. [Exit Cmu$.^ M 
liiisband will not rejoice so mncJi at the abase of Ff 
staff, as he will chi^ at the doctor's marrjins^ my daa| 
ter : bat 'tis no matter ; better a little chiding, thar 
great deal of heartrbreak. 

Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop 
fiuries? and the Welch devil, Hugh? 

Mrs. Page. They are all couched in a pit hard 
Heme's oi^, with obscured lights; which, at the t( 
instant of Palstaff's and our meeting, they will at ol 
display to the night. 

Mrs, Ford. That cannot choose but amaze him. 
. Mrs. Page, If he be not amazed, he will be mock 
if he be amazed, he will every way be mocked. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finely. 

Mrs. Page, Against such lewdsters, and their lechery, 
Hiose that betrav them do no treachery. 

Mrs* Ford, The hour draws on ; To the oak, to the 
oak. [ExevaU. 

SCENE IV. Windsor Park. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans and Fairies. 
Eva. Trib, trib, fairies ; come ; and remember y( 



parts ; be pold, I pray you ; follow me into the 
and when I give the watch-'ords, do as I pid 
Cume, come ; trib, trib. « [£xi 

SCENE V. Another Part of the Park. 

Enter Falstaff, disguised, with a Bucl^s Head 

FaL The Windsor bell hath itruck twelve ; the 
nute draws on : Now, the hot*blooded gods assist 
— Remember, Jove, thoa wast a bull for thy Ba 
love set on thy horns. — O powerful love! that, in 
respects, makes a beast a man ; in some other, a i 
beast— 'YoQ were also, Jopiin, n «wwDi,l«t >3Bft V 
Leda;—Oy onmipotent loife \ novc t«»3c Viaft ^ 
to the oomplexion of a goowV— K ^S^*???! 
ibeibrm of a b©ait;--^JIowe,iL^je»«!^^^«^^V 
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er fiuilt in the sembianoe of a fowl ; tliiiik on't, 
a foul firalt.^ — ^Wben cods hare hot backs, what 
poor men do? For me, 1 un hear^f a Windsor stag^ ; 
ne fattest, I think, i'the forest : send me a cool 
me, Jove, or who can blame me to piss mj tallow f 
ctmies here? my doe? 

Enter Mrs, Ford and Mrs, Page* 

s. Ford. Sir John, art thou there, my deer? my 

deer? 

. My doe with the black scut? — Let the sky rain 

yes, let it thunder to the tune of Green SUevetf 

issing-comfits, and snow eriogoes ; let there come 

pest of provocation, I will shelter me here. 

^Embracing her, 
s. Ford. Mistress Page is come with me, sweet- 

t 

I. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a haunch : I 
:eep my sides to myself, my shoulders for the fel- 
f tnis walk, and my horns I bequeath your hus- 
(. Am I a woodman? ha! Soeak I like Heme 
mter? — ^Wh^, now is Cupid a cnild of conscience : 
ikes restitution. As I am a true spirit, welcome ! 

[iVioue toithin. 
1. Page. Alas! what noise? 
s. Ford, Heaven forgive our sins ! 
L What should thb be? 

l'.P^e.\ Away, away. [They run off. 

I. I think, the devil will not have me damned, lest 
il that is in me should set hell on fire ; he would 
else cross me thus. 

• Sir Hugh Evans, like a Satyr; Mrs. Quickly 
I Pistol; Anne Page, as the Faxru Q,ue,efv^ cd(.- 
ded by her Brother and others, drewcalxVfc Yawt** 
i waxen Tapers on their Heads. 

^. F^irie^ blsusk, jrrejy sreen, «bA. n»\oX»> 
Hm^ine rerelleiv, and ahadea ot ii^^^» 
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Yo« orphan-heira of fixed desttny. 
Attend Toar offioe, and yonr^aamy.*— ^ 
Crier Hobgoblin, make the fiury o-yea. 

Pitt, Elves, list year names ; silence, yo« airy to|8. 
Cricket, to Windsor diimneys sbak tbeu leap : 
Where fires thou find'st unnuL'd, and hewtiis unswept, 
There pinch the maids as bloe as bilberry : 
Our radiant queen hates slots, and slattwy. 

Fal, They are fairies ; he, that speaks to them, shall die. 
I'll wink and coach: No man their works miut e;e. 

ILiesdown vpon his Face. 

Eva. Where's Pede? — Go you, and wJbere yod find» 
maid, 
That, ere she sleep, has thrice her prayers said. 
Raise up the organs of her fantasy. 
Sleep she as sound as careless iuiancy ; 
But those as sleep, and think not on their sins. 
Pinch thera, arms, legs, backs, shoulders, sules, voA 
shins. 

Quick. About, about; 
Search Windsor Castle, eWes, within and out : 
Strew good luck, ouiphes, on every sacred room ', 
That it Qiay stand till the perpetual doom. 
In state as wholesome, as in state 'tis fit ; 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it» 
The several chairs of order look you sooiur 
With |uice of balm, and every precious flower : 
Each hur instalment, coat, and several crest. 
With loyal blazon, evermore be blest! 
And nightly, meaaow-fairies, look, you sing. 
Like to the Garter's compass, in a nng : 
The expressnre that it bears, green let it be. 
More fertile-fresh than all the field to see ; 
And, Hony soit qui mal y pense, write, 
In emerald tufls, flowers purple, blue, and white ; 
Like sapphire, pearl , and nek csmbiovderY^ 1 

Buckled below fair kn^UAioo^'% Vjea-^\i%>P«Si\ \ 
Fairies use flowers for Vneir c\\ww*i\fcTN . ^ 1 

Away; dispeme: Bat, ^^^'^^:*.^!Ss. 
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Heme the hunter, let us not forget [order set : 
Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand ; yourselves in 
id twenty glow-worms shall our lanterns be, 

B^rade our measure round about the tree. 

. stay ; I smell a roan of middle earth. 

aL Heavens defend me from tfaftt Welsh fiiiry, lest 

ransform me to a piece of cheese ! 

'ist. Vile worm, thou wast o'erlook'd even in thy birth. 

imck. With trial>fire touch me his finger-ena : 

le be chaste, the flame will back descend, ' 

1 torn him to no pain ; but if he start, 

g the fiesfa of a corrupted heart 

~Hst. A trial, come. 

MO. Come, will this wood take fire ? 

[They bum him toith their Tapers. 

Fd. Oh, oh, oh ! 

Ittick. Corrupt, corrupt, and tunted in desire ! 

)ut him, fairies ; sin^ a scornful rhyme : 

i, as yon trip, still pinch him to your time. 

Jims. It is rignt; indeed he is full of lecheries and 

^uity. 

SONG. 

Fie on sinful fantasy ! 

Fie on Itist and luxury I 

hast is hut a bloody Jire, 

Kindled with unchaste desire, 

Fed in heart; whose flames asniret 

As thoughts do bUyw them, higher and higher. 

Pinch htm, fairies, mutually ; 

Pinch him for his villany; 
*inch him, and, bum him, a'nd turn him about, 
''ill candles, artd star-l^hty and moonshine, be out, 

ring this Song, the Fairies pinch Fcdstaff. Doctor 
fOiut comes one Way, and steeds away a Foxxvl Vn. 
reen; Slender anat/un- Way, and takes of a raVrr^ 
9 white; and Fenton cames, and steals awa^ 1A.t%« 
,J'^.^%^' ^ ^oiie of Huntine is mode -iiAiKxtV; 
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^comb of frizeP Tis time J were c 
in toasted cheese. 
/^. Seese is not good to give putter; y 

JfTSeese and putter ! Have I lived to i 

of one that makes fritters of Engli; 

/bagh to be the decay of lust and la 
^^Bpougfa the realm. 

Mrs. Page. Why, Sir John, do you thi 
we would nave tlirust virtue out of our he 
head and shoulders, and have ^ven oursel 
scruple to hell, that ever the devil could 
you our delight? 

Ford, What, a hodge-puddingp a bag of 

Mrs* Page. A puffed man ? 

Page. Old, cold, withered, and of into 
trails? 

J^ord. And one that is as slanderous as Si 

Page. And as poor as Job? 

Ford. And as wiqked as his wife? 

Eva. And given to fornications, and to h 
sack, and wine, and methe^lins, and to drii 
swearings, and starings, pnbbles and prabb 

Fal. Well, I am your Uieme : you have 
me ; I am dejected ; I am not able to answer 
flannel ; ignorance itself is a plummet o'er i 
as you will. 

Ford. Marry, sir, we'll bring you to V 
one master Brook, that you have cozened 
to whom you should have been a pander 
above Ihat vou have suffered, I think, to 
money will be a biting affliction. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, husband, let that go to ma 
Forgive that sum, and so we'll all be friend 

Ford. Well, here's mv hand ^ all's foi^v< 

Page. Yet be cheerful, knight: thou i 
posset to-night at my house ; where I will 
to laugh at my wifie, that now lauchs at thee 
master Slender hath married her &tt^\«t. 
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Mrs, Pa(ce. Doctors doubt Uiat: If Anne Pa 
my daughter, she is, by thb, doetor Caifw* wifec 

£7iter Slender. 

Slen. Wlioo, ho! ho! father Page! 

Page. Son! how now? how now, son? hav 
despatched ? 

Slen. Despatched — ^I'll make the best in Glo 
shire know on't; would L^ere hanged, la, else. 

Page. Of what, son ? 

Slen. I came yonder at Eton to marry mistres 
Page, and she's a great lubberly bo^ : If it h 
been i'the church, I would have swinged him, 
should have swinged me. If I did not think 
been Anne Page, would I might never stir, anc 
post-master's boy. 

Page. Upon my life then you took the wrong 

Slen. Wnat need you tell me that? I think sc 
I took a boy for a girl : If I had been married 1 
for all he was in woman's apparel,' I would m 
had him. 

Pc^e. Why, this is yOur own folly. Did no 
you, how you should Know my daughter by h 
ments? 

Slen. I went to her in white, and cry'd mv 
she cry'd budget, as Anne and I had appointed ; 
it was not Anne, but a post-master's ooy. 

Eva. Jeshtt! IVfaster Slender, cannot you t 
marry boys? 

Page. O, I am vexed at heart : What shall I < 

Mrs. Page. Good George, be not angry : I & 
^our purpose; turned my daughter into green 
indeea, she is now with the doctor at the deane 
there married. 

Enttr Caius. 

Caius. Vere is mtstrew P»|p^. ^^ ^t,\w»« 
/ iut* married uh fforcon, a ^y *, un wi.aa«v>> 
bojr^ it is not Anne Page ; M ««, V wf^ ««« 
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Tage. Why, did yoa take her in green? 

ds. Ay, be gac, and 'tis a boy : be gar, HI raisa 

/iudsor. [Exit Cahis^ 

yrd. Thif is Strang^ : Who hathjrot the right Attne? 

afre. My heart misgives me: Here comes master 

ton. 

Enter Penton aaid Anne Pace. 
r now, master Penton P 

nne. Pardon, good fiither,.good my mother, pardon ! 
age. Now, mistress? how chance you went not 
I master Slender? 

In. Page. Why went you not with master doctor, 
I? 

ennt. You do amaze her : Hear the truth of it. 
I would hare married her most shamefully, 
ere there was no proportion held in love, 
truth M, she And I, long since contracted, 
noW so sure, that nothing can dissolve us. 
dfilBMce is holy, that she hath committed : 
this deodt loses the name of craft, 
lisobediencd, or unduteous title ; 
e therein she doth evitate and shun 
louMmd irreligious cursed hours, 
ioh forced marriage would have brought upon her. 
wrd. Stand not ama^d : here is no remedy : — 
sre, the heavens themselves do guide the state; 
lev buys lands, and wives are sold by fiite. 
W. I am glad, though you have ta'en a special 
d to strike at me, thtit your arrow hath glanced. 
age. Well^ what remedy? Fenton, heaven give 

thee.]oy! 
it cannot be eschewed, must be embrac'd. 
B^. When night-dogs run', all sorts of deef are 

chas'd. 
DO. I win danoe and eiit phnnbs at your wedding. 
[rs» Page. Well, I will muse no further: — MkMor 

FentiDta, 
ven give you many, many itoerry days ! 
d hufbaod^ let os every one go Wpi&A* 
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And langli this sport q^jot h^ m ecAmtry iire; 
Sir John and aU. 

Ford. Ijdl it be so : — Sir John, 
To master Brook yon yet shall hold Toor word 
For he* to^ig^t, shall lie with Mrs. Ford. [. 



Of this play there is a tradition preserred 
Howe, that it was written at the command ol 
Elizabeth, who was so delimited with the dhar 
FalstaflT, that she wished it to be diffused thronj 
plays ; but suspecting that it might pall by cc 
imifonnity, directed the poet to diversify his i 
by showing him m love. No task is harder tl 
of writing to the ideas of another. Shakspeai 
what the qaeen, if the story be true, seems not 
known, that by any real passion of tenderness, 
ish craft, the careless joilitjr, and the lazy la 
Falstaff mast have suffered so mnch abateme 
Ij^tle of his former cast would have remained, 
could not love, but by ceasing to be Falrta 
could only counterfeit love, and his profesaiot 
be prompted, not by the hope of pleasure, 
money. Thus the poet approached as near as 1 
to the woric enjoined him ; yet having perhap 
former plays completed his own idea, seems not 
been able to give Falstaff all his former powei 
tertainment. 

Hiis comedy is remarkable for the variety ai 
ber of the per8ona||;es, who exhibit more oh 
appropriatecl and discriminated, than perhaps 
iQund in any other pla^. 

Whether Shakspeare N»aa VJafc W ^iwx - 

opoD the EngU»hBta«e>e ^^'^^S^ll^S^ 
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not oerUinly decide. This mode of foiming^ ri- 
oas characters can confer praise only on him who 
lally discovered it, for it requires not mach of 
r wit or judgment ; its success must be derived 
(t wholly from the player, but its power in a skii- 
onth, even he that aespises it, is arable to resbt. 
e conduct of this drama is deficient; the action 
IS and ends often, before the conclusion, and the 
■ent parts might change places without inconve- 
« ; but its general power, that power by which all 
:s of genius shall finally be tried, is such, that per- 
it never yet had reader or spectator who did not 
L it too soon at the end. 

JOHNSON. 



TWELFTH-NIGHT; 



WHAT YOU WILL. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

Orsino, Duke cf Illwia» 

Sebastian, a young Gentleman, Brother to Viola. 
Antonio, a Sea-Captain, Friend to Sebastian. 
A Sea-Captain, Friend to Viola. 

cSiiof"^' \ ^^*^«"»^ attending on the Duke. 
Sir Toby Belch, Uncle to Olivia. 
Sir Andrew A^e-cheek. 
Malvolio, Steward to Olivia. 

f^^^^> I Servants to Oliyia. 
Clown, 5 

Oliyia, a rich Countess. 
yiola, in lave toith the Duke, 
Maria, Olivia's Woman, 

Lords, PriesiSf iSat2ar£. Officers, Musicians^ and otht 

Attendants, 

SCENE, a City in Illyria ; and the Sea-Coast near i 



k 




SCENE I. An Afartmeia in tht Dake't Palace. 
Eittr Dakc, CuBio, Lotdti liluaaaat steading. 

Dvki. Ir miuic be the iiiod of lote, pU; on, 
Gice Jue eieea of it ; that, lurfeitlng, 

Tie aj^tile iii«j Hcken, «nd so die. 

'Hat ■bvin ^fUD ;-^it had a djiu j &II : 
O, il ame o'er my ear like tlie swe«t )OUl!i, 
limt bmtbeg opon ■ buik of violeti, 
StaJingi and ginnif odoor^ — BnoDsli ; do nare; 

O ipirit of lore, bon quick and &e*h art Ihon! 
TlMt uotwiUutandiDg th; capuit; 
ReoareHi w tkc loa, nondit entna thse. 
Of wbBt nlidi^ aad pitiili aoeier, 

to «/>a<(Kienl and low price. 



BolUlaiB 



a^fe. 



^illjougobuot, aj lord! 
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Duke, Why, so I do, the noblest that I hare : 
O, when mine eyes did see Olivia first^ 
Methoaght, she purged the air of pestilenoe ; 
That instant was I tam'd into a hart ; 
And my desires, like fell and cmel hoonds. 
E'er since pursue me. — How now ? what news from hai 

Enter Valentine. 

Val. So please my lord, I might not be admitted. 
Bat from her handmaid do return this answer : 
The element itself, till seven years heat. 
Shall not behold her face at ample view ; 
But, like a cloistress, she will yeiled walk. 
And water once a day her chamber round. 
With eye-ofiending brine : all this, to season 
A brother's dead love, which she would keep firesh, 
And lasting, in her sad remembrance. 

Duke. O, she that hath a heart of that fine frame, 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother. 
How will she love, when the rich golden shaft 
Hath kilPd the flock of all affections else 
That live in her! when liver, brain, and heart, 
Hiese sovereign thrones, are ail supplied, and fillM 
(^Her sweet perfections,) with one self king ! — 
Away before me to sweet beds of flowers ; 
Love-thoughts lie r^ch, when canopied with bowers. 

[Ikewni. 
SCENE 11. The Sea-Coast. 

Enter Viola, Captain, and Sailors, 
Vio, • What country, firiends, u this ? 
Cap, lUyriay lady. 

Vio. And what should I do in lUyria? 
My brother he is in Elysium. 

Perchance J he is not dro wn'd ; — ^What think yoa, sailiHt? 
Cap. It IS perchance, that yon yourself were sared. 
Vio. O my poor bTo\AeT\ aii4«o,\»c^aaM!Kk,^Da.Y he be. 
Cap, True, madam : •aA,\« ws!^^l«^>»v>ia..3K»«. 
Assure yourself, after our aVft^ ^^^ X^^S5b.>*^^ 

HuDg on bur driving ^?*h "t^Jwi^V^ 
AfQ«t provident in V««^» ^>v«^^^**»^ 
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^Jourage and hope both teaching him the practice) Iji 

a strong mast, that lived upon the sea; i 
rhere, like Anon on the dolphin's back, i;; 
saw mm hold acquaintance with the waves, 
» long as I could see. 

Vio. For saying so, there's gold : 

ine own escape unfoldeth to my hope, 
^hereto thy speech sarves for authority, 
le like of him. Know'st thou this country? 
Cap. Ay, madam, well ; for I was bred and bora, 
ot three hours' travel from this very place. 
fio* Who governs here ? 
Cop. ^ A noble duke, in nature, 

1 in his name. 

Vio, What is his name ? 

Ckq). Orsino. 

Vio» Orsino! I have heard my finther name him : 

fe was a bachelor then. 
Cap. And so is now, 

r was so very late ; for but a month 
pi I went from hence ; and then 'twas fresh 
L murmur, (as, you know, what ^at ones do, t 

he less will prattle of,) that he did seek 
he love of fair Olivia. 
Vio. What's she? 

Ctq). A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
hat died some twelvemonth since ; then leaving her 
1 the protection of his son, her brother, 
i^ho snordy also died : for whose dear love, 
hey sav, she hath abjur'd the company 
nd sight of men. i 

Vio. O, that I served that lady ; | 

nd might not be delivered to the world, |j| , 

ill I had made mine own occasion mellow, .^[ ! 

/hat my estate is. \^ 

Cap. That were hard to com^'a&%% 

vmase she will admit no kind of &iiit> 
, not the date's. 

^TWis a fair beliavioar in iYi©e, cav^«*»"x 
on close la pollution, yet of Uieo 
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I will believe, thoa hast a mind that suits 
With this thy fair and outward charaeter. 
I pray thee, and Tfl pay thee bounteously. 
Conceal me what I am ; and be my aid 
For such disg^uise as, haply, shall become 
The form of my intent. Ml serve this duke; 
Thou shalt present me as an eunuch to him, 
It may be worth thy pains; for I can sing. 
And speak to him in many sorts of music. 
That will allow me very Worth his service. 
What else may hap, to time I will commit; 
Only shape thou thy silence to my veit. 

Cap, Be you his eunuch, and your mute I'll be : 
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not see! 

Vio, I thank thee : lead me on. [Eiewnt 

SCENE III, A Room in Olivia's House, 
Enter Sir Toby Belch and Maria. 

Sir, To, What a plague means my niece, to take (he 
death of her brother thus? I am sure care's an eneK^ 
to life. 

Mar, By troth. Sir Toby, you must come in eariio 
o'nights^ your cousin, my lady, takes great exception 
to your ill hours. 

Sir To, Why, let her except before excepted. 

Mar, Ay, but you must confine yonrselr within th 
modest limits of order. 

Sir To, Confine ? Til confine myself no finer than 
am : these clothes are good enough to drink in, and i 
be these boots too; an they be not, let them hai 
themselves in their own straps. 

Mar, That quaffing and drinking will undo yon: 
heard my ktdy talk of it yesterday; and of a foolii 
knight, that you brought in one nignt here, to be b 

Sir To, Wbo? S\r XMww k^gaft^^s^ 

Mar. Ay, he. . «• ..^ii»*vQ,VXT^va^ 

Mar. What's ttot to *»X^S^*^**'* 
Sir To. Why, b»Via»«««*^~* 
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Mar, Ay, bat he'll have bat a ^ear in all these da- 
ta ; he's a very fool, and a prodisal. 
Shr To. Fie, flial yoa'U say so ! ne plays o'llie riol- 
>gambo, an(} speaks three or four languages word 
r word without book, and bath all the good gifts of 
ture. 

Mar. He hath, indeed, — almost natural ; for, besides 

It he's a fool, he's a great ^oarreller ; and, but that 

hath the g^fl of a coward to allay the gust he hath 

anarrelling, 'tis thought among the prudent, he 
idjouickly hare the gm of a grave. 
Sir To. By this hand, they are scoandrels, and sub- 
•actors, that say so ot him. Who are they? 
Mar. They that add moreover, he's drank nightly in 
<ar company. 

Sir To. With drinking healths to m^r nieoe; I'll 
ink to her, as long as there is a passage in my throat, 
id drink in lUyria: he's a coward, anda coystril, that 
ill not drink to my nieoe, till his brains tarii o'the 
e, like a parish-top. What, wench.' Castiliano vulgo ; 
r here comes Sir Andrew Ague-foce. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheek. 
Sir And. Sir Toby Belch ! how now. Sir Toby Belch ? 
&r To. Sweet Sir Andrew ! 
Sir And. Bless you, fair shrew. 
Mar. And you too, sir. 
Tir To. Accost, Sir Andrew, accost 
Sir And. What's that? 
Sir To, My niece's chambwHoiaid. 
Sir And. Good mistress Accost, I desire better ac- 
laintance. 

Mar. My name is Mary, sir. 
Sir And. Good mistress Mary Accost,— 
Sir To. You mistake, knight : accost, is, front her, 
>ard her, woo her, assail her. 
Sir And. Bj my troth, I would not \MvAer\aiSiLt\kfc\ \^ 
's compaajr. Is tlutt toe meaning of a,cco&\^. 
f/ar. Fare jou well, gentlemen. . 

r Jo. An thou let part so. Sir Andrew , '^otiX^l 'Otioti 

^«^. An yoa part so, iiistresa, \ N«o\iV\\^« 
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never draw sword again. Fair ladj, do yoi 
have fools in hand ? 

Mar. Sir, I have not joa by the hand. 

Sir And. Marry, bat you shall have ; ant 
hand. 

Mar. Now, sir, thought is free : I pray 
your hand to the buttery-bar, and let it dns 

Sir And^ Wherefore, ttweet? heart what' 
^phor P 

Afar. It's dry, sir. 

Sir And. Why, I think so ; I am not s 
bat I can keep my hand dry. But what's y 

Mar. A dry jest, sir. 

Sir And. Are you full of them? 

Mar. Ay, sir; I have them at my fin] 
marry, now I let go your hand, I am barren 

[J 
iStr To. O knight, thoa lack'st a cup < 
when did I see thee so put down ? 

•Sir And. Never in your life, I think ; unl 
eanary put me down : methinks, sometime 
more wit tlian a Christian, or an ordinary mi 
I am a great ^ater of beef, and, I believe, 
liarm to my wit. 
Sir To» No question^ 
Sir And.. An I thought that, I'd forswear i] 
home to-morrow. Sir Toby. 
Sir To. Paur^tM)!/, my dear knight? 
Sir And. What is j)our^iunj? do or not d< 
I had bestowed that time m the tongues, tha 
fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting: O, hai 
lowed the arts ! 

Sir To. Then hadst thou had an excellent h 

Sir And. Why, would that have mended i 

Sir To. Past quest on; for thou seest, it w 

bj nature. 

Sir And. But it becomea me n«^ euwv'^ 

Sir To. Excellenf, il YiaTv^^Wis^e to. v 

»nd I hope to see a boxiaewvfe ^a»» ^«^ 

legs, and spin it off. , ^ «vcvtt« 

hr ^W. 'Faith, I'U ^ome V>^«>"' 
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your niece iwill not be seen ; or, if she be, it's four to 
one she'll none of me : the coont himself, here hard bj, 
wooes her. 

Sir To. She'll none o*the connt: shell not match 
above her degree, neither in estate, years, nor wit; I 
liave heard her swear it. Tat, there's life in't, man. 

Sir And. I'll stay a month lonser. I am a fellow 
o'the strangest mind i'the world ; I delight in masques 
and revels sometimes altogether. 

Sir To. Art thou good at these kickshaws, knight ? 

Sir And. As any man in Illyria, whatsoerer ne be, 
under the degree of my betters ; and yet I will not 
compare with an oM man. 

Sir To. What is thy excellence in a galliard, knight? 

Sir And, 'Faith, I can cut a capm*. 

iStr To. And I can cat the matton to't. 

Sir And. And, I think, I have the back-trick, simply 
as strone as any man in Illyria. 

Sir To. Wherefore are these things hid? wherefore 
have these ^^fts a curtain before them? are they like to 
take dost, like mistress Mall's picture? Why dost thou 
not go to church in a galliard, and come home in a 
coranto? My very walk should be a jig; I would not 
so much as make water, bat in a sink-a-pace. What 
dost thou mean? is it a world to hide virtues in? I did 
thiidc, by the excellent constitution of thy leg, it was 
formed under the star of a galliard. 

Sir And. Ay, 'tis strong, and it does indifferent well 
in a flame-coloured stock. Shall we set about some 
revels ? 

Sir To. What shall we do else? were we not bom 
: Under Taurus ? 

Sir And, Taurus? that's sides and heart 

Sir To, No, sir j it is legs and thighs. Let me see 
thee caper: ha! higher: ha, ha!— ^oellent! (Eceaul. 

SCENE IF. A Room in the Duke'i Palace. 
E/ifer Valentine, and V101.A in Man's AttiTt- 

fP'r/S ^^ "^"^^ continue tlieae favour* ^TT*^ 
' ^^^'o, you are Jike to be muck aA^vu^^^ ^ 
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hath known yon but tlunee days, and already 
ttranger. 

Vio. You either fear hit homoar, or my i 
that yon call in question the continuance c 
is he inconstant, sir, in his fiivoors ? 

ViU. No, believe me. 

Enter Duke, Cubic, and Attendan 

Vio, I thank yon. Here comes the count 

Duke. Who saw Cesario, ho ? 

Vio. On your attendance, my lord ; here. 

Duke. Stand you awhile aloof. — Cesario, 
Thou know'st no less but all ; I have nnclas 
To thee the book even of my secret soul : 
Therefore, good youth, address thy gait unt 
Be not deny*d access, stand at hw doors. 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot shall gro 
Till thou have audience. 

Vio. Sure, my noble 1 

If she be so abandoned to her sorrow 
As it is spoke, she never will admit me. 

Dufce. Be clamorous, and leap all civil I 
Rather than make unpr9fited return. 

Vio. Say, 1 do speak with her, my lordf 

Duke, O, then unfold the passion of n^ 
Sorurise her with discourse of my dear fi| 
It shaii become thee well to act my woeS' 
She will attend it better in thy youth. 
Than in a nuncio of more erave aspect. ; 

Vio. I tiuuk not so, my ford. 

Duke. Dear 

For they shall yet belie thy happy yeari 
That say, thou art a man : Diana's Up 
Is not more smooth and rubious ; thy if 
Is as the nuuiden's organ, shrill and soif 
And all is semblative a woman's part. 
I know, thv constellation is right apt 
For this affair : — Some four, or five, al 
All, if vou will ; for I myself am beflf 
When least in company : — Prosper ii 
/ And thou shalt live as freely aa \]by ) 

7b ca// luV fortunes tluno. 
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/ ril do my best, 

io your lady: yet [ilnde.] a barfol strife ! 
itfet I woo, myself would be his wife. [JSarevnA 

SCENE V, A Room in Olivia's House. 

I 

Enter Mabia and Clown. 

IHnr. Nay, either tell me where thou hast been, or I 
1 Dot open my lips so wide as a bristle may enter, in 
y of thy excuse: my lady will hang thee for thy ab* 
loe. 

7lo. Let her hang me : he, that is well hanged in this 
rid, needs to fear no colours. 
Mar, Make that good. 
7lo. He shall see none to fear. 
Mar, A good lenten answer : I can tell thee where 
t sayiiMBT was horn, of, I fear no colours. 
3lo. Wnere, good mistress Mary? 
Mar, In the wars; and that may you be bold to say 
your fooleiT. 

ylo. Well, Uod give them wisdom, that have it; and 
se that are fools, let them Use their talents. 
^ar. Yet you will be hanged, for being so lone ab- 
:: or, to be turned away, is not that as good as a 
ring to yon? 

«• Afany a good lianging prevents a bad marriage ; 
for turning away, let summer bear it out. 
W, You are resolute then P 
i Not so neither ; but I am resolved on two points. 
k That, if one break, the other will hold ; or, if 
Weak, your gaskins fall. 

? Apt, in good faith; very apt! Well, go thy 
tf Sir Toby would leave drinkiiMr, thou wert as 
Ipieoe of iBve's flesh as any in Ifiyria. 
{'Peace, you rogue, no more o'tfaat; here ccmes 
^: make your excuse wisely, you w«re best. 
I [Exit, 

Enter Olivia and Malvolio. 
it, an't be thy wUl, put me \\i\A ^gwA ^qkS^'C'' 
1, ibM think they Yiave \hoe> 4<iNW5 cRc^xw^ 
i, that am sure I \acV. \}as«,m%.^ ^^was^vw * 
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wise man: for what says Qainapalus? Better a ' 
fool, thaD a foolish wit -God bless thee, lady ! 

Oli, Take the fool away. 

Clo, Do yoa Dot hear, fellows? take away the ] 

Oli. Go to, yon are a dry fool ; I'll no more of 
besides, yoa nrow dishonest 

Clo. Two nolts, madonna, that drink and g^ood 
sel will amend : for nve the dry fool drink, then 
fool not dry ; bid we dishmiest mend himself: 
mend, he is no longer dishonest; if be cannot,'! 
botcher i^end him : any thing, that's mended, i 
patched ; virtae, that transj^resses, is but patohec 
sin : and sin, that amends, is bat patched with t 
if that this simple syllogism will serre, so ; if i 
not, what remeay? As t&re is no true cuckold b 
lamity, so beauty's a flower : — ^the lady bade take 
the fool ; therefore, I say again, take ner away. 

OU, Sir, 1 bade them take away you. 

Clo. Misprision in the highest d^^ree! — Ladi 
cuMus nonfacit monachum; that's as much as to* 
wear not moUey in my brain. Good madoom 
me leave to prove you a fool. 

OH. Can you do it? 

Clo. Dexterously, good madomia. 

Oli. Make your proof. 

Clo. I must catecnise you for it, madonna ; goc 
mouse of virtue, answer me. 

0^1. Well, sir, for want of other idleness, I'll 
your proof. 
. Clo. Good madonna, why moum'st thou ? 

OU. Good fool, for my brother's death. 

Clo. I think, his soul is in hell, madonna. 

OIL I know his soul is in heaven, fool. 

Clo, The more fool you, madonna, to mour 
your brother's aoul being in .heaven. — ^Take awa 
tool, gentlemen. 

Oli, What think you Ql\i[^*loo\,^»»J«^v^^. ^ 

"MTyes; and shall ^o^^l^y^^^^l 
him : infirmity, thai deca^» lVi» ^m«». ^^ 
\i^Ueribol. 
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'^lo. God send yon, sir, a speedy infirmity, for the 
ter inoreasing yoar folly! Sir Toby will be sworn, 
1 1 am no fox ; out he will not pass nis word for two- 
loe that yon are no fool. 
Oli. How say yon to that, Malyolio ? 
Ifa/. I maryel yonr ladyship takes delight in snch a 
Ten rascal: 1 saw him pnt down the oUier day with 
ordinary fool, that has no more brain than a stone. 
ok yon now, he's oat of his guard already : nnless 
a laugh and minister occasion to him, he is gagged. 
•rotest, I take these wise men, that 6row so at uese set 
id of fools, no better than the fools' sanies. 
on. Oj yon are sick of self-love, Malyolio, and taxte 
th a diatempered appetite. To be generous, guilt- 
». and of free disposition, is to take those thin^ for 
ni-bolts, that you deem cannon-bullets: there is no 
mder in an allowed fool, though he do nothing but 
[1 ; nor no railing in a known discreet man, though 
do nothing but reproye. 

CUf, Now^ Mercury endue thee with leasing, for thou 
eakest well of fools ! 

Re-^nter Maria. 

Mar, Madam, there is at the gate a young gentle- 

u, mueh desires to speak with jrou. Ii 

OIL Prom the count Orsino, is it? j; 

Mar. I know not, madam; 'tis a fair young man, ^ 

id well attended. k 

OIL Who of my people hold him in delay? | 

Mar, Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 

OU. Fetch him ofi; I pray you: he speaks nothing 

it madman: fie on him! [£xtt Maria.'] Go you, Mat- 

liio ; if it be a suit fn»n the count, I am sick, or not 

home ; what you will, to dismiss it. [£rat MaivoUo.l 

ow you see, sir, how yonr fooling grows old^ and 

sople Ssiike it, 

Ciff, Tbou bast spoke for us, madomiaK, %a '"^^ ^\ 

M/ *pii Mboald be a fool : whose «ku\\ io^e cwjsk^v^ 

ii*, ibr bere he comes, one o€ thx \iii,V»s»*''«^^*'^ 
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Enter Sir Toby Belch. 
Oli. By mioe honoiir, half dnmk. — Wliat it b 
tlie ^te 



coatin 



? 



Str To. A gentleman. 

OH. A genUenianP What gendeman ? 

Sir To. Tis a jpoitleman here — ^A plague o't] 
pickle-herrings ! — How now, sot P 

Cio. Good Sir Toby, 

Oli. CoQsin, cousin, how haye yon come so earlj 
this lethargy? 

Sir To. Lechery ! I defy lechery : there'sone at theg 

Oli, Ay, marry ; what is he? 

Sir To. Let hui be the devil, an he wiU, I care i 
give me fiuth, say L Well, ifs all one. [J 

Oli. What's a dranken man like, fool ? 

Clo. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a madn 
one draught aboye heat makes him a fool ; the sec 
mads him ; and a third drowns him. 

Oli. Go thoQ and seek the coroner, and let liin 
o'my coz; for he*s in the third degree of drink, 
drown*d : g[o, look after him. 

Clo. He IS but mad yet, madonna; and the fool i 
look to the madman. [£xtt CU 

Re-fnter Malvolio. 

Mai. Madam, youd young fellow swears lie 
speak with you. I told him you were sick ; he t 
on him to understand so much, and ther^re cone 
speak with you : I told him you were asleep ; he ac 
to haye a fore-knowledge of that too, and there 
comes to speak with you. What is to be said to J 
lady ? he's fortified against any denial. 

Oli. Tell him, he mall not speak with me. 

Mai. He has been told so : and he says, he'll stand 
at your door like a idieriff's post, and be the Bnpp<Hier 
of a bench, but he'll speak with you. 

Oli. Whatldado{m«.Ti\%\v&> 
Mai. Why, of manltuid. 

you, or no. 
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Of wliat penooAge, and years, is be? 

Not yet old enough for a man, nor yoang 
for a boy ; as a sqnash is before 'tis a peascoci^ 
iling when 'tis almost an apple : 'tis with him 
indmg water, between boy and man. He is 
Il-fiiTonred, and he speaks very shrewishly ; one 
liink, his mother's milk were scarce out of him. 
Let mm approach: call in my gentlewoman. 

Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [Exit. 

Re-enter Maria. 
Giye me my veil : come, throw it o'er my face ; 
•noe more luaar Orsino's embassy. 

JEntcr Viola. 
The honourable lady (^ the house, which is she ? 
^eak to me, 1 shall answer for her. Your will ? 
Most radiant, ex<|uisite, and unmatchable beau- 
»ray you, tell me, if this be the lady of the house, 
irer saw her: I would be loath to cast away my 

for, besides thi^ it is excellentiy well penn'd, 1 
ken great pains to con it. Good beauties, let 
ain no scorn; I am very comptible, even to the 
lister usages . 
Whence came you, sir? 
I can say little more than I have studied, and 
estion's out of my part. Good gentle one, g^ve 
lest assurance, if you be the lady of the bouse, 
lay proceed in my speech. 
Are you a comedian? 

No, my profound heart : and yet» by the very 
r malice, I swear, I am not Imt I play. Are 

lady of the house? 
[f I do not usurp myself, I am. 
Most certain, if you are she, you do usurp your- 
r what is years to bestow* is not yours to re- 

But this is from my commission : I will ou miU 
Hfh ia your pniae, aud then ibo^ ^wv >^\ifi»3^ 
^egsagv, 
bme to wiuU is important ia't; 1 i««^N«i^«^ 

• 

■*» / took great paiBS to atudi i^> •^^ '^ 
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Oft. It is the more like to be feigned 
keep it in. I heard, yon were saacy at in; 
allowed your approach, rather to wonder 
to hear you. If you be not mad, be gone i 
reason, be brief: 'tis not that time of mc 
to make one in so skippine a dialogue. 

Mar, Will you hoist sail, sir? here lies 

Vio. No, good swabber: I am to hull 
longer. — Some mollification for your gianl 

on. Tell me your mind. 

Vio. I am a messenger. 

OIL Sure, you have some hideous matte 
when the courtesy of it is so fearful. Spea 

Vio, It alone concerns your ear. 1 bi 
ture of war, no taxation of homage ; I h 
in my hand : my words are as full of peac 

Oti, Yet you began rudely. What ar 
would you? 

Vio. The rudeness, that hath appeared i 
leam'd from my entertainment What 1 1 
I would, are as secret as -maidenhead : to ; 
yiiiitv ; to any other's, profanation. *^ 

^Oti, Give us the place alone: we will h 
nity. [Exit Marta.J Now, sir, what is y 

Vio. Most sweet lady, 

Oli, A comfortable doctrine, and maofa 
of it. Where lies your text? 

Vio. In Orsino's bosom. 

on. In his bosom? In what chapter of 

Vio. To answer by the method, in tb 
heart. 

OU. O, I have read it ; it is heresy, 
more to say ? 

Vio. Good uMulam, let me see your fao( 

Oli. Have you any commission from 
negociate with my face ? you are now out 
but we will draw the curtain, and show yo 
JLiook you, sir, such a one as I was this 
Dot well done? 

^io. Excellently done, VS Ood ^vA. tW 
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Between the elements of air and earth, 
But yoa should pity me. 

Oli. You mignt do much : What is your paretois^ 

Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my state is wdl : 
I am a gentleman. 

Oli, Get you to yoor lord ; 

I cannot love him: let him send no more ; 
Unless, perchance, yon come to me again. 
To tell me how he taken it Fare yon well : 
I thank yon for yoor pains : spend Ihu for me. 

fio. I am no fee'd post, lady ; keep your parse; 
My master, not myself, lacks recompense. 
Love make his heart of flint, that yon shall love ; 
And let your fervour, like my master's, be 
Plac'd in contempt! Farewell, fair cruelty. [£ 

Oli. What is your parentage ? 
Above myfortuneSy yet my state u well: 

1 am a gentlemmi. ^I'li be sworn thou art ; 

Thy tonffue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and spirit, 
Do give uiee five-fold blazon : — Not too fitst : — soft ! k 
Unless the master were the man. — How now ? 
Even so quickly may one catch the pl^^ ? 
Methinks^ I feel this youth's perfections, 
WiUi an invisible and subtle stealth. 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be.— 
What, ho, Malvolio!— 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

Mai. Hare, madam, at your servi 

OIL Ron after that same peevish messeneer. 
The counts man : he left tms ring behind luin. 
Would I, or not ; tell him, 111 none of it 
Desire him not to flatter with his lord. 
Nor hold him up with hopes : I am not for him : 
If that the youtn will come tnis way to-morrow, 
ril give him reasons for*t Hie thee, MiUvolio. 
Mai. Madam, IwiA. (j: 

OIL I do I know «oi w\»X\ »A^«w \ft W 
Mine eye too great a ftaiUro to m^ ^^;^ 

Fate, siow thffa*«c-. «?^^:S^K^\^ 
H^iiat is decreed, «iiiA>>«» «»^^^^ 




SCENE I. The Sat-CcaU. 
Eitttr Antonio ami Seba3tiah. 

^B(. Will ifou ilaTUO longerf nor will jron not, tbit 
IgowithyoD? 

Stb. Bj jtmr Mtiniee, B»; m? lUra ibine duklj 
over me ; ue mMiauaej of dit bla night, pcrtupt, 
distenper johti ; uerefora 1 »uL1 onTe of joo joor 
leafe, llul 1 nay beti ay evil* done: il wen > bad 
recODipenae for four lore, lo li; uij of Uiem dd jnn. 

Ant. Lft me jet know of joa, whither joii»rebgund. 

Seb. No, Vootfa, sir; mj determiiute Toyaf^itueTQ 
•xtTSTa^tuioJ. But I perceire in jod fo eicellent ■ 
toucb of nndeilj, that jon will not eilorl from nts 
what I ■m willing lo kaap in ; tberetiste vl. i^AKfjak-aA 
ig nuflnen the rather to eipies* m^wsW. "*™'°^^ 
bwrw of me then, Antonio, 105 DUue w 8ie\ia^»».'*'''*™, 
oMlled Rodarigo; mj tilhet i™» to.*^ ^-l^e*^*^ 
£?"^- ^rhom I know tow k»™ \«»iA ^ '^^ 
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If the heavens had been pleased, 'would we !}«(/ g(^ 
ended ! but yon, sir, altered that ; for, some Hour b»^ 
fore you took me firom the breach of the sea, was m^ 
sister drowned. 

AnU Alas, the day ! 

Seb. A lady, sir, though it was said she much reseitT- 
bled me, was yet of many accounted beautiful : bot, 
though I could not, with such estimable wonder, aver- 
far believe that, yet thus iar I will boldly publish her, 
she bore a mind that envy could not but call fair: she 
is drowned already, sir, with salt water, though I seen 
to drown her remembrance again with more. 

Ant. Pardon me, sir^ your oad entertainment. 

Seb, O, good Antonio, forgive roe your trouble. 

Ant. If you will not murder me for my love, let mi 
be your servant. 

Seb, If you will not undo what you have done, thtt 
is, kill him whom you have recovered, desire it not 
Fare ye well at once : my bosom is full of kindnev; 
and I am yet so near the manners of my mother, tht 
upon the least occasion more, mine eyes will tell Uk* 
or me. I am bound to the count Ornno's court : fiure- 
well. [£rtt. 

Ant. The gentleness of all the g^s go with thee! 
I have many enemies in Orsino*s court, 
JBIse would I very shortly see thee there : 
But, come what may, I ao adore thee so. 
That ^mger shall seem sport, and I will go. [Exit. 

SCENE IL A Street. 

Enter Viola; Mai^v 01.10 following, 

Mai, Were not you even now with the countest 
Olivia? 

Vio, Even now, sir ; on a moderate pace I have since 
arrived but hither. 

MtU. She returns this ring to you, sir ; you might 
have saved me my pains, to nave taken it away your- 
self. She adds moreover, that i^ovi aVoia\d. ^aA. your lord 
into a deaperkte aMoruioe m ViSV iioiia qI V\m\ w^ 



SCENE 3. WHAT YOU WILL. 21 

one thin? more ; that joo be never so hardy to ocMne 
ag^un in nis affairs, unless it be to report yoor lord's 
tuing of this. Receive it so. 

Vio. She took the ring of me ; 111 none of it 
Med. Gome, sir, you peevishly threw it to her ; and 
her vnVt is, it shoiud be so returned : if it be w<»th 
stooping for, there it lies in your eye; if not, be it hit 
that finds it [Exit, 

Vio. I left no ring with her: what means this ^dyP 
Fortune forbid, my outside have not charm'd Iwr! 
She made good view of me ; indeed, so much, 
lliat, sure, methought, her eyes had lost her tongue. 
For she did speak in starts distractedly. 
She loves me, sure ; the cunning of h^ passion 
Invites me in this churlish messenger. 
None of my lord's ring! why, he sent her noD«. 
I am the man ; — ^if it be so, (as 'tis,) 
Poor lady, she were better love a dream. 
Disg^se, I see, thou art a wickedness. 
Wherein the pregnant enemy does much. 
How easy is it, for the proper-false 
In women's waxen hearts to set their forms! 
Alas! our frailty is the cause, not we ; 
For, such as we are made of, such we be. 
How will this fEidgeP My master loves her dearly ; 
And I, poor monster, fond as much on him ; 
And she, mistaken, seems to dote on me : 
What will become of this? As I am man, 
Mj state is desperate for my master's love y 
As I am woman, now alas the day ! 
What thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe ? 
O time, thou must untangle this, not I; 
It is too hard a knot for me to untie. [Exit. 

SCENE III, A Room in Olivia's Houm. 
JEnter Sir Toby Belch and Sir Andrew Ague- 

CHEEK. 

^^ir To, Approach, Sir Andrevr : no\.\a\» «As«A^S\» 
^^ dnight, is to he up betimes ; aiad diUuru\o iw^c* 
^*^%ju know'»t, 
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Sir And, Nay, by vy troth, I know not 
to be up latOi is to be up Ute. 

Sir To. A false conclusion; I hatc^it ■ 
can : to be op after 'midnight, and to go tc 
eariy ; so that, to go to bed after midnigh 
bed betimes. Do not oar Uyes consist oi 
meots? 

Sir And, Taith, so they say ; bat, I tfa 
consists of eating and drinking. 

Sir To, Thou art a scholar ; let us ther 
drink. — ^Marian, I say ! a stoop of win 

Enter Clown. 

Sir And. Here comes the fooL i'faith. 
^ Clo, How now, my hearts? Did yon i 
picture of we three ? 

Sir To. Welcome, ass. Now let's have 

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has 
breast. I had rather than forty shillinffs 
leg ; and so sweet a breath to sing, as ue 
sooth, thou wast in yery graoioas foolin 
when thou spodcest of Pigrogromitos, of 
passing the equinoctial of Quenbus; 'twa 
iTaith. I sent thee sixpence for thy lema 

Clo, 1 did impetioos thy gratillity ; fc 
nose is no whipstock : my lady has a wh 
the myrmidons are no bottle-ale houses. 

Sir And. Excellent! Why, this is the 
when all is done. Now, a song. 

Sir To, Gome on ; there is sixp^ice f( 
hare a song. 

Sir And. There's a testril of me too : i 
give a 

Cio. Would you have a love-song, < 
good life? 

Sir To. A love-song, a love-song. 

Sir And, Ay, ay ; I care not for good I 

SONG. 
Qo, OmMtre«8mi«ie,w>WTeaTe\)QfaT« 
0, ftaif and hear •, uout Xrsix. W^ 
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That can sing both high and low: 
Trip no further, nretty tweeHng; 
Journeys end in Xoveri^ meeting; 

Every wise masCs son doth l^ow. 

Sir And. Excellent good, i'faith ! 
Sir To. Good, good. 

Clo. What is love? *tis not heret^er; 

Present minh hath present laughter; 

Whafs to come is still unsure: 
In delay there lies no plenty ; 
Then come kiss me sweet and twenty, 

Youih's a stuff mil not endure. 

Sir And. A mellifluous Toice, as I am true koigEt. 

Sir To. A contagions breath. 

Sir And, Very sweet and contagious, i*&ith. 

Sir To. To h^ by the nose, it i« dulcet in conta^on. 
9«t shall we make ihe welkin dance indeed? Shall we 
route the night-owl in a catch, that will draw three 
soals out of one weaver? shall we do that? 

Sir And. An you love me, lefs do't : I am dog at a 
eaftch. 

Clo. Bff*r lady, sir, and some dogs will catch welL 

Sir And. Most certain^: let our catch be, Thou hnaoe. 

Clo, Hold thy peace, thou hnaaie, knight ! I shall be 
constrained in't to call thee knave, knight. 

S«r And, Tis not the first time I have ponstrained 
one to call me knave. Begin, fool ; it begins. Hold 
thy peace. 

Clo. i shall nev^r begin, if J hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, i'foiui V Come, begin. 

[Iney sing a Catch 
Enter Maria. 

Mar. What a caterwauling do you keep here! If 
my lady have not called up her steward, Maivolio, and 
bid him turn you out of doors, never trust me. 

Sir To. My lady's a Catalan, we are politicians ; Mal- 
ToUo's a Peg-a-IUmsey, and Three merry men we. 6e. 
Am not I consanniineous? am I not ^ V«t >;^v^^ 
*nUf-vaney, lady ! There dwelt a mou In BotowjUm.,\«d 
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jL.ruer jnALVOLio. 

Mo/. My masters, are you mad ? or ' 
Have yoQ no wit, manners, nor honesty, 
like tinkers at this time of night P Do ye 
house of my lady's house, that ye s<]a^ 
ziers* catches without any mitigation o 
TCHce? Is there no respect of plm, persi 
in you ? 

Sir To. We did keep time, sir, in our oa 
up! 

Mai. Sir Toby, I must be round with yi 
bade me tell you, that, though she harbot; 
kinsman, she's nothing allied to your c 
"you can separate yourself and your misde 
are welcome to the house ; if not, an it 
Tou to take leave of her, she is very willij 
farewell. 

Sir To. FareweU, dear heart, since I r 
gone. 

Mai. Nay, good Sir Toby. 

Clo. His eyes do show his days are almoi 

Mai. Is't even so? 

Sir To. But I wUl never die. 

Clo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mai. This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go? 

Clo. What an if you do? 

Sir To. Shall Ibtd him go, and spare ru 

Clo. O no, no, no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To. Out o'time? sir, ye lie. — ^Art an 
a steward ? Dost thou think, because thou 
there shuil he no more cakei and ale? 
Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne-, aaA ^i^^fw 
i*tbe mouth too. 
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;E1IE 3. WHAT YOU WILL. 

^tr To, Tboa'rt i'the rifflit-~Go, sir, ni 
b crumbs : — a stoop of wine, Maria! ^'. 
)ial. Mistress Mary, if you prized my I 
ny thing more than oont^npt, yon W0| 
iM for this uncivil rule ; she shall kn6\ 
\ hand. 

dar. Go shake your ears. ^ 

Jtr And, Twere as irood a deed as to drl 
ii's a hungry, to challenge him to the field |( 
]>T&ik promise with him, and make a fool c 
Jir To. Do't, knight; 141 write thee a chaH 
deliver thy indignation to him by word of i 
Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to^ig^ 
the youth of the count's was toniay with my h 
is much out of quiet. For monsieur Malvolid^ 
alone with him : if I do not gull him into a na) 
and make him a common recreation, do not t 
have wit enough to lie straight in my bed : 1 1 
can do it. 

Sir To. Possess us, possess us; tell us sometL 
him. 

Mar. Marry, sir, sometimes he is a kind of P 
I- Sir And. O, if I thought that, I'd beat him 

^ Sir To. What, for being a Puritan? thy ex4 
|Mson, dear k night P 

ifSir And. I have no exquisite reason far'tf but 
Ison good enough. 

War. The devil a Puritan that he is^ or any 

|itaiitly but a time-pleaser ; an affectioned aa 

fl state without book, and utters it by great sw 

1-best persuaded of himself, so crammed, 

1^, with excellences^ that it is his ground of 

^11 that look on him, love him ; and on thi 

|i will my revenge find notable cause to wo 

\To. VVhat wilt thou do.? 

r. 1 will drop in his way some obscure epis 

^herein, by the colour of his beard, the ab 

1 the manner of his gut, tbe «v^T««a\)x« 

fghead, and complexion, \ie aVmXV %xi^ 

^agly pcnonated: 1 can ^wxvVe -sw^ 

\ 
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SCENE 4. WHAT YOU WILL. t7 

[ore thmn light ain and reooHeoted terms, 
f these most brisk and giddy-paoed times : — 
ome but one verse. 

Cur. He is not here, so please your lordship, that 
ioald sing it 

Duke. Who was it? 

Cur. Feste, the jesto*, ray lord ; a fool, that the lady 
livia't father took ranch delight in : he is about iw6 
vase. 

Duke. Seek him out, and play the tnne the while. 

[Exit Ciurio. — Music. 
ome hither, boy ; If erer then shalt love, 
I the sweet pangs of it remember me : 
or, such as I am, all true lovers are; 
Fnstaid and skittish in all motions else, 
ave, in the constant image of the creatnre 
'hat is belov'd. — How dost thou like this tnne ? 

Vio. It gives a very echo to the seat 
(^ere Love is thron'd. 

Duke. Thou dost speak masterly : 
[y life upon't, young though tkon art, thine eye 
lath stay'd upon some favour that it loves ', 
lath it not, boy ? 
Vio. A little, by your fiivour. 

Duke. What kind of woman is't? 

Vio. Of your complexion. 

Dtt/ce. She b not worth thee then. What years, 

Vio. About your years, mj lord. [i'fwth ? 

Duke. Too old, by heaven ; Let still the woman take 
n elder than herse^; so wears she to him, 
o sways she level in her husband's heart. 
or, boy, however we do pra^ ourselves, 
lor fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 
fore longine, wavering, sooner lost and worn, 
*faan women s are. 

Vio. I think it well, my lord. 

Duke. Then let Uiy love be younger than thyself, 
hr thy affection cannot bold the bent : 
^or women are as roses ; whose («at ^<VDeT, 
teing once displayed, doth fall tWX. -^et^ Vvo\a« 




TWELFTH-NIGHT; OR, A 

Ajid SO they are : alas, that they are so ; 
eyen when they to perfection grow ! 

Re-enter Curio and Clown. 

. O fellow, come, the song we had last ni 

:, Cesario : it is old and plain : 

Dsters and the knitters in the son, 

; free maids, that weave their thr^ul with 

to chaant it ; it is silly sooth. 

Dies with the innocence of lore, 

e old age. 

Are you ready, sir ? 

. Ay; pr'ythee, sing. [ 

SONG. 

Come away^ come away, deathy 

d in sad cypress let me be laid; 

?ly away,Jiy away, breath; 

m sUun ()y a fair cruel m^id. 

I shroud of white, stuck all v>ith yew, 

0, prepare it; 
' part of death no one so true 

Did share it. 
^ot a flower, not a flower sweet, 
my black coffin let there be strovm; 
^ot a friend, not a friend greet 
poor corpse, where my bones shall he thr 
nousand thousand sighs to save. 

Lay me, 0, where 
! true lover ne^erfind my grave, 

To weep there. 

. There's for thy pains. 

^o pains, sir; I take pleasure in singing, 

. ril pa^ tliy pleasure then. 

Truly, sir, and pleasure will be paid, cm 

ler. 

, Give me now leave to leave thee. 

^ow, the ine\ancVio\y so^^T^Xft^ltKoe; a 

ike thy doublet oi ctawa^^X^ \aSSa.\a.^ ' 
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d is a very opal ! — ^I would hare men of sncli 
cy pat to sea, ttiat their business might be < 
gf and their intent every where ; for that*s it, 
iys makes a good Toyage of nothing. — Farewc 

[ExitC 

hike. Let all the rest give place. 

[Exeunt Curio and Attem 
Onoe'more, Ce 
thee to yon' same sovereign cruelty : 
I her, my love, more noble than the world, 
Ees not quantity of dirty lands ; 
! parts that fortune hath bestow'd upon her, 
J her, 1 hold as giddily as fcHixine ; 
But 'tis that miracle, and queen of gems. 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my soul. 
Vio. But, if she cannot love vou, sir? 
Duke. I cannot be so answer d. 
Vio. 'Sooth, but you 

Say, that some lady, as^ perhaps, there is, 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As yon have for Olivia : you cannot love her : 
You tell her so ; Must she not then be answer' d? 

Duke. There is no woman's sides. 
Can bide the beating of so strong a passion 
As love doth nye my heart : no woman's heart 
So big, to hold so much ; thev lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be call'd appetite, — 
No motion of the liver, but the palate.—* 
That snffer surfeit, cloyment, and revolt; 
But mine is all as hungry as the sea. 
An«i can digest as much : make no compare 
^een that love a woman can bear me, 
that I owe Olivia. 

to. Ay, but I know, — 

uke. What dost thou know ? 
lo. Too well what love women to men may o 
dth, they are as true of heart as we. 
kther had a daughter lov'd a man, 
t mi^ht be, perhaps, were I & ¥f oinaiSi> 
aid joar iondship. 



i>uJL«. And wliit'i lier hUton ? 

Via. Abluik,m;lonl: 8be Mier luld bcr love. 
Bat let coBaealment, like a worm i'tlw bud. 



We'inen mav i»t 



. ; for Mill we proTe 



Ihike. But died thi aiiler of her lote. m; boj? 

Via, I UB ill the dinicliteni of mj htber't boDte, 
Aurl all the brother'i Ino ; — lod jet I know not : — 
Sir. nhallllDthiiUdyf 

Duke. Ay, that'll Ihe tbente. 

To her in htale ; ^ye ber Uni jewel ; nj. 
My lore can give no plBoe> bidfl no denij. [Eiewt 

SCENE V. OttviA's Garden. 
EtUo' Sir ToBX Belch, 5tr Akdrew Aoue-chiUi 

Sir To. Come Ui; wa;a, usniar Fabian. 

Koi. Nay, ril eome ; if I Toh a scrapie of thi* apoct, 

Sir To. Would'st Ihou oat be glad lo kave the oi|^ 
gardlyraAcalljiheep-bitor* 



Sir To. To 



I woajd eiult, lun: vdd know, he brou^l 
of bvonr with m; lail;, about ■ beair-baibaj i 



ir AiuL An we do not, it is pitj of oar Uve 

Entn-HABiA. 
ir Tb. Here oomea the iiule lillain :— Howl' 



r-bubajj 



^I— 



ien. 
jr AouE-cHi 

temple oi tliia ^ 
iuicholj. 

1^ to iMiTe the m 

kj soae notable sliaBi 

Toa know, he iMnoofi 

stj, about a bear-bttilt 

fell have the bear mgai^ 
^ and blue:— SfaaU we md 

4 it U pity of oar lives, 
jr Maria. 
Mw tittle viUain : — How no* 

linto the box-tiee ; Malvolie) 

J» Jhmlh bsea yoadsr i'tke soa 

^ owa Mj^mdomr, thia hmifhemr'' 
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, for the love of mock 
will make a contemplat 



I 



in the name of jesting! [71 

i Lie thou there ; \Throw$ d 

Somes the trout that most be cav 

-" ' Enter Malvolio. 

Mai. Tis bat fortune; all is fort 
told me, she did affect me : and I h 
come thus near, that, should she ianc; 
of my complexion. Besides, she use 
exalted respect, than any one else 
What should I think on't? 
Sir To, Here's an over-weening roi 
Fab. O, peace ! Contemplation mu 
eock of him ; how he jets under his a 
Sir And. 'Slight, I could so beat tl 
Sir To. Peace, I say. 
Mai. To be count Malvolio ! — 
Sir To. Ah, rogue ! 
Sir And. Flstol him, pistol him. 
Sir To. Peace, peace ! 
Mai. Tliere is example for't ; the la 
married the yeoman or the wardrobe. 
Sir And. Fie on him, Jesebel ! 
Fmb. O, peace ! now he^s deeply in 
filiation blows him ! 

Mai. Having been three months m 
tinir in my state, — 

Sir To. O, for a stone-bow. to hit h 
Mai. CaHing m;f officers about me, 
Velvet gown ; naying cinne from a (i 
left Olivia sleeping. 

Sir To. Fire and brimstone ! 
Fab, O, peace, peace ! 
MaL And then to have the hume 
%fler a demure travel of regard, — ^telli 
>^y place, as I would they should <ih) tl 
^y kinsman Toby : 
Sir To. Bolts and «hackleal 



itietioc, or v« 



To. O, ayr 



,^ you nJ«tc the -,.^,p^- - - 

"^^^^ I I arrant yoa- ._jl^^/°*'?*'*" 

^"a«I«»;i. for »»?*»«*""' 
knew. '»•««» . We «e hete? 
remptoy**"* "^^ [^Talcing "P t*^ 
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5. WHAT YOU WILL, 33 

(Readt.'] Jove knows, 1 love: 
* But who? 

Lips do not move. 
No man must know. 
Man must know. — What follows P the numbers al- 
ji ! — No man must know : — If this should be thee, 
^olio ? 

0Sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock! 
r Mai. 1 may command^ where 1 adore: 
But silence, like a Lucrece knife, 
WiJth bloodless stroke my heart doth gore; 

M, O, A, I, dc^h sway my life. 
Fab. A fastian riddle! 
Sir To. Excellent wench, say I. 
MaL M, O, A, I, doth sway my life. — Nay, bat first, 
let me see, — ^let me see, — ^let me see. 

Fab. What a dish of poison has she dressed him! 
Sir To, And with what wing the stannyel checks at 

it? 

Med. 1 may command where 1 adore. Why, she ma^ 
command me ; I serve her, she is my lady. Why, this 
is evident to any fonnal capatiity. There is no obstruct 
tion in this; — 'And the end, — What should that alpha- 
betical position portend ? if I could make that resemble 
something in me, — Softly ! M, O, A, I. — 

Sir To. O, ay ! make up that :-—he is now at a cold 
scent. 

Fab, Sowter will cry upon't, for all this, thougli it 
be as rank as a fox. 

Mai. M, — ^Malvolio; — M, — ^why, that begins my 
Dame. 

Fab, Did not I say, he would work it' out? the cur 
is excellent at faults. 

Mai. M. — But then there is no consonanoy in the 
seqael ; that suffers under probation : A should follow^ 
bat O does. 

Fab. And shall end, I hope. 

Sir To. Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make liiBa<vrs>0« 

Mai. And then i comes beldnd *. 

c 



SCENE 5. WHAT YOU WILL. S5 

presence ttill smile, dear my sweet, 1 pr'ythee, Jove, I 
thank Uiee. — I wiU smile ; I will do every thing that 
thon wilt have me. ^ ^ [Exit. 

Fab* I will not give my jpart of this sport for a pen- 
sion of thousands to be paid firom the Sophy. 

Sir To. 1 coald marry this wench for this device : 

Sir And. And so could I too. 

Sir To, And ask no other dowry with her, but such 
another jest. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir And. Nor I neither. 

Fab. Here comes my noble g^ll-oatcher. 

Sir To. Wilt thon set thy foot o'my neck ? 

Sir And. Or o*miiie either? 

Sir To, Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip, and 
become thy bond slave? 

Sir And. I'faith, or 1 either. 

Sir To. Why, thou hast put him in such a dream, 
that, when the image of it leaves him, he must run 
mad. 

Mar. Nay, but say true; does it work upon him? 

Sir To, Lake aqna-vitie with a midwife. 

Mar, If you will then see the firuits of the sport, 
mark his first approach before my lady : he virill come 
to her in yellow stockings^ and 'tis a colour she abhors : 
and cross-gartered, a fashion she detests ; and he will 
smile upon her, which will now be so unsuitable to her 
disposition, being addicted to a melancholy as she is,, 
that it cannot but turn him into a notable contempt : if 
you will see it, follow me. 

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, tlion most excellent 
devil of wit ! 

Sir And. Ml make one too. [Exeunt, 




SCENE l. Olivia'! Gardtn. 
Enter Viola, and Clown wilha Tabor. 
Via. San tliee, Eriena, ud thy music: Doit lbs 
live bj thj labor? 
Cto. No, lir, I Utc bj the ohnrcfa. 
Vio. Art tboa a diurchman^ 

Cb. No nwh matter, or ; t do Uto bj* the churcl 
lor I da lire at toy houw, and mj boiue doUi stand t 



li bj tbs cborcb. 
Cto. YoDhare niil, air.— To aec tbia afo!— A ae 
ICDoe ia but a cbeinil f^ore to a good wit; Ho 
quioblj Ibe wronc aide may be lumcd oi 



Fin. Nij, that'a oertiUD-, M>Bi,'itaXAii!>\^UKKt^wi 
<rdM, mlr qiuoklj mate iSwia ^m*™- 
Ci>. I would lhere[or«. »J »»»« V^^»*- "> » 



wordM, mlj qiuoklj mate 



SCENE 1. TWELFTH-NIGHT, ETC. 57 

Clo, Why, sir, ber name's a word ; and to dally with 
tliat word, mi^ht make my sister wanton : Bat, indeed, 
words are very rascals, since bonds disgraced them. 

Vio. Thy reason, man P 

Clo. TVoth, sir, I can yield yon none without words ; 
and words are grown so false, 1 am loath to prove rea- 
son with them. 

Vio. I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, and carest 
for nothing. 

Clo, Not so, sir, I do care for somethinjr: bat in 
my conscience, sir, I do not care for yon ; if that be 
to care for nothing, sir, I would it woald make you 
invisible. 

Vio, Art not thou the lady Olivia's fool ? 

Clo, No, indeed, sir; the lady Olivia has no folly: 
she will keep no fool, sir, till she be married ; and fools 
are as like husbands, as pilchards are to herrings, the 
husband's the bigger : 1 am, indeed, not her fool, but 
her corrupter of words. 

Vio, I saw thee late at the count Orsino's. 

Clo. Foolery, sir, does walk about the orb, like the 
son; it shines every where. I would be sorry, sir. but 
the fool should be as oft with your master, as witn my 
mistress : I think, I saw your wisdom there. 

Vio. Nay, an thou pass upon me, I'll no more with 
thee. Hold, there's expenses for thee. 

Cb, Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, send 
thee a beard ! 

Vio. By my troth, I'll tell thee ; I am almost sick for 
one; though I would not have it grow on my chin. Is 
thy lady within. 

Clo, Would not a pair of these have bred, sir? 

Vio, Yes, being kept together, and put to use. 

Clo. I would play lord l^ndarus of Fhrygia, sir, to 
brin^ a Gressida to this Troilus. 

Vu>. 1 aaderstand yoUf sir; 'tisweWXifc^ii^^* 

C/o. The matter, I hope, is not ^[KaX, ^^^^'^^t^'^"^ 

^"1.* ^g^; Creasida was a \»srm. ^^ rSs«is>-- 
lihio, sir. I will construe to them vi\»tice ^f^^^^ 
bojrou are, and what you would, «r© ou.\. <* ^^ 
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ACT 3. 



kin: I might say, element; but the word is over- 
worn. [Exit, 

Vio, This fellow's wise enough to play the fool ; 
And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit: 
He must observe their mood on whom he jests, 
The quality of persons, and the time; 
And, like the haggard} check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice. 
As full of labour as a wise man's art : 
For folly* that he wisel v shows, is fit ; 
But wise men, foUy-falien, quite taint their wit. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch and Sir Andrew Ague- 
cheek. 

- Sir To. Save you, gentleman. 

Via. Atid you, sir. 

Sir And. iHeu v&us garde, monsieur. 

Via. Et wm$ aiusi: votre serviteur. 

Sir And, I hope, sir, you are; and I am yours. 

Sir To. Will you encounter the house? my niece is 
desirous you should 6nter, if your trade be to her. 

Vio, I am bound to your mece, sir : I mean, she is 
the list of my voyage. 

Sir To. Taste your legs, sir, put them to motion. 

Vio. My legs do better understand ine, sir, than I 
understand what you mean by bidding me taste my 
legs. 

Sir To. I mean, to go, sir, to enter. 

Vio. I will answer yon with gait and entrance : Bat 
we are prevented. 

Enter Olivia and Maria. 
Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens rain 
odours on you ! 

Sir And. That youth's a rare courtier! Rain odours! 
well. 

Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your 
own most pregnant and vouchsafed ear. 

Sir And. Odours, 'pregMmXy9ja.d. vouchsafed: — I'll get / 
'^iSiD a2i three ready. 



8CENB 1. WHAT YOU WILL. 39 

OIL het the garden door be shut, aud leaTe me to 
my hearing. 

[Exeunt Sir Toby, l^r Andrew, and Maria, 
Give me your hand, sir. 

Via. my duty, madam, and most humble serrice. 

on. W hat is ^our name ? 

Vi^* Cesario is your servant's name, fair princess. 
• OH, My servant, sir! 'Twas never merry world, 
Since lowly feigning was call'd compliment : 
You are servant to the count Orsino, youth. 

Vio, And he is yours, and his must needs be yours ]^ 
Yoar servant's servant is your servant, madam. 

on. For him, 1 think not on him : for his thoughts, 
Would they were blanks, rather than fill'd with me! 

Vie. Madam, I come to wet your gentle thoughts 
On bis behalf: — > 

on. ' O, by your leave, I pray you ; 

I bade you never speak again of him : 
Bat, would you undertake another suit, 
I had rather hear you to solicit that, 
Than music from the spheres. 

Vio» Dear lady, 

Oli. Give me leave, I beseech ^oti : I did send^ 
After the last enchantment you did here, 
A ring in chase of you ; so >did I abuse 
Myself, my servant, and, I fear me, you : 
Under your hard construction must I sit, 
1V> force that on yon, in a shameful cunning. 
Which you knew none of yours : What might you think? 
Have yon not set mine honour at the stake. 
And baited it with all the unmuzzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think ? To one of your receiving 
Knongh is shown ; a Cyprus, not a bosom, 
Hides my poor heart: So let me hear you speak. 

Vio, I pity you. 

Oli. That's a degree to love. 

Vio. No, not a grise ; for 'tis a vulgar proof. 
That very oft we pity enemies. 

Oli. Why, then, metlmiks, 'Via Ivme Vo «aa\^ ^j^v^n 
O world, bow apt the poor are to \i« i^toi^AX 
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If one should be a prey, how nmch the better 

To fall before the lion, than the Wolf? [Clock strikes. 

The clock upbraids me with the waste of time. — 

Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you : 

And yet, when wit and youth is come to harvest. 

Your wife is like to reap a proper man : 

There lies your way, due west. 

Vio. Hien westward hoe: 

Grace, and ^ood disposition 'tend your ladyship! 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me? 

OIL SUy: 
J pr'^thee, tell me, what thou think'st of me. 

Vw. That you do think, you are not what yon are. 

Olu If I think so, I think the same of yon. 

Vio, ThcMi think you right ; 1 am not what I am. 

Oli. I would, you were as I would have you be! 

Vio. Would it be better, madam, than I am, 
I wish it might ; for now I am your fool. 

Oli. O, what a deal of scorn looks beautifal 
In the contempt and anger of his lip ! 
A murdVous guilt shows not itself more soon 
Than love that would seem hid : love's night is noon. 
Cesario, by the roses of the spring, 
Bv maidhood, honour, truth, and every thing, 
I love thee so, that, maugre all thy pride. 
Nor wit, nor reason, can imr passion hide. 
Do not extort thy reasons from this clause. 
For, that I woo, thou therefore hast no cause ; 
^nt, rather, reason thus with reason fetter : 
Love sought is good, but given unsought, is better. 

Vio. By innocence I swear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one bosom, and one truth, 
Aad that no woman has ', nor never none 
Shall mistress be of it, save I alone. 
And so adieu, good madam ; never more 
Will I my master's tears to you deplore. 

Oli* Yet come again : for thou, inerhaps, may'st move 
That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

[Exeunt. 
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) Malyolio? 

He*s coming, madam ; • 
range manner. He is sure possess'd. 
^hy, what's the matter? does he rayeP 

No, madam, 
nothing bat smile : jonr ladyship 
Bt haye guard about joa, if he come ; 
I, the man is tainted in his wits. 
^ call him hither. — I'm as mad as he, 
id merry madness equal be. — 

Enter MALyoLio. 
nr, Malyolio ? 

Sweet lady, ho, ho. ISmilesfantasticaUy, 

mil'st thoo.' 

r thee upon a sad occasion. 
Sad, lady? I could be sad: this does make 
struction in the blood, this cross-g^artering : 
; of that, if it please the eye of one, it is with 
le yery true sonnet is: Please one and please 

V^hy, how dost thou, man? what is the matter 

^^ot black in m^ mind, though yellow in my 
did come to his hands, and commands shall 
ited. I think, we do know the sweet Roman 

nit thou go to bed, Malyolio ? 

To bed ? ay, sweetheart ; and I'll come to thee. 

lod comfort thee ! Why dost thou smile so, and 

hand so oft? 

How do you, Malyolio ? 

it your request? Yes; Nightingales answer 

Why appear you with this ridiculous boldness 

y lady.' 

Be not afraid of greatness : — ^TVas well writ. 

^hat meanest thou by that, Malyolio? 

Some are bom greats — 

Ut? , ' 

^(une achieve greotncss,— 













i"-' *■,'"<■»«»»'& ""•S.I 



E 4. WHAT YOU WILL. 47 

Jove, not I, is the doer of thisy and be is to be 
d. 

er Maria, with Sir Toby Belch and Fabian. 

To. Which way is he, in the name of sanctity ? 

Lhe devils in hell be drawn in little, and Legion 

f possessed him, yet PlI speak to him. 

. Here he is, here he is: — ^How is't with you, sir? 

't with yon, man? 

. Go off; I discard you ; let me enjoy my pri- 

go off. 

'. Lo, how hollow the fiend sneaks within him ! 

1 1 tell you ? — Sir Toby, my lady prays you to. 
care of him. 

. Ah, ha ! does she so ? 

To, Go to, go to; peace, peace, we must deal 
with him ; let me alone. How do you, Mai- 
how is't witli yonf What, man! defy the devil: 

er, he's an enemy to mankind. 

', Do you know what you say ? 

*. La you, an you spouc ill of the divil, how he 

it at heart ! Pray God, he be not bewitched ! 

. Garry his water to the wise woman. 

r. Marry, and it shall be done Uwnorrow mom- 

' I live. My lady would not lose him for more 

11 say. 

'.. How now, mistress? 

\ Olord! 

To. Pr'ythee^ hold th3r peace; this is not the way : 

n not see, you move him? let me alone with him. 

. No way but gentleness ; gently, gently : the 

s rough, and will not be roughly used. 

To. Why)^ownow,my bawcock? how dost thou, 

. Sir? 

To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, man ! 'tis 

r mviiy to play at cherry-pit with Satan : Hang 

}ul collier! 

^ Get him to say his prayew, ^tfWi^^vi'^^'^^ 

B to pray. 




Str To. His twj |[viuii8 imui ui«.«;mi 
the device, man. 

Mar. Nay, pursue him now; lest tb 
and taint. 
Fab. Why, we shall make him mad, 
Mar, The house will be the quieter 
Sir To. Come, well have him in. a 
bonnd. My niece is already in the ' 
mad ; we may carry it thus for our 
penance, till our very pastime^ tireC 
prompt us to have mercy on him : a1 
will bring the device to the bar, and 
finder of madmen. But see, but see. 

Enter Sir Andre^w Aoueh 

Fab. More matter for a May morni 
^, Sir And. Here's the challenge, ret 
there's vinegar and pepper in't. 

FoA. Is't so sauc^P 

Sir And. Ay, is it, I warrant himt 

Sir To, Give me. [Reads.] Youti 
art, thou art but a tcwvu fellow. 



■V frVVKT* 



JL 



Andrew Ague-cheek. 

Sir To. If tluA letter moves him not, his legs cannot : 
[11 nve't him. 

Mar. You may hare yery fit occasion for't ; he is now 
in some commerce with my lady, and will by and by 
lepart. 

Sir To. Go, Sir Andrew ; scout me for Irim at the 
comer of the orchard, like a bum>bailii!': so soon as 
iver thou seest him, draw ; and, as thou drawest, swear 
horrible; for it comes to pass oft, that a terrible oath, 
nrith a swaggering accent sharply twanged off, gives 
manhood more approbation than ever proof itself would 
Imve earned him. Away. 

Sir And. Nay, let me alone for swearing. [Exit. 

Sir To. Now will not I deliver his letter : for the 
^haviour of the young gentlem^ gives him out to be 
>f good capacity and breeding; his employment be- 
tween his lord and my niece confirms no less ; therefore 
Jjis letter, being so excellently ignorant, will breed no 
error in the youth, he will find it comes from a clod- 
>ole. But, sir, I will deliver his challenge by word of 
Booth ; set upon Ague-cheek a notable report of va- 
oar ; and drivi^ the gentleman (as, I know, his jouth 
irill aptly receive it,) into a most hideous opinion of 
lis rage, skill, fury, and impetuosity. 'Phis will so 
right them both that they will kill one another by the 
ooK, like cockatrices. 

Enter Olivia and Viola. 

Fab, Here he comes with your mecn*. ^n« ^dcRsn^ 
irsy> iill he take Jeave, and preaenVX^ %S\et \ai&.» 
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Sir T«. Sir, no; his indignadon c 
a verj competent iiijarj ; therefore, get jou 
KJTe him bis desire. Back lau thali nal to liie ninng, 
■ nle» jou Dndertaketbalmth me, which wilbMinDDh 
safelj fou mif^l aiuirer him: therefore, od, or alrip 
;;oar ■wDnl stark naksd; [or meddle ^nn mnit, tliat^ 
certain, or forswear to wear iron aboot yon. 

Vio^ His is as nncivil as Blraiiffe. 1 beaeeob TODj 
do me this conrlBous office, as to (now of Ibe kiiighl 
That vuj offence to him is ; it is something of n; n^ 
igence, nothing of mj puipose. 
Sir Te. I win du so. Signior Fabian, sUy Ton bj 
tn gantleinan till mj return. rSrit Str Toby. 

Vie. Praj joo, sir, do joa know of this natter? 
'fab. I knotr, the knight is incensed against jon, 
n to a mortal arlutrement ; but DoUung of the dr- 



:b jnn, what manner ( 
g of that wonderfol 



is be? 



, -„- iLepmof 

Its valour. He is, indeed, sir, the most sktJFul, 
my, and fatal apposite that yon could possibly Laro 
U in any part of Illyria: will jon walk tonards 
]1 will make your peace with him, if I can. 
k I shall be moob bound to you For't : I am one, 
nuld ralber go with sir priest, than «r knighl : 1 
lot who knows 10 mncb of my mettle, ^&cuKi. 
[Re-eater Sir Tob\ , with Sir K.sti»ivi . 
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seen such a Tirago. I had a pass 'wilii him, rapier, scab- 
bard, and all, and he jjpives me the stuck-in, with such 
a mortal motion, that it is inevitable ; and on the an- 
swer, he pays you as surely as your feet hit the ground 
they step on : they say, he has lieen fencer to the sio^y. 

Sir And. Pox on't, I'll not meddle with him. 

Sir To. Ay. but he w^Il not now be pacified: Fabian 
can scarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And. Plague on*t; an I thought he had been ti- 
liant, and so cunning in fence, I'd have seen him damned 
ere I'd have challenged him. Let him let the matter 
slip, and I'll pve him my horse, grey Capilet. 

Sir To. I'll make the motion : stand here, make a 
good show on't ; this shall end without the perdition of 
souls : marry, I'll ride your horse as well as I ride yos. 

[^Atide. 
Re-enter Fabian and Viola. 

I haye his horse [To Fa6.] to take up the quarrel; I 
haye persuaded him, the youth's a devfl.^ 

Fao. He is as horribly conceited of him : and pub, 
and looks pale, as if a l>ear were at his heels. 

Sir To, Tliere's no remedy, sir; he will fight wilk 
you for his oath sake : marry, he had better bethought 
him of his quarrel, and he filnds that now scarce to be 
worth talking of: therefore draw, for the supportance 
of his vow ; ne protests, he will not hurt you. 

Via. Pray God defend me ! A little thing would make 
me tell them how much I lack of a man. [^Aside* 

Fab. Give ground, if you see him furious. 

Sir To. Come, Sir Andrew, Uiere's no remedy : the 
gentleman will, for his honour's sake^^ haye one boat 
with you : he cannot by the duello avoid it ; but he hai 
promised me, as he is a gentleman and a soldier, be will 
not hurt you. Come on ; to't. 

5tr And, Pray €rod, he keep his oath ! [^Draws, 

Enter Antonio* 

Vio, I do assare ^o\i, '^% vc^gum&l vdl^ will. [Draws, 
Ant, Put U)^ your vnot^y- VL >2kiA»i«yu&!^^BaBi^Mnsk 
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HaTe done offence, I take the feult on me; 

If yon offend him, I for him defy you. ^Drawing, 

V Sir To. You, sir? why, what are you? 

^ Ant. One, sir, that for his love dares yet do more, 

I Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

J Sir To, Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for yon. 

1 [jDraio*. 

Enter two Officers* 

^ Fab. O good l^irToby, hold ; here come the officers. 

^ Sir To, I'll be with you anon. [To Antonio. 

Vio. Pray, sir, put up your sword, if you please. 

-^ [To Sir Andrew. 

' Sir And. Marry, will I, sir? — and, for that I pro- 
mised yon, rii be as good as my word : He will Dear 

^ yon easily, and reins well. 

1 0^. This is the man ; do thy office. 

2 Uff". Antonio, I arrest thee at the suit 
I Of count Orsino. 

Ant. You do mistake me, sir. 

1 Offl No, sir, no jot ; I know your favour well. 
Though now you have no sea-cap on your head. — 
Take nim away; he knows, I know him well. 

Ant, I must obey.— This comes with seeking you ; 
Bnt there's no remedy ; I shall answer it. 
. What will yon do? Now my necessity 

Makes me to ask you for my purse : It grieves me 
Much more, for what I cannot do for von, 
Than what befalls myself. You stancT amaz'd ; 
But be of comfort. 
- 2 Off. Come, sir, away. 

Ant, 1 must entreat of yon some of that money. 
Fio. What money, sir? 
For the fair kindness yon have showed me here. 
And, part, being prompted by your present trouble. 
Oat of my lean and low ability 
I'll lend you something : my having is not much ; 
I'll make division of my present with you : 
Hold, there is half my coffer. 

^^^nf. • WiW you ^civ^ xaft -^sw*^ 

lM*t posaible, that my deserts to you 
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Can lack persuasion P Do not tempt my miser j. 
Lest tliat it make me so nnsound a man. 
As to upbraid yon with those kindnesses 
That I naTe done for yoo. 

Via, I know of none; 

Nor know I ^ou by voice, or any feature : 
I hate inpntitude more in a man. 
Than lyin^, vainness, babbling, dnrakenness, 
Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 

Ant. O heavens themselves! 

2 Off. Come, sir, I praj you, jeo. | 

Ant. Let me speak a bttle. This youth that yc 
I snatch'd one half out of the jaws of death ; 
Relieved him with such sanctity of love, — — 
And to his image, which, methought, dia promise 
Most venerable worth, did I devotion. 
1 Off. What's that to us ? The time goes by ; 
ArU, But> O, how vile an idol proves this god! 
Hiou hast, Sebastian, done good feature shame.— 
In nature there's no blemish, but the mind ; 
None can be calPd deformed, but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty ; but the b^uteous-evil 
Are empty trunks, o'erflourish'd by the devil. 

1 Off The man grows mad ; away with him. 
Come, come, sir. 
j Ant. Lead me on. [Exeunt Officers, with At 

Vio. Methinks, his words do from such passioi 
\ That he believes himself; fo do not I. 

' Prove true, imagination, O prove true, 

I That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for. you! 

Sir To. Come hither, knight ; come hither, Fs 
I we'll whisper o'er a couplet or two of most sage 

I Vio. He named Sebastian; I my brother kno\\ 

I Yet living in my glass ; even such apd so, 

I In favour was my orother ; and he went 

Still in this fashion, colour, ornament, 
I For him I imitate : O, if it proVe, 

7 / jTWopetfts are kind, and «a\V. vt «n e% it^^SvsL Vs\^^ 
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Sir To. A very dishonest paltry boy, and more a 
coward than a hare : liis dishone'sty appears, in leaving 
Ills firiend here in necessity, and denying him ; and for 
liis cowardship, ask Fabian. 

Fab, A coward, a most devout coward, religious in 
it. 

Sir And. 'Slid, Til after him again, and beat him. 

Sir To. Do, cuff him soundly, but never draw thy 
sword. 

Sir And. An I do not, — [£rtt. 

JPab. Come, let's see the event. 

Sir To. I dare lay any money, 'twill be nothing yet 
/ [Exeunt. 
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Seb. I pr'ythee, foolish Greek, depftrt from me ; 
There's money for thee ; if yoa tarry longer, 
I shall irive worse uaymeni. 

Clo, % my trotVthoa hasl an open hand .—These 
wi^e men, that give fools money, get themselres a good 
report after foarteen years' purchase. 

Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabian. 

Sir And, Now, sir, hare I met yon a^n? there's for 
you. r^trt^fiff Sebastian, 

Seb, Why, there's for thee, and there, aira there : 
Are all the people mad? [^Beating Sir Andrew. 

Sir To, Hola, sir, or I'll throw your <»gger o'er tiie 
house. 

Clo, lliis will I tell my lady straight : I would not 
be in some of your coats for twopence. [£jit Clown, 

Sir To, Coine on, sir ; hold. [^Holding Sebastian, 

Sir And, Nay, let him alone, I'll go another way to 
work witli him ; I'll hare an action of battery against 
film, if there be any law in Illyria: though I struck 
bim first, yet it's no matter for that. 

Seb. Let go thy hand. 

iStr To. Ck»me, sir, I will not let you go. Come, my 
jroang soldier, put up your iron : you are well fleshed ; 
iome on. 

Seb, I will be free from thee. Whatwould'st thou now? 
If thou dar'st tempt me further, draw thy sword. 

[^Draws, 

Sir To. What, what? Nay, then I must have an ounce 
or two of this malapert blood from you. {^Di'aws, 

Enter Olivia. 

Oli, Hold, Toby ; on thy life, I charge thee, hold. 

Sir To, Madam r 

OH. Will it be ever thus? Ungracious wretch, 
Pit for the mountains, and the barWous caves, 
fVbere manners ne'er were preach'd ! out of my sight ! 

Be not oflTended, dear Cesano : 

Hudesby, be gone! — ^I pr'ylhee, g;eiil\e ^navA, 

[Lacunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and ta\>\aa. 
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What, lioa, I say, — ^Peace in this prison ! 

0. The knave counterfeits well ; a good knave. 

[In an inner C/uim6er.] Who calls there? 
sir Topas, the curate, who conies to visit Mal- 
ic lunatic. 

Sir Topas, Sir Topas, good Sir Topas, go to 

f- 

Out, hyperbolical fiend! how vexest thon this 

alkest thou nothing but of ladies? 

"o. Well said, ma8ter^|4rson. 

Sir Topas, never w^man thus wronged! good 
Mts, do not think I am nuid ; they have laid me . 
hideous darkness. 

Fie, thou dishonest Sathan ! I call thee by the 
lodest terms: for I am one of those gentle ones, 
11 use the devil himself with courtesy: say*st 
bat house is dark? 

As hell, Sir Topas. 

Why, it hath bay-windows, transparent as bar- 
s, and the clear stones towards tae south-north 
ustrous as ebony ; and yet complainest thou of 
5tiou? 

I am not mad. Sir Topas; I say to you, this 
a dark. 

Madman, thou errest: I say, there is no dark- 
ut ignorance; in which thou art more puzaded, 
e Egyptians in their fog. 

I say, this house is as dark as ignorance, though 
ice were as daik as hell ; and I say, there was 
oan thus abused : I am no more mad than you 
ske the tinal of it in any constant question. 
What is the opinion ot Pythagoras, concerning 
wl? 

That the soul of our grandam might haply in- 
bird. 
What thinkest thou of his opinion? 

I think nobly of the so«d, and no way approve 
nion. 

Fare thee well: Temain \Xiovl ^'C^ va. ^«:^«v«»*\ 
ah bold the opinion of Pjl\wisowc6,etft\^«^^^^*^'*^ 




fort s^nUeoian, J 



aL Sir Ti^u^ 



■, I, art not I, 
-M«Ty, unen 
ai. FdoI, fool, , 
0. Alu, «r, b« intiei 
1 for meilung to jon 
oj. Good rool, help 



i II.' 



; it alall ulviinliige tli 



■orda wilh liiiii, gi^oA fellon 
r. God bVi'vuu, rood Sir ' 
J<rill,tir, Iwill. 
a^. 1 HT.~ 

What uj JOD, lirP 1 

lo aoBie li^ht, md w 



-llinl 



And oiUHi, fir, 
X^U b« vith you agaiitf 

IMte to (he old race, 
YmTneedtatuitam; 
Who uUh daggrr if lalh. 
In hU Togt and hii wnah, 

Cria, ah, ha! to [he drml: 



lAkea 






SCENE m. Olivm'8 Gordo.. 

EnlerSEBiSTi.N, 

C" tbeur; tint iathB^in:\iiin»»i-, 

kU wonder that eavmpK lae Avo&i 



m 



& v>» i>>a MMXtt, Mua\»tt\joo» 
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I conld not find him at the Elephu 
Yet there he was: and there I Toon 
That he did range the town to seek 
His counsel now mig^ht do me g^Id 
For though ray sonl disputes well i 
That this may be some error, but x 
Yet doth this accident and flood oi 
So far exceed all instance, all discc 
That I am ready to distrust mine e] 
And wranrle with my reason, that* 
To any other trust, but that I am n 
Or else the lady's mad ; vet, if 'twc 
She conld not sway her house, com 
Take, and giro back, affairs, and tl 
With such a smooth, discreet, and 
As, I perceire, she does : there's so 
That IS deceivable. But here come 

'EMer Olivia and a J 

Oli, Blame not this haste of min 
Now ro with me, and with this hoi 
Into the chantry by: there, before 
And underneath that consecrated n 
Plight me the full assurance of you 
That my most jealous and too doul 
May live at peace : he shall concea 
Whiles you are willing it shall con 
What time we will our celebration 
According to my birth. — What do 

Seb, Vn follow this good man, ai 
And, having sworn truth, ever will 

OIL Then lead the way, good i 
vens so shine. 
That they may fairly note this act c 




et btf'ort Olivii's Haatt. 
Enter Clown and Pabtah. 
Fofr. Now, n thou loTot me, let me Me tiia MIer. 
Cio. Good DUHler FftbUn, gn.nl mo mother reqiiMt. 
Fab. Any tbiniF. 

Clo. Do Dol doaire to hk thia loiter. 
Fid). Hut ii, lo ^To a dog, and, in reoompenie, de- 
liro my dog again. 

Enfer Dute, Viola, and JHendantJ. 
Dvke. Belong you to the lady OUtu, Inends^ 
Cio. Ay, air; we are tome of her trapping. 
Dtiite. I know tbee well j How da*t Ibon, iny gooA 

Clo, Truly, (ir, the better Tor my foea, and the worn 
BjT mT frieuda. 
Duhc. Joat tho ooutrarj ; the twUet V« >^ ^rusiA^ 
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Vuke. Ihou sbalt not be the worse for m 
gold. 

Clo. But that it would be doable-dealii 
would jon could make it another. 

Duke. Of joa g^ve me ill counsel. 

Clo, Put. 3'our grace in jour pocket, sir 
once, and let your flesh and blood obey it. 

Duke. Well, I will be so much a sinner to 
ble dealer ; there's another. 

Clo. PrimOf secundo, tertio^ is a good plaj 
old saying is, the third pays for all : the trip, 
a good tripping measure ; or the bells of St 
sir, may put you in mind ; One, two, three. 

Dul^. You can fool no more money oat 
this throw : if yon will let y6ur lady know, 
to speak with her, and bring her along wif 
may awake my bounty further. 

Clo, Marry, sir, luilaby to your bounty, ti 
aij^in. I go^ sir; but I would not have you 
that my <fesire of haying is the sin of cove 
but, as you say, sir, let your bounty take a m 
awake it anon. [£a 

Enter Antonio and Officers. 

Vio. Here comes the man, sir, that did resc 
DtJce. That fiMse of his I do remember well 
Yet, when I saw it last, it was besmeared 
As b/ack as Vulcan, in V!be «mc^<b ot ^vnx \ 
A bawb/iog vessel was be ca.^'^^ '*'^» 



ftl. 



WHAT TOU WILL. 



/ sir, ibri 
it. 
to 



, the trrple^^ 
jellfl of St. B 
tro, three. 
t money out of 
r lady know, I mm 
hear along wilb 

/ your bounty, till I 
id not^ hare you to I 
M the sin of ooTetoiiftn 
«r iKMinty take a nap, I 
[£xtt C^ 

Nio and Officen. 

lan, sir, that did resciie 
\ 1 do remember well ; 
t was besmear'd 
le smoke of war : 
ca^ftmla oC 



jllow drsi^ht, and bolk, unmtiatble : 
> which sock scathfiil grapple did he mak< 
A the most noble bottom ot oar fleet, 
4 very envy, and the ton||pae of loss, 
j^d fame ana honour on him. — What's the i 
1 Off, Orsino, this is that Antonio, 
hat took the Phoenix, and her fraag^t, from 
^kxA this is he, that^d the Tiger board, 
'When yonr yoang nephew Titos lost his les^ : 
Here in the streets, desperate of shame, and i 
In priTate brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vi/b, He did me kindness, sir; drew on m} 
But, in conclusion, pat stranM speech npon e 
I know not what Hwas, bat distraction. 

Duke. Notable pirate! thou salt-water thii 
What foolish boldness brought thee to their i 
Whom thou, in terms so bloody, and so dear 
Hast made thine enemies? 

Ant, Onrino, noble sir. 

Be pleas'd that I shake off these names you \ 
Antonio ncTer yet was tiiief, or pirate, 
^Though, I confess, on base and sroond enouj 
Orsimi's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hitb( 
That most ungrateful boy there, by your sidi 
From the rude sea's enrag'd and foamy mout 
IKd I redeem ; a wreck past hope he was : 
Hia life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My love, without retention, or restraint, 
JiA his in dedication : for his sake. 
Did I expose myself, pure for his love. 
Into the danger of this adverse town ; 
|)rew to defend him, when he was beset ; 
Where being apprehended, his. false cunning 
<Not meaning to partake with me in danger, 
jHaoght him to face me out of his acquaintan 
And grew a twenty-years-removed wing. 
While one would wink ; denied me mine o¥ 
Which I had recommended to his use 
Not half an hour before. 

y'lo,- How can ^iVua 




Duke. Here comes the ooimtei 

on earth . 

But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy i 

Three months this youth hi^ ten 

But more of that anon. ^Take 

Oil. What would my lord, but 
Wherein Olivia may seem sendee 
Cesario, you do not keep promise 

Vio, Madam? 

Duke, Gracious Oliyia, 

Oii. What do you say, O 
lord, 

Vio. My lord would speak, my 

OIL If it be aught to the old U 
It is as fiU and fulsome to mine et 
As howling after musie. 

Duke. Still sc 

Oli. Still so constant, lord. 

Duke. What! to perversenessi 
To whose ingrate and unauspicioi 
My soul the faithfuli*st offerings 1 
That e'er devotion tendered! Whi 

OH. Even what it please my Ic 
him. 

Duke. Why should I not, had ] 
Like to the E^ptian thief, at poi 
Rill what I love ; a savage iealou 
That sometime savours nobly? — 1 
Since you to non-regardance cast 
And tuat I parUy know the instni 
That screws me from my true pla 
Live you, the marble-breasted tyi 
Bat tbiB your minion, wkom, 1 kx 
And whom, by hevren, 1 «N«eir , ' 
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And all the oeremonj of this compact 
Sealed in my fonction, by my testmioi 
ISihoe when, my watch hath told me, t 
1 have traTelled bat two hours. 

Duke. O, thoQ dissembling cub ! ^ 
When tiaie hath sow'd a grizzle on th 
Or will not else thy eraft so qaickly ( 
That thine own trip shall be thine ov< 
Farewell, and take her; batdireot th 
Where thou and I henceforth may ne 
Vio. My lord, I do protest, — 
Oil. O 

Hold little faith, thotigfa thou hast toe 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, vn\ 

, Sir And. For the love of God, a si 
presently to Sir Toby. 

OIL What's the matter? 

Sir And. He has broke my head 

S'ven Sir Toby a bloody coxcomb Um 
od, your help : I had rather than foi 
jat home. 

OH, Who has done this. Sir Andre 

Sir And. The count's gentleman, 
took him for a coward, but he's the t 
nate. 

Duke. My eentleman, Gesario? 

Sir And. Od's lifelings, here he is ; 
head for nothing; and that that I di 
do'tby SirToby. 

Vio. Why do yon speak to ne? 1 1 
You drew your sword i^>on me, with 
But I bespake you fair, and hurt you 

Sir Ana, If a bloody coxcomb be 
hurt me ; I think, you set nothing 1 
comb. 

Enter Spr Toby Belch, drunk, led 
Here comes Sir Toby halting, tou 
but if he had not been \n dnmL^YiA ^ 
jou oihergsdM U|»n be d>4. 



I 




rou in betroUi'd bolb to ■ mud ud mu. 

Dtdie. Be Dal uui'd ; rigbt uoble ii hii blood 

ir thii be HI, M ;M Ibe kIui seiMiia true, 

I ihdl biTe share in tliii mutl btf^j wrack : 

A>f, tboD but ■Hdh>BBk>^t<naiuA'anu»> ,-Yo 
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shoold'gt lore woman like to me. 
all those saying^ will I over-swear; 
e swearings keep as true in soul^ 
. orbed continent the fire 
day from night 

Give me thy hand ; 
lee thee in thy woman's weeds, 
captain, that did bring me first on shore, 
ud!^s garments : he, upon some action, 
iranoe : at MalTolio's suit, 
I, and follower of my lady's, 
lall enlarge him : — ^Petch MalTolio hither :— 
IS, now I remember me, 
oor gentleman, he's maeh distract. 

Re-enter Clown, with a Letter, 

acting phrensT of mine own 
imembrance clearly banish'd his. 
le, sirrah ? 

y, madam, he holds Belzebnb at the stare's 
i as a man in bis case may do : he has here 
* to yoQ, I «hoold have given it yoo to-day 
•ut as a madman's epistles are no gospels, 86 
mnch, when they are delivered. 
Q it, and read it 

k then to be well edified, when the fool de- 
adman : — By the Lordt madam, — 
r now ! art thon mad ? 
madam^ I do bat read madness: an yonr 
11 have It as it ought to be, yon most allow 

thee, read i'thy right wits. 

'. do, madonna ; but to read his right wits, 

thus: therefore perpend, my princess, and 

d it yon, sirrah. [To Fabian* 

wds.J By the Lord, madamj you wrong me, 
'Id smUI know it : though you have put xm, 
M, and given- wuT druiuceiv corawv ruX*. w>«* 
telthe benc^t of mij W!i«wa»'»^^«*'af*^ 




Duke. I> thi) tbe 

Oli. 
How BOW, Ikhlrolia? 

Mai. MuImo, joq hiTB done Be w 

NatorioHi wrong. 

Oil. Hafe 1, MUltolKif no. 

MaL Ludjijoii W<. Pnj jon.peinae tkat 1< 
YoD miut DDl HOW denj it i> yoiir hind, 
Write from it, if yoM cut, in bud. or plu-uie ; 
Or ny, 'di not jour ml, nor tout invention : 
YouoinujDoDeof Uiii: WalJ, snatilth«a. 
And loll ne, in lbs toodetlj at koBOBr, 
Wij-JoaUve " ■ ■—>■-*—-'-- 



told me, tioTw!:: j^** «^e 

**^o quarrel «« ^°^ ""adam. [,«,« ^ 

the rnlwTv ' nor no brawl #7' ^^ '"^ «peak • 

f .Pfnot on l«Dir^, ,?" '""oWd. 




Whm thai laaianda UHU linu btt/. 
With hey, ho, Ihe tdnd and the nan, 

AJbotiih thing wat bui a iotf^ 
For Ihe Tain it Toineth every dot). 

But vhen ) come to nun'i eitate. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 

'Gaintt hiBVe and (fiirf men ihut their f 
Far the Tom it raineth every day. 



By newgrni^f eouU J ntier thrive. 
For ^ ram it raineth every dat/^ 

But when 1 canie vnto my bed. 

With hey, ha, the mndand the rain 

With tvu-fatl ItiU had drunjun head, 
Ftrr the ran it rmaeth every day, 

A graa utile ago the uvrU begun. 

With hey. ha, Ihe icind and Uie ram 
But that'i ail me, tur play u done, 



!, nur play ii di 



^Ba 



svn, 





^»J«M, an an^^i 

Thomas, > 

Peter, f *^o Friars, 

•^ Justice. 

)^!^> Servant to Mi-sfJ 
J w'let, beUmd by CJanH.vP 




SCEitfE J. Aa Aparl, 



JDuMHemTiiiii 

DO) I am puL to liHuw that } 
icwdl, la Ibal, the lisU of s 
y Blreoi^b cut ^vt; toq: tbi 
jt tbat In juur suSlcieacj, a 
id lot thsm work. The uili 




Fully Durald: Ihjielf ud tfay belouguigs 

lljielf a|H>n tky virtuei, Utcm on lliee. 
Heaven dolh with us, u we with torcbes d< 
NdL liglil Ibem far tfaemielves : for if oiu -y, 

SpiriU «re nol fine 



BdI Io fine 






Henelf the glor; of ■ creditoi . 

Both Ikankt ud n«e. But I do bend mj ■[ 

To one thai cu mj part in him adverti»: 

Hold therefore, AnEelo; 

In our remove, be flioii at full oonelf j 

Mortalilj and msrej in Vienna 

Lire in tb; tonipie and faeart : Old Eacdua, 

Thoui'h Gnt in qoeitiaD, ia thy aecondarv : 

Take thj coDuiaaiou. 

Anr^ Now, good mj lord 

Let tUere be aome nora leat nde of mjr mc 
Before ao noble and an great a figure 
Be lUmu'd anaa 'A. 

Duke. VloffiMBt™™., 

We li*vo, wHli»le»imi'4™Ai'^«=a^^> 




SiCEire 2. FOR MEASURE. 5 

# 

Proceeded to yoa ; therefore Ukie your honours. 
Oar haste from hence is of so quick condition, 
; That it prefers itself, and leaves nnquestion'd 
■' Matters of needfnl Talue. We shaU write to yon, 
' As time and oar conceraingrs shall importune. 
How it goei with us ; and do look to Know 
What doth befal you here. So, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 

Ang, Yet, give leave, my lord, 

Hiat we may bring you something on the way. 

Duke, My haste may not admit it; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scope is as mine own ; 
So to enforce, or qualify the laws, 
As to your soul seems good. Give me your hand ; 
I'll privily away : I love the pecmie, 
But do not like to stage me to their eyes : 
Though it do well, I do not relish well 
Their load applause, and aves vehement ; 
Nor do I think the man of safe discretion. 
That does affect it. Once more, fare you well. 

Ang, The heavens give safety to your purposes! 

EscoL Lead forth, and bring yoa back in nappiness. 

Jhike. I thank you : fare you well. [Exit. 

Escal. I shall desire you, sir, to give me leave 
To have free speech with you ; and it concerns me 
To lock into the bottom of my place : 
A power I have ; but of what strength and nature 
I am not yet instructed. 

Ang, 'Tis so with me : — Let us withdraw together, . 
And we may soon our satisfaction have 
Touching that point. 

Escal, 111 wait upon your hononr. 

[JCxeunt. 

SCE^E 11. A Street. 
Enter Lucio and two Gentlemen^ 
Ludo, If the doke, with the otVieT A.\ik«&, «»ifn»iasX 
to compogitioa with the king oC Huwgwr^ » ^Vv^ » ^^»**^ 
^ the dukes fall upon the king. 



*i 



lit 



1 Getii. Heavea gnnt ui its poaoe, bi 
of Hungary'i! 

S Gcni. Amco. 

Imcvi. TIkhi ooncludsit like t)« mctii 
ihat wenl In « with tbe ten oonmi 
unpHl DM oat dT tbs taUe. 

S Gent. TIiDii ahdt not ![eal> 

■Lib^ia- Ay, liiat Ih rozed- 

1 Gent. WliT. 'tiTU ■ commaixlneiil 
the capUia ud ii\ t)w re«t irom their fi 
pnt forth to stnl; there'i not ■ soldier 
lo the thsnksgiii Kg before iM«t, doth reli 
welt that prijs for pe«oe. 

i Gent. I HTeT beard uit soldier dill 

Lucio. I beliere tliee; for, 1 thiak, th 
wLerfl ^gnJOb was said. 

3CeNC. Nop a doma tinoB at leut 

IGml. WhalP in metre? 

Lucia. In *dj proportion, or in anj b 

1 GeiU, I thiuh, or in an; reLgion. 

liucio. Aj! «h; notP Grace ii gnce, 
GotitroT«rs; : as forexamplo; thou thjse 
ifilltiui, dapite of all grace. 

1 Cm. Well, tben went bat a pair 

Lucia. I pant; i 



IGeo, 



.\Ddtli 



_ _. . a threo'pil^d mooe, I warrant 
lief be a list of an English kerser, as be 
artnil'djforaPrenoli velvet Datspeak 
Lucio. 1 think thoa dosl ; and, uhIb 
painful feeling of thy speech : I will, oa 
confesHOB, learn to begin thy health j bn 
for^t to drink sRer tbee. 

1 Gent. I think I have done mjMlf wro 
S Gent. Yes, that Ihoo hast; whetherB 

Lueh. BehoU, be^oVA, iibem midi 
comesl I haro parohaaeA u nui^ Sm 
rctoff u come Xa~~ 



Lueia. A rreocb crowa more. 
^ 1 Gent. Tb^ni art ftlnya figuring diseuel ia Iflfl: 
I bal tbau art full of error : I bid Hiuiid. 
1 Lucio. Nkj, not at one wguld u;, healtlij^ but M 
iihumI, u tbiugi tbt ue bollon : thy bones *T« hollow ; 
, impirij has uuidB ■ (cut oF Uiee. 

Enin- Bawd. 

1 Gent. How uowP Which of your Upi hu Ui* 
Muwt prcdbund acuticn ! 

Baud. Well, well ; there's one ynoder united, mi 
carried to prison, wu worth fire thauund or you ill. 

1 Gent. Wbo'a that, 1 praj thee! 

Bmrd. Marry, ur, that's Claudio, vgnior Claadio. 

1 Gent. Cliodio to priaoa ! 'tit not m. 

Baud. N»v,butIkjlDW,'tiiio:Iia«hiniuTeBl«dj 
WW lim camnl away ; and, wiiioh is more, vtithin tbew 
three dayi hia head's la be chapped ott. 

Ittda. But, after all this roolii^, I would not bare 

Baud. I am loo nre of it; and it in (or gelling 
madam Julietta with child. 

Iiucio. Baliera me, this may be: he promised to 
meet me two hours since ; and be was ever precise ia 
prom ise-kecping. 

2 Gent. BEsidea, yaa kaSm, it dnw* sonelbing i>ear 
to [lie speech we lud to lucb a porpose. 

1 OfW. Bill niiisl (J nil, acHi'iiij wUli llw prOch- 



fticiiHI Luoio Md Ceattemet. 
%uil. Thus, ivlial witb the war, wlial with tlie swcut, 
' -with iLe gallows, and what with pivevVj, V as* 
• ■"-shrunk. How now! wlal'sOw !«"«*«*'•!«»'- 




tliere will be pity Ukcn on jod : joa tlwt have 
jom eje* «lrao« out in the serrioe, you will ba 

Bmcd. WInfa to do Iwr, lliomu l^pMer? 



wilbdrsi. . 

On. Hen: come* ugnior Clmadio, led by D» i 



and then)'* niadun Juliet. 
SCENE III. Theia 



Enter pTomtl, Claudio, Juliet, and Officert; 
Iiucio, and tuv Gentiemen. 

Cloud. Fellow, wbT drat tbou ihow me thtw to tbt 
B«r Die to priHiD, wben I mm cDmnilted, rworldi 

Ptov. I do it not ID evil diipMitJon, 
But frfjm lord An^lo, by Bpeoial Dbaree. 

Ci(axd. "Hinb eftn t]be d«nvnid, Kti^Kotity^ 



^Cr '■'•£.?•« «o ^f !•*,£« •ill 
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Of baming yovtk. 

Fri, • May your grace speak of it P 

Duke. My holy or, none better knowi than you 

ow I have erer loW the life renoir'd ; 

nd held in idle |Nrice to haunt a«emUies, 

rhere Totith, and cost, and witless bravery keeps. 
1 have deliyered to lora Ai^lo 

k man of strictore, and firui abstinence,) 

[y absolnte power and place here in yienna» 
And he supposes me trayell'd to Poland ; 
For so I have strewed it in the common ear» 
And so it is received : now, pions sir. 
Yon mil demand of me, why I do tUs? 

Fri. Gladly, my lord. 

Duke. We have strict statutes, and most biting laws, 
(The needfal bits and eorbs for head-stnmg steeds,) 
WUch for these foorteen years we have let sk^ep ; 
Even like an overgrown lion in a cave. 
That. goes not out to prey: now, as fond fathers 
Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of birch, 
Only to stick it in their children's fught. 
For terror, not to use ; in time the rod 
Becomes more mock'd, than fear'd : so our decrees. 
Dead to infliction, to UienDselves are dead ; 
And liberty plncks justice by the nose i 
The baby beats the nurse, and quite atnwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri, It rested in your grace 

To unloose this tied-up justice, when you pleas'd : 
And it in you more dreadful would have seem'd, 
'nian in lord Angelo. 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful : 

ith 'twas my fiinlt to give the people scope, 
'fwonld be my tyranny to strike, and g^l them 
For what I bid them do : for we bid this be done. 
When evil deeds have their permissive pass, 

jid not the pnnishmeaL Therefore, inaeed, my father^ 

have en Angelo impos'd the office ; 

^ho may, in the amDash oi m^ \»tinet %>ar2ftA>Bsaj»R^« 

nd jet my nature never in t\ie tA:|^V». 



L. 



I ' 




Only, this ooe : — Lonl 
Stands at a goard witli^ 
That his blc^ flows, ol 
Is more to bread than A 
If power change parpoi 

SCENE I 

Enter Isabell. 

Jsab, And hare yoa not 
Fran. Are not these larj 
Isab. Ves, tml j : I spei 
Bat rather wishing a more 
Upon the sisteriiood, the i 
Lucio. Ho ! peace be in 
liab. 

Fran. It is a man's voio 
Tom you the key* and kn< 
Yon may, I may not ; yon 
When yon have vow*cl, yo 
But in tlie 
Th*»»» 




1 am tlHt luaeui, uta nu uier. 

Lado, Gentle and Ur, Taar brother kindlj sreet* 
Nnt to be wear; witU ;ou, Wi in pruon. Tyou : 

J»*. WoBme! For whil? 

Ijucia. For Ihit, whtoh, iF mjHif mizlit be bii judge. 
He ahonld receire bJ> puniahiuenl ia lEanlu : 



J would not — tlunif h ^tis mj fiunlliar 
'Witt nuida (n aeeoi Itie UpT* 



Toncne br trom heart,— «laj i 
1 bold jou aa a thiDg eniky^d, 



Aswitba 



l$ab. Yon do btaipbeiM tbe pio^, in mocking me. 
' eliere it FewDew and trntb, 'lii 



Lucie. Do not bel 
Yoor brother aud 



.eed grow lid]; a> blonoaJRg time, 

Thai from Ibe aeMbev tbe bare fallow brings 

Tu LernihiR (okm, ; r.x-i. ^,u her plenteous wou.l, 
KiprMttUi Us lull lillh and Lusbaiidrj. 

Isab. SmneoiitnilhcliLlrlLjUini;— Mjeousinjuli 

Lucio. la she >uur CDUsinr 

iMab. Adoptedtv;aiiachool-Duid> change their nam 
Bj vain thougfa apt aB'ecUon, 

Lucia. She it ia. 

laab. O.letfaimBUiJTyfaer! 

I.KCio. Iliia is the point. 

'Jlic duke ia verj atrangelj gone Irain henccj 

Uv Ihute Ihalknuw Ihe verj' nertea of atate, 
iiis jfivinja oul were of an infinite diahuwe 
From bis tme-mciiit deaign, Vuon \i\ai t}\w*i 
And »ilh fuIJ line of Ilia aulWriVs , 




Isab, Uom be «o seek ins luer 

JUuno. Hm 

Already ; and, as I hear, the foroTlMt hatli 
A warrant for his execatioo. 

Jm6. Alas ! what poor abUity's in me 
To do him good? 

Liicio. Assay the power yon baTe>. 

Itab. My power ! alas! I deubt, — 

Lucio. Oor doubts are I 

And make ns lose the good we oft might win» 
By fearing to attempt: go to lord Aji^lOy 
And let hun learn to know, when maidens sue. 
Men give like g^s ; but when tiiey weep «Bd k 
All their petitioos ai*e as freely thenrs 
As they tnemselves would owe them. 

hah. IMl see wlutt I can do. 
iljucio. B«t speedily. 

/ Isab, I will about it straight ; 
No longer slaying but to give liie mother 
Notice of my affair. 1 humbly thairic y«m : 
Commend me to my brother : soon at mght 
rU send him certain word of my sneceas. 

Lttcto. I take my leate of you. 

Isab* Good sir, at 




SCENE t. A HaU in Anoelo's Hmtt. 

Iter kKOSi.o,EaCAi.v3, a Jtuttce, PnnwM, Oj 

and AtteitdanU. 
ditg. Wo nurrt not mike ■ icinKro* of dio 1i 
Hdk it up to feat tbe birdi nf prej, 
d lal it kern one ihsoe. till m«t™- -■' -^ 



""oe contfBiBn.ri f ' *«*, tad . J ' ' 
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ir 



,«^, w~ Stoop vad 
i ; bol wb«t we do a 
ft^ nerer lA«nk of it. 
extenoate kU o&n^ 
adi bolts*, li«t ratlior 
iSQie hin, do so oStaa 
*^iBiil patterD out my < 
U^;;^^!. Sir, he m 
It wisdom will. 
^ Where 

IprhoBcmr. 





Elb. \C \t please joor honoar, I know not well what 
«5 «x«\ but precise villains they are, that I am sure 

fi and void of all pro&nation in the world, that good 
nristians ought to haye. 
.£tcal. This comes off well ; here's a wise officer. 
-Ang, Go to: what qoalitj are thej ofp Elbow is 
^•c^ur name? Why dost thou not speak, Elbow? 
4)lo, He cannot, sir ; he*s out at elbow. 
^ng. What are you, sir?^ 

JElS. He, sir? a tapster, sir ; parcel-bawd ; one that 

a bad woman; whose house, sir, was, as they 

plook'd do^ in the suburbs; and now she pro- 

i a hot-house, which, I think, is a very ill house too. 

^Sscal. How know you that? 

JSift. My wife, sir, whom I detest before heaven and 
''Owr honour, — 

JBlscal* How ! thy wife ? 
Y ISlb. Aj, sir; whom, I thank heaven, is an honest 
*^o«nan, — 
< ^fiscal' Dost thou detest her therefore? 

^BUb. 1 sa^, sir, I will detest myself also, as well as 
«^e, that this house, if it be not a bawd's house, it is 
^^ty of her life, for it is a naughty hous& 
r > JEscal. How dost thou know that, constable ? 

MUb. Marry, sir, by my wife ; who, if she had been 
"Ionian cardinally given, might have been accused in 
^nucaiion, adultery, and all uncleanliness there. 
t^scai. By the woman's means ? 
tUb. Ay, sir, by mistress Over-done's means : but at 
i spit in his face, so she defied him. 
Cio. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 
. £ifr. Prove it before these varlets here, thou honour- 

^le man, prove it 
^ Escal, Do yon hear how he misplaces? [To AngelOf 
Ch. Sir, slie came in great with child ; and longing 
iving your honour's reverence,) for stew'd prune%*. 
J we mul but two in the house, vrVdcVi «.V. \Aa\. n^t^ 




bellj*d, and lun^ng, a 

bat two in the dish, as 

▼ery man, havin? eateE 

say, laying for them ye 

master Froth, I could i 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Clo. Very well : yom 

ber'd, cracking the stor 

Froth, Ay, so I did, i 

CU). Whv, very well 

remember'd, that such a 

cure of the thinjs^ you 

good diet, as I told yon 

Froth. All this is true 

Clo. Why, very well 1 

I^scal. Ck)me, you are 

— What was done to E 

to complain of? Come n 

Clo. Sir, your honour 

Escal. No, sir, nor I 

Clo. Sir, but you shal 

leave : and I beseech yo 



™™,p. that 1 ""'■ ffft ■ 
^Pwied »;,;, , . "Specie 

'""^'JieiB) , . "^ mar. 



— Prore tlij», tbou i 
if biUarj iH 



EieaL If he look ;od ■ b 
r alaader Ui 
ik Tonr jf 
pfeuioe I aboiili] 'd 



bne yoar action of 
Elb. Ml ' " 



Murj, I Ihank TOUT good worsbtp / 



EfCoL Truly, officer, b«aa» he bath k 



'''^M.rTT, I dank 
•«eit,auniii>iaMiwlet 


JOOT irar«lm> fqr 
Bow,«rUfffooDiea 




, than variety IhoD t 






EkoI. Where were yoi 


u bom, friend.' [ 


J'Vvlh. Here in Vienu 




EicaJ. Are tod of fonncore poanda a veai 


Fnrth. Yes, and'l plea 


»yoB,«ir. 


Etcal. So^Wluttru! 


eareyono.™.^^^ 
wldow'a Mpater. 


Clo. Atupaler: > poor 


iicfll. YoBrmi.treM'» 




C/", Mialress Ovcr-lc 




tjCid. U>ll< xlie bnd ai 


ly luore tlinii one hu 


C/o. Nine, air; Ovtr-J 


one b; Die last. 


Esral. Nine!— Come 1 


Iiilher to Die, maili 


Mater Froth, 1 wonld n 


ot have you acqDai 


lapaters; Ihuy will draw 


,o«. marter P?olh 


w»l haoE them: get ;o 


u gone, and lei mo 


more or )uu. 




Froth. I Ihauk joiir w. 


srship: fnr mine o« 




■Inwn in. 




Eica/. Well; nomnre 


Dfil,niagtfrProlb; 


[Exti Froth. ]—Ci>mD}„i, 


b>U..-r lo me, inula 


whal'i your Same, ntaitor 


tapster? 



pej, foo are partlj ■ bawd, 
ooloDr it in being a tapater. 
ne true; it abali m the belter 

■ poor fellow, that wonid livi 

""" '""" " "flj? by beio' 

e, Pomp* J? i 



[ allow it, Poapey ; nor it 
eaa to ^1d and apaj all 



dj, or, IB my pnor opinion, they will to't 
'ODT norriiip will late order for the iabt 
■Yea, Jon need sot to fear Ibe bawdi. 



ri. 


real 


re urctly orders bczi 


uii.g, I can 


t/:]| 
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yo 


1 headinif and hanKiDff.' 
„ bead md hang all tLl 


olTend Ifaat 


way 






logetlier, you-ll (« glad lo gi™ c> 
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oreheads. IfthisU 
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the fairest house in 


it, after 11 




fd 


If 


ou Uve lo >ee this c 


ome to paw, 


say 


■L 
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od goodPompey: 


and, in req. 


tal 


o| 


lecy 


hark yoa.—l adfiee 


you, let me 




>e' 


ot 


ne again upon any 
or dwelling where "y 
beat »ra to your le 


ool^ifl 
t. and prov 


at- 
do. 
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ipt: 


on; In plain dealing 
80 for thia time, P 


Pon<pey,I» 
nipey, lare 


ou 



jank your woraLip t<a your good counsel ; 
fulbw il, as tlie flesh and fortune >ludl belief 
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ACT 2. 



Eseal, Come hither to me, master Elbow; come 
hither, master eoDstable» How long hare yoa been in | 
this place of constable? 

EU). Seven years and a half, sir. 

Eical. I thought, by yoor readiness in the office, yen I 
had continued m it some time: You say, seven yean| 
together? 

EU), And a half. sir. . 

Escal, Alas! it nath been great pains to you ! Tlien 
do you wrong to put^ou so oft uponH: Are there notl 
men in your ward sumcient to terve it? 

Elh. Faith, sir, few of any wit in such manners : u 
they are chosen, they are glsid to choose me for them; 
I do it for some piece of money, and go through witk 
all. 

Escal. Look you, bring me in the names of some six 
or seven, the most sufficient of your parish. 

£/6. To your worship's house, sir? 

Escal, To my house : Fare you well. [£nt Etiww.] 
What's o'clock, think you ? 

Just. £Ieven, sir. 

EscaL I prav you home to dinner with me. 

Just, 1 humbly thank you. 
. EscaL It grieves me for the death of Giaudio ; 
But there's no remedy. 

Just, Lord Angelo is severe. 

Escal. It is but needful: 

Mercy is not itself, that oft looks so : 
Pfu^on is still the nurse of second woe : 
But yet, — ^Poor Claudio ! — ^There's no remedy. 
Come, sir. [ 

SCENE IL Anther Room in the samcj^ 
Enter Provost and a Servant. f 

Serv. He's hearing of a cause ; he will co|^ 
I'll tell him of you. ^ 

Prov, Pray you, do. [Exit Servant J] IT 
His pleasure; may be, he will relent: ijf 
Hff hath but as offeaded m n ^««waV i 
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I 



e manibiSVft tmnclieoii, nor the judge's robe^ 

come tbem ^th one half so good a grace, 

mercy does. If he hid been as you, 

id yon as he, you would have dif>t like him ;^ 

it he, tike you, would not have been so stern. 

Ang, Pray yon, begone. 

Ism. I would to heaven I had your potencr, 

od yon were Isabel ! should it then be thus? 
lo ; I wonld tell what 'twere to be a judge, 
jid what a prisoner. 

Lucio. Ay, touch him : there's the vein. [Aside. 

Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law^ 
ind yon but waste your words. 

Isdb, Alas! alas! 

Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit once ; 
And He that might the Vantage best have took. 
Found out the remedy : How would you be, 
If he, which is the top of judgment, should 
Bat judge you as you are.^ O think on that ; 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips, • 
Like man new made. 

Angk Be you content, fair maid ; 

It is Die law, not I, condemns your brother : 
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son. 
It should be thus with him ; — ^he must die to-morrow. 

Isab. To-morrow.^ O, that's sudden! Spare him, 
spare him: 
He's not prepar'd for death ! Even for eur kitchens 
We kill tiie fowl of season ; shall we serve heayen 
With less respect than we do minister 
To oor g^oss selires? Good, good my lord, bethink you : 
Who is it that hath died for this offence * 
*Tliere's many have committed it. 

Jjucio. Ay, well said. 
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Andlie,tfi«t.uffe„. o if 



Bre sun-rise ; prayers from preserved souls, | 

From fiisting maids, whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang, Well ; come to me 

To-morrow. 

Lucio, Go to; it is well; away. [Aside to IsabeUeu 
Isab. Heaven keep your honour sate ! 
Ang. Amen : for I ^ 

Am that way going to temptation, [Aside. 

Where prayers cross. 

Isab. At what hour to-morrow 

Shall I attend your lordship ? 

Ang. At any time 'fore noon. 

Jsoo. Save your honour! 

[Exeunt Lucii), Isabella, and Provost. 
Ang. From thee ; even from thy virtue !>-* 

AVhat's this ? what's this? Is ihia hex i».viNX.<t vk xsaa&X 
The tempter, or the tempted, viVio %va& \ska%\.\ '^*>- 
JVot she; nor doth she temijpi; bul vX.\&\« 
That Ijing by the violet, in tW &uu» 



1 




28 MEASURE ACT 2. ' « 

Do, as the carrion does, not as tbe flower, 

Corrnpt with virtuous season. CSan it be. 

That modesty may more betray oar sense i 

Than woman's lightness ? Having waste gronnd enongh, 1 

Shall we desire to ra2e the sanctuary, \ 

And pitch our evils there? O, fie, fie, fie, I 

What dost thou ? or what art thou, Ancelo? 

Dost thou desire her foully, for those tmnj^ ^ 

Tliat make her^bod? O, let her brother live: 

Thieves for their robbery have authority, i 

When jnd^ steal themselves. WhatT do I love her, ^ 

That 1 desire to hear her sjpeak a^^. 

And feast upon her eyes? What is't I dream on ? 

O cunning enemy, tmt, to catch a saint, ^ 

Witii saints dost bait thy hook ! Most dangerous 

Is that temptation that, aoth goad us on 

To sin in loving virtue : never could the strumpet. 

With all her double vigour, art, and nature, 

Once stir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 

Subdues me quite ; — Ever, till now. 

When men were fond, I smil'd, and wonder'd how. 

[Eiit. 

SCENE IIL A Room in a Prison. 
Enter Duke, habited like a Friar, and Provost. 

Dvke. Hail to you, provost ; so, I think you are. 

Prov. I am the provost : What'syour will, good friar? 

Duke. Bound oy my charity, and my bless'd order, 
' I come to visit the afflicted spirits 
Here in the prison: do me tbe common right 
To let me see them ; and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that I may minister 
To them accordingly. [ifiil. 

Prov. 1 would do more than that, if more were need- 

En^er Juliet. 

Look, here comes one; a gentlewoman of mine, 
Who falling in the flames of her own youth. 
Hath blistered her report : She is witli chiM ; 

And be that got it, sententfd*. a^wwR^tftaxk. 

More £t to do anotber «uc\i oiSeu^* 



;bmn die for ILii. ; 

Dukt. WluDtnu&lhedieP :, 

Prav, Aa I do thinlE, to-momjir. ^ 

«ve provided for ;ou ; slay a while, [To Ju|^ 

nd jDu >h)i]L be oDadocled. i 

Duke. Repant jon, fsir one, of tbe «n jon ourys 
JtUiet. I do ; tnd bear tbe AOune noBl patiently. > 
Dake. Til teach you how jou shall cnugn joor ooa 
nd trr your penilenoe, if it be aoundi [aoienc^ 

Or hollowly pal on. r, 

JiJiet. I'll gUdiy leim, 

Diikt. Loie yoa the man that wrong'd yoD ! 
Jaliel. Ye*, M 1 loTe tbe would Ihal wroDj^'d him. ' 
Dake. So then, it seeiDi, your uwt offenceful act . 

Wu mutully committed P 
Juiiet. Mulndiy. 

DuJk. TTifii wu yoor un of heavier kind tban hU. 
Juiiet, 1 do conf<aB it, and repent it^ latber. 
Dake. Ill meet lo, dsnghler ; But leil you do repent, 
\l that the ain halh branirht jou to tbii ihame, — 

,Vhioh aoiTow is always toward ourwlvei, not fae*Ten; 

Showing, we'd Dot spue bearen, as we lore it, 

But aa we itand in leir,— 
Juliet. I do repent me, aa it i> an evil : i 

Anil [i.k,.tlicsliiLuir .villi i„v. 

Duke. 'i-hei* rwl. 

And 1 un guinr with inilnictian to bin. — 
GrwMgowilhyoDi BenedUitt! [Erit. 

Juliet. Must die lo-morrow ! O, injurious loie, 
Tlat mpitos me a life, whose very roinforl 
Isiliil a dying liurrorl 

Proc. "Rj pity ol' him. [Eieunt. 

SCEXF. IV. A RMm in A->.GELo's H<mie. 




VmihiT'^ boot, Chan, 
^hich the air b.*ats for i 

Wrench awe from fools, , 

10 thj false seeming ?BI< 

Utswntegoodanlelon 
Tis not the denl's c%st 

rr^ -Enter 

"l^^^^'^^ho's there? 

I>esires access to you. ^ 
^'^^ Tei 

O heavens! 




^../ur seDfencer '', 

'When, I beseech you? that in his repn 
i>nger, or shorter, he may be so fitted, * 

lat his soul sicken not. -'. 

Ang. Ha! Fie, these filthy vices! It were as i 

> pardon him, that hath from nature stolen ' 
nian already made, as to remit 

leir saucy sweetness, that do coin hearen^s inuti 
stamps that are forbid : 'tis all as easy ^ 

Jsely to take away a life true made, 
; to put mettle in restrained means, 

> make a false one. 

Isab, Tis set down so in heaven, but not in eart 
Ang, Say you so? then I shall poze yon quickly, 
hich had yon rather. That the most just law 
w took your brother's life ; or, to redeem him, 
up your body to such sweet uncleanness, 
tlmt he hath stained ? 

Sir, believe this, 
ither jE^ve my body than my soul. 
I talk not of your soul : Our compelled sin 
lore for number than accompt. 

HowaiyrJBc 
Nay, I'll not warrant that ; iiir* *'*^ 



SDioOMd, or el 
vonld JOU do/ 






e iuipreiDon oT kecD whips I'd 

d strip ajielt to dekth, u to a oon 

at longing I \»<ie been lick for, era I'd yield 

' bodj np to iluime. 

ins. Then mist jour brotW die- 

Fio^. And 'twere tbs chewier mj : 

llrr it Here, > brother di«] it onoe, . 

oil tlist 1 lister, bj redeeminc lum, 

>qld Jieforever. 

ing. Ware not yoB then u ckhI u the lenleBce 

it you likvei\aiii&e^&wi 

'siih. Ignomy in 
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g akin to foul redemption. 

You seem'd of kite to make the law a tyrant, 
tber prov'd the sliding of jonr brother 
iment than a vice. 

O, pardon me, my lord; it oft falh oat, 
e what we'd have, we spe^k not what we mean } 
thing do excuse the thing I hate, 

julyantage that I dearly love. 

We are all frail. 

Else let ray brother die, 
a feodary, bat only he, 
nd succeed by weakness. 

Nay, women are frail too. 

Ay, as the classes where they riew themselres ; 
are as easy oroke as they nuuce forms, 
n! — Help, hearen ! men their creation mar 
iting by them. Nay, call as ten times fraii; 
I are soft as oar eomptexions are, 
ednloot to fhlse prints. 

I think it well: 
>m this testimony of yoar own sex, 

I suppose, we are made to be no stronger 
lolts may shake our frames,) let me be bold; 
rest your words ; Be thi^ yon are, 
. a woman ; if you be mor^ yoi^re none; 
be one, (as you are well express'd 
external warrants,) show it now, 
ting on the destined livery. 

I have no tongue but one : gentle my lotd, 

entrtet you sj^ak the former language. 

Plainly eonoeive, I lore jou. 

My brother did love /uhet; ntd you tell me, 
i sliall die for it. 

He shall not, Isabel, if you pre me lore. 

I know, your virtue hatn a hcenee in't, 
seems a litUe fouler than it is, 
sk on otiiers. 

Believe me, on mine honoiir^ 
rds express my purpose. 

HbI little honour to be miick\M»'\Mit''^* 




i ." P™»e a tjratit to him • a.^ 

■Either of oonrlo»r *• "" *"« * 
^f„ ""j?^*?®.'*'^. make couMi . 




> ulber medidne 
trepur'd to die. 



SCENE I. A Room in tkt Priion. 
Enter Ddke, Claudio, otuj PmiMl. 

Dukt. Sa,thtayoa hopeoSfTioatrtKmtrird Angela! 

Claud, llie miienble h> ■' '* ' 

But only bope : 

I hire hope lo Uve, ud ud 

&ite. Be sbtolulB for di , . , 

Stall Iherebj be the Bweeler. Reuon thiu with life,— 

If I do low Ibee, I do late > tUog 

TUt none but fools would keep : ■ brMth tfcoa irt, 

(Servile to ill tbe ikiej inflneucea,) 

Tbot dott Uiia bkbilaboD, where thoB keep'nl, 

HoDrIt lOiel: unrol;, Uon art dnth'a fool; 

For hin thfn bboor'it bj iky flight to ihiu, 

And Tel nia'll toward him itill: Thou art not nobte ; 

Fur all the accommadMiaaa that Ihou betr'it. 

Are nori'd b; baseoeu : Tbon art In da meu* vdiuLi-. 

For than doat tear ^ MR and tenier tcv^ 

Uf a pour worm : Thj bett Dt real u i\et^> 



talite,! tdd, I icel 

ekinE dentil, find liA: Lai it m 

Jiuf^. WlMtiko! PaualMraignoeuidBiiodcaniinaT^ 
Frov. Wfao-i Ibenj como m; tlut trah diwi4«> » 

Duke. D«r lir, ere Janf INl riiit joa vain. 
Liaud. Holt kolj lir, 1 thuik joa. 
Jioi. Mj bminoH u * woM or two wilh C3aiidi». 
P)w. AttdivjodcoBu. LovkfUgaiiaflimn'tjiitti 

Duke. hoToit, K vord witb jroa. 

iJiihe, BiiBgUKUMnie^.iiVmViiwVkunHg^A, 
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In base appliances. Tliis ontward-sainted depn 
Whose settled visage and deliberate word 
Nips yoath i^the head, and follies doth enmew. 
As fafcon doth the fowl, — ^is yet a devil ; 
His filth within beins cast, he would appear 
A pond as deep as h^l. 

VUmd. Hie princely Angelo? 

Isah, O, 'tis the canning livery of hell. 
The damned'st body to invest and cover 
In princely guards! Dost tl^ou think, Clandio, 
If I woold yield him my virginity, 
Thou might'st be freed: 

Claud. O, heavens! it cannoi 

Isah. Yes, he would give it thee, from this rank • 
So to offend him still : This night's the time 
That I should do what I abhor to name. 
Or else thou diest to-morrow. 

Claud. Thou shall not 

Imb. O, were it but my life, 
I*d throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. 

Claud. Thanks, dear Isabel. 

Isab. Be ready, Ctaudio, for your death to>m 

Claud. Yes. — ^Has he affections in him. 
That thus can make him bite the law by the noi 
When he would force it? Sure it is no sin; 
Or of the deadly seven it is the least 

Jdafr. Which IS tiie least? 

Claud. If it were danmable, he, being so wii 
Why, would he for the momentary trick 
Be perdurably fin'd?— O, Isabel! 

Isab. What says my brother? 

Claud. Death is a fearfa 

isab. And shamed life a hateful. 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not 
To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot; 
This sensible warm motion to become^ 
A- kneaded oold ; and the delighted spirit 
To batlie in fiery floods, or to reside^ 
Jn tbriiUng regions of l\^icVH^^>^ie4 V»\ 



i 



.>• loauiea woriaij ine, 
_ jnury, and imprisoament 
oil natiife, is a paradise 
what we fear of deatli. ' ' 

J$ab, Aias! alas! 

Claud. Sweet sister, let me lire^ ^ 

Hiat sin you do to save a brotlier*s life, 
ature dispenses with the deed so far, « 

hat it becomes a virtue. 
Isab. O, yon beast! 

', fidthless coward ! O, dishonest wretch ! 
Vllt thou be made a roan oat of my vice? 
('t not a kind of incest, to take life 
'om thine own sister's-shame? What should I thinli 
mven shield, my mother plav'd my father fair! 
f such a warped slip of wilderness 
' r issu'd from his olood. Take m? de6ance: 
d perish: might but my bendinff down 
^' nre thee from thy (ate, it should proceed : 
ly a thousand prayers for thy death, 
»rd to save thee. _ ►- -^ 

id. Nay, hear me, Isabel. >»— 




BiB4*URB ACT 

•tolcn out of other affUn; bot I will irttsod ji 

Dijur. [To CJoutia, aide.'] Son, I biTs onr^ 
wlwt bath puisd betWMU jou ud yoot litUr, An] 
liad noTiT the pnrpoio lo oom^l her ; onlj be I 
mtdeanemy of bor vutoc, to pmoIiH bis jndjD 
irith tbe dupoution of BdnrM : As, bana)^ tbe tt 
of honoar in bor, haLb made him that f^raaioai de 
which be ia mont glad to reeeiie ; 1 am oonfnMi 
Angelo, abd I know tbia to be true; tberefbn prep 

Curwir to death : do not utbdj jour reaolullDn « 
pel th^ are fallible: tiMBorTow jon amt die; 
to Toar kneea, aad make readj, 

CUud. Let me aik mf «at«- pardon. I am ao i 
of love vitb life, that I will sne to be Kd of it. 
Dufce. Holdjoalbara: brewdi. [Erie Claud 
Rt-enter Proomt. 
IVevoat, a word with jon- 

Ptm. What-a Joor will, iatber? 
Duke, That now joo are oone, jwn will be gon 
Isave me a while with tbe maid; mj miod proBiKt 
wilb m J baUt, no loaa iball tODoh ber bj m j oonpaii;. 
Prmi. Innod tiaie. [Exit PrmiMt. 

Duke. Tbe band tbal hath made you lair, hath made 

CpKid: Uh SDodnMi, that is cheap in beaut;, makei 
itj brief in goodoeai; but erace, being the aoni of 
Toar eompleaioo, ahirald keep the body oftt evor fair. 
The lauBlt, Uat Aanlo hath made to jon, fortune hath : 
Tej^d to my onderatandiag ; and, biit that frail 
i__J_.. i.r_r_ii:__ 1 .1.-..1J -"er at Angel 



to my 01 

npleaforh 



Jiab. I am row roing to rMolro him : I had rather 
mj brother die bj the law, than mj aon ihoald be no- | 
lawiuli^ bom. Bat O, bow mioh » tbe jpwd dnke de- 
ceited in An^^o! If enr be retnm, and I can apeak 
to bint, 1 will open mj lipa in ndn, or ditcover bii go- < 



I 1. roll MEAtDIIE. 41 

U of JOB odljr. — IVnfon, fiatea jaar aar on 
iHags; to the idtb 1 hkre u iloiiw rood, k r^ 
I do lulie iBjKlf bSisn, tkil 
(ht I poor wrodged lady ■ 
ir bnAer fro* tiw ui|P7 
I DO una to joDT own gnciinM pemn ; iAd 
ewB tha klxent doke, if, peradTMiIiira, he sbtll 
uro lo hare bowiag of tfau bonDBu. 
Lot aw b«ar joo apeak furllMr ; 1 hat* iwrit 
b; mag tfart appean not fool in tbe Inilk of 
L 

. Virtaa ia bold, and goodnaaa luxr iearfU. 
It joa hgard apeak of UariaaB, ths atiler of 
i, tbe aroal laldiv, who nriKarried at ttmi 
I UTe iHsnl of i1h ladj, and good wonb went 

Her ihonld this Annlo bare mairied^ mi 
t to her bj oath, ind Ibe nnplial af^nled : 

wbich time of the conlnot. and limit of lbs 
y, bar brother Frodoriok wa« wrecked ■( tea, 
I Ihat periah'd Teiael the dowrr of bii iiiler. 
k, bom heavily tliiB befel to tbe poor gentle- 

Ibere ibe ioit a noble and rmovwd brother, 
ire tomrd ber eier noit kind and nataral ; 
itheportionand iineiT of her fortHoe, her nur- 
irrj; with both, ber coBbinale bniband, thii 
aing Angelo. 
Uan thit lie loP Did Angelo » lean herf 

Left her in her tean, ud drr'd not o« of 
tb Ua comfort: anallooed bii *ow* whole, 
K. in her, diicoTeriei of diahouonr ; in few, 
1 Mr an ber nnn lamealalion, which ihe jet 
rfaii lake; and he, a marble to her lean, ii 
nth them, but nlenla not. 
iVbat a merit were it in death, lo take tbii 
d from the world! What corniption in Ihia 
it will lal thii nun life! — But bow out of thi> 

It ia a mptore that tea but ••c&i VihCi\ *^ 
lif it oat only aain joai li«c,'4*it.>«A>«"S* 
difhoaoar ia doio); il. 



I «T^l, bang rieber tluui iunaaeaa;, itanda for lb? 

ES. Come jonr m;, ur:—BleH joa, good fatlwr 

_ Duhe. And jon, good brothflr Attlier: Wbul oflimee 

I bath thi* min nude jon, lirl' 

H EIA. Harrj, lir, bs hath offended the law; uid, lir, 

I we take him lo b« a Ihief too, rir; for ire hue fonnd 

B upon bim, lir, a itnngfl pick-look, which w« havo hdL 

B to tbe deputj. 

9 Duke. Fie.aimh; alwnrd.KwickedtMwd! 

r Thn eril thit thou udkH to be done. 

^: Tlatu thymeau to lire: do Una bul tkiak 



' CuM thou beiieiB th^ livint; it a Life, 

* Su iliakinElj dependingP Go, mend, ga, meni). 

Clo. Indeed, it doea lUak in ume aoit, lir ; bat jet, 

i* I>uic. Nij,irtbadciil bavegiientiteeproobforiin, 

E IViu niU prove hit- Take him to priiion, offioer; 

r Cnrrection and initrnclion moat both work, 

r Ere Uiia rode beut witJ profit. 

B Elb. He moat before the deputj, air; be baa giren 

I liini warning ; the deput; cannot abide ■ wboremalter: 

P if he be a whQrGiiiuni>:ur, and oonea before hio, bs 



Elb. HiRnecb 
i'afr/on^/of" 



{ 




JOB (rid ^'- •wnuDeBd', 
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\o. Go, — to kennel, Pompey, ro : 

[ExevMt EJOum, CwwHy and Offieen, 
lews, friar, of the dokeP 
e. 1 know none : eao yon tdl ne of any ? 
4K Sone lay, he ia with the emperor of Rnasia ; 
iome, he ia in Rome : bot where ia he, think 

e, I knew not where : but whereaoerer. I wiah 

>U. 

c. It waa a mad fantastical trick of him, to steal 

le atate, and usurp the beggary he was never 

». Lord Angdo aukes it well in his abseaoe ; 

k tmn^ireaaion to't 

e. He does well in'L 

o, A little more lenity to lechery wonld do no 

1 him : something too crabbed tint way, friar. 

& It ia too general a. rioe, and severity must 

io. Yea, in good sooth, the vice is of a great 
i ; it is well aliyd : but it is impossible to exr 
inite, friar, till eating and drinking be put down* 
ly, thia Angelo was not made by man and wo- 
Emr the downright way of creation: ia it tme» 

8. How should he be made tben^ 

io. Some report, a searmaid spawned him:-<> 

that he was oegot between two stock-fishes: — 

a oertain, that when he makes water, his nrine is 

I'd ice ; that I know to be tme : and he is a nM>- 

igeneratiTe, thafa infidlible. 

e. You are pleasant, sir ; and speak np^oe. 

o. Why, what a ruthless thing ia this in him^ 

rdbidlion of a cod-piece, to tULe awav the lifii 

la? Wonld the duke, tlmt is absent, mtc done 

be he would have lumg'd a man for the getting 

red bastards, he wonld bave paid for the nursing 

and: hehadsomefoelingof the sport; he knew 

rice, and that inatructea him to mercy. 

e. I ncTor beard the abaeni dvAbe WQdkk^a0kHBte4. 

nea; be was not iaoliaod thaH wv|. 




the duke : and, I believe, I know the can 
drawing. 

Dtt^. What, I pr'ytheey might be the 
Lucio. No, — ^pardon; — ^"tis a secret n 
within the teeth and the lips : but this 
understand, — ^Ilie g^reater file of the su 
duke to be wise. 

Duke. Wise ? why, no question but 1m 
Lucio, A very superficial, ignorant, u 
low. 

Duke. Either this is envv in you, folly, 
the very stream of his life, and the bo: 
helmed, must, upon a warranted need, gp 
ter proclamation. Let him be but test 
own bringings forth,- igid he shall appear 1 
a scholar, a statesman, and a solmer: 
speak unskilfully ; or, if your knowledg 
is much darken'd in your malice. 

L/ucio. Sir, I know him, and I love hii 
Duke. Love talks with better knowled 
ledge with dearer love. 

Lucio. Come, sir, I know what I knoi 
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Lucio. I fear yon not. 

Duke, O, ^oa hope the duke will reiam no more ; 
or yoa imi^iie me too unhartfol an opposite. Bat, 
indeed, I can do yoo little harm : you'll forswear this 
again. 

Lucto. ni be hangfd first : thou art deceived in me, 
friar. But no more of this : canst thou tell, if Claudio 
die to-morrow, or no? 

Duke, Why should he die, sir? 

Iaicw, Whv? for filling a bottle with a tun-dish. I 
"would^ the duke, we talk of, were returned again : this 
ungemtur'd agent will unpeople the province with con- 
tinency; sparrows must not build in his house-eaves, 
because they are lecherous. The duke yet would have 
dark deeds darkly answer'd; he would never bring 
them to light : would he were retum'd ! Marry, this 
Claudio is condemned for untrussing. Farewell, good 
friar ; I pr^vthee, pray for me. The duke, I say to thee 
again, would eat mutton on Fridays. He's now past 
ii ; yet, and I say to thee, he would mouth with a beg- 
gar, though she smelt brown bread and garliok : sav, 
that I said sOb Farewell. [Jsxit. 

. Dvke. No might nor greatness in mortality 
Can censure 'scape ; back-woUndin|r calumny 
The whitest virtue strikes : What king so strong, 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue ? 
But who comes here ? 

Enter Escalus, Provost, Bawd, and Officers, 

Etcal. Go, away with her to prison. 

Bawd, Good my lord, be good to me : your honour 
is accounted a merciful man: good my lord. 

Escal. Double and treble admonition, and still forfeit 
in the same kind? This would make mercy swear, and 
play the tyrant. 

: Prov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may it 
please your honour. 

Bavid, My lord, this is one Lucio's informatioa 
against me : mistress Kate Keep-do^n ^«a V^fi^ Oi^^ 
b^ him in the duke's time, Ue proinitie^ \\«t '^bemxtv^^X 
Jus child is a yew and a quaTter oVd, ©oSaftl^V^'^'* *»* 
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Jacob : I liare kept it mjself ; aad see liew 
about to aboae me. 

EiC(U. Tbmt fellow ia a fellow tf nnicb lioei 
him be caird before DS.-^A.waT witk her tojm 
to ; no more words. [Exeunt Bawd and Officer 
Toat, nx brother Aoselo wiU net be alter'd. 
moat die to-morrow; let him befvmiahed ynu 
and have all charitable preparations if my 
wrought by my pity, it shonla not be so with 1 

Pros. So please yon, this friar kiUh been ik 
and advised nim for the entertainment of deal 

Eical, Good even, good fathor. 

Jh»ke. Bliss and goodness on yoa! 

IjcaL Of whence are yoa ? 

Duke, Not of this oountrj, thoitth my ohaa 
To use it for my time : I am a iMtyuer 
Of gracious order, late come from the see, 
In special business from his h<riiness. 

licaL What news abroad i'the world ? 

Duke. None, but that there is so great a 
goodneasy timt the dissolution of it must cur 
velty is only in request ; and it is as dangerous f 
stant in any kind of course, as it is virtuous \a 
stant in any undertaking. There is scarce trut 
alive, to make societies secure ; but securitv 
to make fellowships accursed : much upon to 
runs the wisdom of the world. This news i» <4< 
yet it is every day*s news. I pray you, sir 
disposition was the duke ^ 

Etcal. One, tlmt, above all other strifes, e 
especially to know himself. 

Duke. What pleasure was he g^ven to ? 

EictU, Rather rejoicing to see another me 
merry at any thing which professM to make his 
a gentleman of ul temperance. But leave i 
Us events, with a prayer they may prove prt 
and let me desire to know how you find Clai 
pared. I am made to understand, that^you 
aim visitation. 

JJuki. He professes \o \mcv« Ttmscra^ \» 
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himself to the determination of jaitioe : yet had he 
framed to himselfy by the instruction of his frailty, 
many deceiving jwoufctn of life ; which I, by my gruod 
leisure, have discredited to him, and now is lie resolved 
to die. 

Etcal. Yon have paid the heavens year function, 
and the prisoner the very debt of your calling. I have 
laboured for the poor gentleman, to the extremest shore 
of my modesty ; but my brother justice have I found 
so severe, that he hath forced me to toll him, he if in> 
deed— jostice. 

DuMi, If his own life answers the straitness of his 
proceeding, it shall become him well ; wherein, if he 
chance to mil, he hath sentenced himself. 

Etcal, I am going to visit the prisoner : Pare yon 
well. 

Pttfce. Peace be with you! 

[Exeunt Etcaltu and Provott. 
He, who the sword of heaven will bear, 
Should be as hoi v as severe ; 
Pattern in himself to know, 
Grace to stand, and virtue ^; 
More nor less to others paving. 
Than by self-offences weighing. ^ 
Shame to him, whose cruel striking 
Kills for faults of his own liking ! 
Twice treble shame on Angelo, 
To weed my vice, and let Lis mw ! 
O, what may man within him hide. 
Though angel on the outward side ! 
How may likeness, made in crimes. 
Making practice on the times, 
Draw with idle spiders' strin^fs 
Most ponderous and substantial things ! 
Gnft against vice I must apply : 
With Angelo to-night shall lie 
His old betrothed, but despis*d ; 
So disguise «|^, oy the disguis'd. 
Pay with &laehoodiWlseeiacting, , 

And perform ao old coniraclinfs. \xa?».. 



SCEWE I. A Room in Ma 
Mariana disamend tiKing ; 
SONG. 

TiAt. lA UHit thoK lipi 






jrua la svtttig aere fBitmtm ; 
And thote ei/ei, the break if day, 

Liglitt that do mislead tA( nwrn .- 
But m<( fcilfei bring agidn, 

bring aga 
Seak of loce, Imt leaFd in twin, 

' $eard to tx 

Mori. Break off llir Kni;, uid haste thee qui 

Here ooinH ■ nun of comfort, wboM tdviee 

Hilli c^n itiU'd mj bnwling diKonleiit.— 

£n(er Duke. 
Jcrr Toa merer, rii; and ntJi w^i ^"^ 
Ton h»d not fiiund me te** w '«™^- 



I pf»j joii, lelf mo, httfa •ny body inqainidliiv ne btn 
to-d^j t much apoa Ihja timE have I promu'd liere k 



ouUnllj beliere jvu: — Tlie lime is 

, I ihiU DT^Te jrour forbeuBDCd B lilUe ; 

ij be. 1 will call upon jou uhhi, tor KHue adToitigD 



«Ti booiid to Toa. [Eiil. 

;U met, had welto — 



Dvke. 

What ii lb« Dcwi from tliia gooddepu^: 

Iiab. He fanlh i guien circuuniur'd with brick, 
Whose weilem udc is willi m linejird back'dj 
And lo IhaL linejiird it h plinchard gale, 
Tbtt m^keg hig opening mtli Uub bj^er kej ^ 
Tlui other doth commud ■ little door, 
Which from tbe nnejird to Uw gi ' 

;iitJiuIlj<Mi"niuurk.ili>iledgrrmdlliiswBj 
hub. 1 hax.' la'L-li B ^ucraiid HHi-Y note upDa'tj 
With whiniiei-ing and mnsl guillt diligence, 
In Botion all of piccenl, be did show me 
ThBW.,lwiccoV 

Duke. Are there do other lokent 

Betveen you 'gieed, conceraiiig her olneriuicp? 

I«ib. No, none, but only a repair i'the dark ; 
And that 1 baye poB§eH'd lum, my mosl stay 
Can be bill brief; for I li»yc mule hini know, 
I Imve a servant comes with me idong, 
That stays upon me; wfag«e pcrauafian i>, 
1 come about my brolhet. 

I htre no! yet made known to Wariww, 



luuii exeounoner, wbo in bis office lacks 
joa will take it oh yon to assist him, it ■ 
jroo from your gyres; if not, yda shall hd 
time of imj^risonment, and your deliverii 
.luimtied whiptHng; for yon have bera anoM 

Vlo. &r, I have been an nnlawful bawdL 
mind ; but yet I will be eontent to be a htwn 
I would be glad to receive some instructit 
Mow partner. 

Prov. What ho, Abhorson ! Where's Abhoi 

Enter Abhorson. 

Abhor, Do tou call, sir? 

Froo. Simih, here's a fellow will help yon 
in yonr execution : if you think him meet, 
with him by the year, and let him alnde hen 
if not, use him for the present, and dismi 
cannot plead his estimation with you ; he li 
bawd. 

Abhor » A bawd, sir? Fie upon him, he wi 
our mystery. 

Prov. Go to, sir; you weigh emuS^i%] 




torn. ^'''""'W your kin 
^""'.CniifterB.nuu^. 

Look, here', ffc- ^"^CiAv, 
1*oam^,'Jtf™J^'"'«n<«b,. 
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Prov. None, since the curfew mng^ 

Duke. Not Isabel? 

Prov. No. 

Dvke. They will then, ere't be long^ 

Prov. What comfort is for Clandio? 

Duke. There's some in hope. 

Prov. It is a bitter depu^. 

Dttke. Not so, not so ; Jus life is parallerd 
Even \fith the stroke and line of his great justice; 
He dotn with holy abstinence subdue 
That in himself, which he spurs on his power 
To quality in others: were lie meaPd 
With that which be corrects, then were be tyrannous; 
But tiAa being so, he's just — Now are they come. — 

^Knocking within — Provost goes out. 
This is a gentle provost: Seldom, when 
The steeled gaoler is the friend of men. 
Hownow? Whatnoise? That spirit'spossess'd with haste. 
That wounds the unsisting postern with these sbrokes^ 

Provost returns, speaking to one at the Door, 

Prov. There he must stay, until the officer 
Arise to let him in ; he is call'd up. 

Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet^ 
But he must die to-morrow? 

Prov. N(me, sir, none. 

Duke. As near the dawning. Provost, as it is. 
Yon shall hear more ere morning. 

Prov. ^ Happily, 

Yon something know ; yet, I believe, there comes 
No conntermand ; no such example have we ; 
Besides, upon the very siege of justice. 
Lord Angelo hath to the public ear 
Professed the contrary. 

Enter a Messenger^ 

Dvke, This is his lordship's man. 
Prov, And here comes Clandio's jMurdon.' 
Mess. My lord hath sent you \5k» iwi\3fe\ «»^"^'^ 'Kf'^ 
thU fartber charge, that ^ou swerNQ sk!o\.^QS&.^^ ^"a"^ 




L For vUob the nudoa 



jeUiwiokoi 

When ilk bone in Ugfi mitba 
Wken vice miket ■wroj. pure; 
Tbat for lbs bnlf ■ lore, i> the • 

Pm. I lold ^d: liord Angi 



DaJie. P«j jou, iBl'j. be»r. 

Pnw. [Bauli.] (ChotMevcr 
trari), kl L'lmuno ie cKcula 
and, in tfte ^(emoon, Bonwrd 
fadion, let me have Cfoudio'i 
La Ihii Iw ijubi per^iinn'il ; v 
depmdi on it than tut mwt yn 
to lie ymiT o/Kce, of you wiU an 
Wl>atHT<<>utQtk1,<ir? 

JJu^K. What n thai Bmur 
cnted in (he allenuKin? 

fVoD. A Bubemian boni; b 
bred : one that ii a priwiiieT nii 

Ihike, How came it, Okt tk 
eilher deliver'd him to hia libt 
h»e beant, it w** titer bit mai 

Pmv. Hia rrieiidi itill irih 
and. indeed, hia bet, till now il 



m// 
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fally, but as a dnmken slqep; ctrdefi, reelLleM, and 
fearless of whales oast, preaent, or to 90010; insensible 
of mortalitYy and desperately mortal. 

Duke, He wants advice. 

Prov, He will hear none : he hath erennore had the 

terty of the prison; give him leave to escape hence, 
ne would not : drunk many times a day, if not many 
days entirely drunk. We have very often awaked him, 
as if to carry him to execution, and show'd him a seem- 
ingMfiranran^ for it : it hath not mov'd him at all. 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in your 
brow. Provost, honesty and constancy : if I rt^ad it not 
truly, my ancient skill beguiles me ; but in the boldness 
of my cunning, I will lay myself in hacard. Claudio, 
whom kere you have a warrant to execute, is no greater 
forfeit to the law than Angelo who hath sentenced him : 
to make you understand this in a manifested effect, I 
crave but four days respite ; for the which you are to 
do me both a present and a dangerous courtesy. 

Prov. Pray, sir, in what? 

Duke. In the delaying death. 

Prot). Alack ! how may I do it? having the hour li- 
mited ; and an express command, under penalty, to de- 
liver Jus hrad in toe view of Angelo? I may make my 
case as Claodio's, to cross this in the smallest 

Duke. By the vow of mine order, I warrant, you, if 
my instructions may be your guide. Let this j^unar- 
dine be this morning executed, and his head be borne 
to Angelo. 

Prov. Angelo hath seen them both, and will discover 
the fovour. 

Duke. O, death's a great di^goiser: and yoo may add 
to it Shave the head, and tie the beard; and say, it 
was the desire of the penitent to be so bared before hif 
death : you know, the course is common. U %9&?^ ^^^'^^ 
fall to you upon this, more than \:bKi^% «sA ^l^*»^^?^ 
tuae, by the saint whom 1 ^roi«M A ^«^C^ ^<e«^ ^ce*>«**- 
Mt with mj life, . . ^^ «»fi&o^* 

^ov. Pardon iiie,good«aaicr%\V\%%^w^^,^^>;:, 



Pn». 'IVi Um, and to bji mlxtitntei. | 

Dnkt. Ytn will think job Iutg made do offrnee, if \ 
the dnke ■imck lbs jiilioe of your deKlingf 

Prw. Botwhatliki^liboaduinthatP 

Duhc. Not ■ rea^bUnoe, hot a certtintr. Yel * 
MDOe I we ;ou feufiil, Ihit neither m; coat, intenilj, { 
nor mj pennuion, can vith eaie attempt 70a, I will go > 
fartlwr tJian I meant, lo plnck all Khn out of JM. | 
Look jou. «r, here is the liand and «al of the duke, 
Voo kaon the character, I doubt uol; and tbe sgnel 1 
ii ttot (trange to jou. I 

Ptob. I know tium both. 

Ihike. The contentaof tbiaistberetamof tbednke; 
JOB ihall anon OTW-reed it at yoor pleuare ; when < 
you shall iind, nntfain these twt> dajs be irill be Iwr. 
This is a thing, that Ant^lo knoirs not; for be tliii 
Terr day receiveA letters uf strange tenor; perchaaof, 
oftlbe duke'i death; perchanoe, ^terinff inte Bome no- 1 
nasterj ; bal, bj etanoe, nothing of what is writ 
Look, Ihe imfolifing star calls op the sbepberd : put not I 
Tounelf into amazement, hon tVse things shoald be: I 
alldifficoltiesarebuteasTwhenthejareknowD. Oil 

■irift. a 

id ; but Ibis ahall ab»- 

dawn. [Eremil. 



will giie him a present thrift, 1 
ler place. Yet jon are amas 
lut^j resolTe ;od. Come c 



house of protcsaion: one would think, it were mistnai 
Over-done^ own hovu, for here be nuDj of ber old 
onstomers. First, herein joun); master naah ; he^s ia 
Araonmmudit* ot bwwn ™,^»iAi*4^m6er,nine. 
Koote and levonteeii p>ani»\ ot ■s'liuii^* naiw. fci* 
roarkj, ready mone; ■. narrj , Mibb. ^^^Xw 
mncli in rtwneBl, tot Oie *"* *°!S™L, ^ ^^ «i<.>. 



FOR BIKAIV8B. j9 

wle tlw maMT, for hhiw fbnr iniU of 
I inliiii whieb now fttdtet luu a beggar, 
re bera ynmig Dia;, and joang inuter 
d mutar Copper-apar, and mailer Slarvo- ' 
fiet aad dancFiuaa, and joung Dn»- 
d liutj PodAng, asd Baiter PorllirirM 
brais natlerSluw-tie the gnat traveller, 
Jf-cao Oat alabW PoUi, and, 1 think, 



th, EHing Bamarduiu hilher. 
rBamardiDe! jon mult rue aod bebaaf'd, 

lUl, 1,,^. IWnardine! 

Cilbin-I Auuito'yoiu-throiiUlWIioiiiBki^a 

te> Wtatarc juu? 

friendi. sir i the hingmaa: ;ou musL [>•: 

i'ilAin.] AWBJ, jou roguo, »«»Ji I luu 



1 him, be niuit awake 
muter BaruardLue, 
. sleep ifterwarda. 
in in bim, and fetch 
coming, .ir, be iaeuN 


and that qukkljtwi. 1 
awake b^l joo aro 1 j 

dm oal. 1 { 

ingilbearkiolniw 1 ', 


Enter BiBN*RD 
he aie upua tho blcK 
Wj. sir™ 
D. iov, AbhononP 


k, ^imb? 
whafalhen 


... 1 


'■for J 


I would den 
Kjk rau. the « 


fJ-S. 


^.p i„» 




«nt to die thi. iv T5 '^*'' >»*" 

♦"•■•"ttioa. ^^' ''"'J not die t 
^- BuUieM.Toi.__ 

^••w. Now, sir Iin« .T^^^w* ^6 
^ -'>««*«. A creftoi ^'^ ^**" find ti 



atinw S. yoK MBAivits. 


«i 


IkABnTOmrdine mml die lUs Bfteni«in: 








> nve ms rrom tha dinger UiBt might come. 




be nere known aliTCp 




Dato. Let tJ>i> be done i-Pol tbem in Kent Mi,, 






e inn btlb nude hit jonnMlgTecling to 












Dul-e. Quick, d 
d wnd Uw beul lo Angeio. [Exit 


•A 


-w will I write letten to Angelo,- 




e provoit, be thill b«r them,— «hoH coDtenb 


JJ witne- lo him, I «di ne»r »t homo ; 




. enter pubnclj: him Til doire 






„ letgoe below the cit;; ud from tbence. 







For 1 would comniuae with you of suclt things, 
Tfiat want no ear but joura. 

Prov. I'll make all speed. 

[ErK. 
httb. [Within.] Peace, Ilo, be here ', 
Dake. The tongue of babel ;— She's oame to know, 
yet her brother's pardon be come liitber: 
ot I will keep her ignorant of her good , 
o make her heAveuly comforts of deifpair, 
I'hen it ii least expected. 

Enter Iiabella. V \ 



69 . MEASURE ACT 4. 

Hath yet the depatj sent my brother's pardon? 

Duke. He hatli releas'd him, Isabel, from the world ; 
His head is off, and sent to Angelo. 

Isab. Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke, It is no other: 

show yonr wisdom, daughter, in your close patience. 

Isab. O, I will to him, and plnck oat his eyes. 

Duke. Yon sliall not be admitted to his siffht. 

Isab. Unhappy Claudio ! Wretched Isabel? 
In^jarions worm ! Most damned Angelo ! 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot : 
Forbear it therefore; give your cause to Heaven. 
Mark what I say ; which you shall find. 
By every syllable, a faithful verity; 
Tl^e duke comes home to-morrow ; — ^nay, dry your eyes ; 
One of our convent, and his confessor. 
Gives me this instance : Already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalns and An^lo ; 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates. 
There to give up their power. If you can, pace your 
In that good path tliat I would wish it go ; [wisdom 
And you shall have your bosom on tliis wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to yonr heart. 
And general honour. 

Ism. 1 am directed by yon. 

Duke. This letter then to friar Peter give ; 
Tis that he sent me of the duke's return : 
Say, by this token, I desire his company 
At Mariana's house to-night. Her cause, and yours, 
ril perfect him withal ; and he shall bring vou 
Pefore Uie duke ; and to the head of Angelo 
Accuse him home, and home. For my poor self, . 
I am combined by a sacred vow, 
And shall be; absent. Wend you with this letter : 
Command these fretting waters from yonr eyes 
With a liglit heart ; trust not my holy order, 
If I pervert your course. — ^Who*s here? 

Enter Lucio. 

^ Fiiar, wjwre i» the pitoNuiIll 
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Duke. Not within, rir. 

. Lucio. Oy pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine heart, 
3 see thine eyes so [red : thoa must be patieAt: I am 
lin to dine and sup with water and bran; I dare not 
)r my head fill my belly ; one fruitfal meal would set 
le to*t : But tliey say the duke will be here to-morrow, 
ty my troth, Isabel, 1 lov'4 tiiy broUter: if the old 
uitastical duke of dark corners had been at home, he 
ad lived. ^ \Exit Isabella. 

DukCi Sir, the duke is manrellous little beholden to 
our reports ; but the best is, he lives not in them. 

Ijucio. Friar, thou knowest not the duke so well as 

do : he's a better woodman than thou takest him for. 

Duke, Well, youHl answer this one day. Fare ye 
rell. 

Lucio. Nay, tarry; I'll go along with thee; I can 
ell thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duke. You liave told me too many of him already, 
ir, if they be true ; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a wench 
7ith child. 

Duke. Did you such a thing? 

Lucio. Yes, marry, did I : out was fain to forswear 
t; they would else have married me to the rotten 
ledlar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honest : Rest 
ou well. 

Lucio. By my troth, I'll go with thee to the lane's 
nd : If bawdy talk offend you, we'll Imve very little 
f it : Nay, fnar, I am a kind of burr, I shall stick. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. A Room in Anoelo's House, 

£nter Angelo and Esc ALUS. 

EscaL Every letter he hath writ hath disvouch'd 
ther. 

Ang. tn most uneven and distracted manner. His 
Btions show much like to madness : ^ra,^ H»K<««ci>V^ 
isdom be not tainted ! And vr\\y meQX>DA.iA.^^^i?^^^ 
td reviver our authorities t]e!er«^ 1 




liereafter, which shall thil 
agminit us. '1 

Ang. Well, I beseech yol 
Betimes i'tbe morn, Til ctJ$ 
Give notice to saoh mem of^ 
As are to meet him. 

Eical. I shdl, 

Ang, Good night. — 
This deed unshapes me quite, 
And dull to all proceedings. 
And by an eminent body, tha 
The law against it!— But thai 
Will not proclaim against he 
How might she tongae me? Y 
For my authority bears a cm 
That no particular scandal on 
But it confounds the tHealbei 
Saye that his riotous youth, \ 
Might, in the times to come, 
By so reoeiring a dishonour** 
With ransom of 
Aliwt -* ' 




SCENE 1, ApubUc PUkCf n^r the City G«lit. 

Mabiana, (veiled,) Isabella, and Peter, at adi^ 
tmtce. Enter at oppotite Doors, Duke, Varrios* 
Lords} Ano£LO» EscALus, Lucio, Provost, Offken^ 
and CiHz€ns» 

Duke. My rery worthy ooafin, foiiiy met: — 
Oar old ana fiuthftil firiend, we afe glad to see yoa. 
Ang, and Escal. Happy retarn be to your roval meet 
Duke, Many and hearty thankinffs to yqa boto. 
We have made inqairy.of yon; and we. mar \ 

Such goodness of your jastioe, that onr soql 
Caunot but yield yon forth to pablio tlMi|ik#» i 

Forerunning more reqaital. 

Ang, *^ You make m3^*wA^^^5a!L^»tjtor._^l_ 

Dt^. O, your desert speaks \o^^\ 'wA.x -Sm* 
To look it in the wards of coye^t^ ^'T^^U..^^^^^ 
When it desenrea m\ii ^>«»~™'5*^^^L«. ^ 
A forted Te»\dence,'wM»V1>»» ^i^^^o^j*^*"^^ 
And raziire ot oXj^wjh-. ^^« «*** " 
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And let the sabjcvt see, to make them know 
That ouiwaid caiuiedes would fainprocUdm 
Favours that keep within. — Come, usoalns; 
Yoa must walk by us on our other hand;-** 
And good supporters are jfou. 

p£T£R and Isabella comefortoord, 

F. Peter. Now is your time; speak loud, and kiieeli 
before him. 

Isab, justice, O royal duke ! Vail your regard 
Upon a wrong*d, Fd foin. haye said, a maid ! 
O worthy priuoe, dishooonr not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object. 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint^ 
And give me, justice, justice, justice, justice ! 

Duke. Relate your wrongs: In what? By whom? Be 
brief: 
Here is lord Angelo shall give you justice ; 
Reveal yourself to him. 

Isab. P worthy duke. 

You bid me seek redemption of tlie devil : 
Hear me yourself; for that .which I must speak. 
Must either punish me, not being belier'd. 
Or wrinr rearess from ;^ou : hear me, O, hear me, here. 

Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
She hath lieen a suitor to me for her brother. 
Cut off by course of justice. . 
- Jtab. By course of juslioe ! 

Ang, And she will speak most bitterly and straoge. 

Ism. Most strange, out yet most truly, will I speak : 
That Angelo's forsworn ; is it not strange ? 
That Angelo's a murderer; is't not strange? 
l%at. Angelo is an adulterous thief. 
An hypocrite, a virgiiKviolator; 
la it not strange, ami strange? 

Duke. Nay, \«alDkiBc% >\3«wsi^' 

Isab. It is aot truer he is AngeVo, 
Thau this is «/i as true as it is stmnffo \ 
jyaj, it MB tea timeB true : for trulVi \s Xiu'O^ 
7u the end of reckonio^. 






inl 



"v\ r£*i« •^"tT rft«i»»'''"i„- 



- y 



Hg would nol, but hj pft of in j cbule bod J 

To Ut cnncnpuciblc intemperate luit, 

Relaao m; brother; aed, ifli^r mnch debateme' 

And 1 did yield to him ; But the next morn 



Hit pnrpoM aurieitini, be lends ■ wurut 
For mj poor brother^ bead. 
Diikt._ lltii ii mostlilHyl 



Itab. 0,tl. , ___ 

Dakt. BjbeiTea,foDdnretch,thaukiion'*t 



junal his honoa 
I nractloe : Pint, I 

Th«t wit] 

Fmllil proper to hinlielf : if he tuA so (JSeu^^. 

He wonld hive BeJeli'd thy brolV»!r\n ^m»J''*. 
jtocJUQl^recnt hun off: ^ne ddbXisIiI^vb'^'^ 
Coofe— Iho (TBtli, and wj t>3 w\ioh •i&.'^^Es 



lerul practioe ; Pint, bis inl^ritj 
|g nitliODt blemiih : — neit, it imDorti 
That with inoh Tehomencj he ilioDlf 



I'jl' 



And to lel od this wratohed -wonnn bsn 
Agunut our labctitate !— Let Ihiifritr be totrnd. 

Lucio. Bui jHterniglit, nj lord, the uid that fr— 
I H« (hem at the prinB : ■ ■nej bitr, 
A rerj tcDrirT feHoK. 

F. Peftr. Blened be your rond giM 

1 hare ■toodli;, mj lord, and I haie beard 
Yoiir rojal ear abiii'd : Pint, hath tfaii woman 
Moat wronHiTtW aofroa^d jaar flnbfllitDte ; 
Who ii a> free boa touoh or uril with ber, 
Ai nhe from aob nngol. 

Duke. We did bellere no leaf. 

Kdovjob (hat friar Ledowiek, (bat ahe apeaka of 

F. Peter. I know him f<rr a man dtiine and ho^ 
Not foarr;, nor ■ t«Bipot«rj medl« > 
As be'a reported by Ihia gentlenutn '> „ 
And, on mj troll, a man that acv*^'^^^ 
Did.aahe^woolHti.miaw^'f'-'S'^S-sr- >»«\n""^ 




But, at thii iDiiint be » liok, my lord, 
OF > (Innge Avar: llpoa kia men) leqimt, 
(Bmu oome to kBOwlaigfl that there %n ■> 
lBlenil«l 'piUat lord Angela,) bum 1 faitbei 
To ipedc, u Iram hit moutli, whit be dotb I 
U true. Mid fithe;'md what hewitklnxiatl 
And dl proUbon, will mdie gp htl ohv, 
Wheuaarer he'i oonvnted. Pint, for lUi 
(TojiutilV'tlilawartliT>ob)aiMi, 
So TolgulyaBd penoDall; acourd,) 
Her snll Jon hearili^nmid In ber ojet. 



Do jon not iBile at tUi, torj AnaeloT-- 
Ohmtval the ranitj-of wntobedfboU!— 

In tlM Ffl be inpwtii] ; be 70a jodge 
or yonr o*n ohim.— I* thii tbe witaen, (H 
J'irat, lot ber ibow ber boo ; ud, iner. (pe 
Mori. PirdoD. n^r Iwd ; I mH not ibcnr' 

Until n J hnaband bid me. 
AJw. Wlat,mjmi 

Mori No, Bv lord. 
i>ub. Are 70a ■ mtid? 

Ihike. A widow then P 

tSari. Meilber. BIT Ion 

Dvix. 

" m ^^N*llhe^ mud, widow, 

Diiie. SitraoetbMMlow: i'WouldibehK 
To prttUe (at bimHir 
Cacio. Wdl, mj lordi. 
Mori. MTlard,ldoo(nibM\«>>«<'* 
And, I conieu, be«\dM,l «» w> "«««■■ 
/Ji«i^ known inytairtwi*-,^**- »•?**■ 
ThatererhehDewtM. 



Are DotbiM tben ^' 

Lucto. Mt lord, 

Ibnn ue uatbern 




Sj*"^ Now J 4; 
tori. Wt, ■;_., 



^■, Tbi, 



^JlMulind, 
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^ ; iJpon m J fkilii alkd honour. 

Mart. Noble prince, 

. As there conies li{^ht firom hearen, and words from breallt. 
As there is sense in truth, and trath in yirtoe, 
I am affianc*d this man's wife, as strongly 
As words ooold make np vows : and, mj good lord, 
. But Tuesday night last gone, in his garden-house, 
He knew me as a wife : As this is true. 
Let me in safety raise me from my knees; 
Or else for cTor he confixed here, 
A mai^le monument! 

Ang, I did but smile till now; 

Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice; 
My patience biBre is touched : I do perceive, 
These poor informal women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member. 
That sets them on-: Let me hare way, my lord. 
To find this practice out 

Duke. Ay, with my heart ; 

And punish them unto your height of pleasure. — 
Thou foolish friar ; and thou pernicious woman. 
Compact with her that's gone ! think'st thou, thy oathft. 
Though they would swear down each particular saint. 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit. 
That's seai'd in approbation? — You, lord Escalus, 
Sit with my Aousin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whenee 'tis derived. — 
There is another friar that set them on ; 
h6l him be sent for. 

F^ Peter. Would he were hare, my lord ; for he, indeed* 
Hath set the women on to this complaint : 
Your proToht knows the place where he abides, 
Ajid he nwr fetch him. 

Dtbke. Go, do it instantly.— lExit Provott, 

And you, my noble and well-warranted cousin, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth. 
Do with your injuries as seems you best. 
In any cmistisement : I for a while 
Will leave you ; but stir not you, VVa.'jwiABKH^ ^^5\ 
' Del^raiipea upon these tlandeienk. 




"'^fli. c 



VStlHiniSdii 



X. Came mi, ^iI 
genUflwanUi'deBie)'iilI I 
Lucia. Mt lord.tiMii 
ben, with tEe proToiL 

EkoI. In rerf gmri ti 
we calk upon 'pya, 

Eieel. Cone, >ir: Di 
dander lord AonilDf tk 
Dutit. •TU rain. 

£sc(J. Hulv ! know \ 

Zfufcf , Respect lo joi. 

B<i9uinetimehi.oou/a( 

Where U the doVo* '*.« 

Escal. The duW*™ 

'flok, jou ipeaV jusU 
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Duke. Boldly/«t least :-^3at, d/pboirsoi^ls, 
Come yoa to seek the lamb here of the fox? 
Good niffht to yoor TedrcAs. Is the dtike gone ? ' 

^Hieii is your canse gone too. The dtoke^ unjtnt, f 

Thus to retort yonrmatiifeftt ttppeal. 

And pot your trial in Ihe yillaurs inotith, j 

Which here you come to accnse. |l 

Lmcw. This is the ilBcal ; this is he I s|k>ke of. !< 

£gc<i/. Why, thou nnrererend and nnha31ow'd friir!. 
Is't not enough, thoo hast snbom'd these w6men 
To acctase this wortlnr nlan ; bdt, in fonl month. 
And in the witness of his prober ear, 

ToeallhimTtUain? Il 

And then to glance from him to the duke hijDiself ; I 

To tax him with iajastice P—- Take him hentie ; ! 

To the rack with him :^— We'll ton«e you ioint by joint, '' 

But we will know this purpose : — ^Wllat f unjust ? 

Duke, Be not so hot : the dnke 
Dnre no more stretch this finger of mine, than'he 
Dare rack his own ; his subject am I not, 
' Nor here provincial : My business in this statJB 
Blade me a looker-On here in Vienna, 
Where I have seen corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it o^n>run the stew : laws, for all faults; 
But 6iults so countenanc'd, that the strong statute^ 
{Stand like die forfeits in a barber's shop, 
As much in mock as mark. 

Eicof. Slander to tiie state! Away ^th him to 
|HrisoB. 

Afijg. What can you voueh agunst him, signior Lucid? 
Is this the man that you did tell us of? 

Lticio. Tis he, my tord. Gome hither, goodman 
bald^pato : Do you know me ? 

Duke. I remember you, sir, by the so\And ibf tour 
•voice : I met you at the prison, in the «.\Mie:<oiSKk ^ "^^^^ 

duke. x..«.>irf«aisu 

Lucio. 0,4!id you *o^ AssAA^-^wo^vstisw^Q^^^'^ 

foa said of the duko? 

I>uk€. Most notedly. sVr. .v. ^^^^s'^'^ 

J^ucio, Do yon fto, IVr^ KtA ^•* ^^ 



onnuuoo. 

[T^ Proaat lay Bmdi m the Dnh. 

Duke. Stmj, ur; ilmj ■ irhilo. 

Aug. Whit! reiintibe? Hdp him, iMaa. 

Luao. CoHW, wr; como, nr; Mune, mr; fA*' 
Whj, jmi btld-paled, Ijiog nseil ! yon uiut be *»"■ 
«d, nuit voD^ Show jour knafe"! vinge, nithtt" 
loTool (how t oar ibesp-biting &oe, uid be liwi^<* 
hour! wait not off? 

[Puib <^ tAe fWor't Hoed, md tUteaiim lb 

SiJct. TlioD ut tba fint kBave, that e'er n*Je • 

FlritprovoW, W me lj»ilthe»Bwiitle three: 

SaedkDOt ■mj,Hr; [To Lucu.T for thelHarMid JM 
Hiut have a wcri anon :— Imj hold on Um. 

Xucu. Tliu maj prate vane thu haoffing. 

DuJif. Wlittt TOD hne ipdie, I p>r£>ii ; ail in 
dowii.-l— [To iioiii. 

Well borroir dImh of him : — Sir, bj tdht IeBT« : 

[To A<^li>. 
Hut thoa or w(h4, or wit, or inpadenoe, 
'nit jst Du do thee lAos? If thon hut, 
Relf aponitUnDi3^e^>«u&, 



Ubo 
H>k. 
Ttai 

Tfc» 



t Gome hither^ Mariana :-^ 

wast ihon e'er contiraoted to this woman ? ' 



% 



I was, my lord. { 

. Go, take ho* hence, and marry her install 
OQ the offioe, friar ; which consammate, 
m him here again : — Go with him, Pk^yosL 

[Exeunt Angela, Mariana, Peter, and Pn 
caL My lord, I am more amaz'd at his dishont 
at the strangeness of it. 
tke. Gome hither, Isabel 

* friar is now your prince : As i was then 
rtisinir, and holy to yoor business, 

Qey'd at your semce. 

V. O, give me pardon, 

I, year vassal, have emj^oy^ and pain*d 

nnknown sovereignty. 

C. Yon are pardon'd, Isal 

m, dear maid, be you as free to us. 

lrother*s death, I know, sits at your heart ; 

tmay marvel, why I obscured myself j, x--^ 
ur to save his Kfe : and *"»-»-* 



(Bnditor 



If Hored chuUtj, md c 
ThBreDn depeodeBt, for < 
Tbe verj merej of the li 
M«t ■odibls, eittn from 
An Ang^for CUatdui, d 
Hute itili Hjg hute, u 
Like dotb quit like, nd 
'nun, Angela, thj hull't 
WhicbtliaDEhtlumwoDll 
We do condflnm tliee to 
When CUadioitoo^d b 

Mm!' 0.mj 

I hnpa yon will not mod 

JDlJce. ItilJoarhagliR 
CoiiHutin^ lo tlH AifegD 
I tbongbt joor miriuge 
For th&t hfl knew jou, m 
And fhoke joor Kaod to 
Althougb bj CDaBHstitu 
We dq inalate ud mio 
To baj; ;ou B better kw 

Duif. NeTeccnralu 
Mart. GenlJe mj lieai 
Duke. 

A>vi.t»!tl.hi<ntodeatl..- 
.tfuri. U.ioymudlofd 

IJuke. AEBin»lart!K' 
Sliould s!ieV.iit*»dov," 



%j, fsaoei : win you noi lena a juieer 

Duke. H9 die/i for ClaadiQ> deaths! 

Isab, Mo8Jtboiiilteoii9.8ir> 

[jCneelifig* 
JLook, if it pleue yoo, on this man coiidemird» 
As if m^ brother liv*d : I [Murtl j think, 
A doe sincerity gov^n'd His depds, 
TiU he did look on me ; since it is so, 
Let him npt die : M^ Inroiber had bat instice^ 
In that he did the thing for which, he &^: 
Por AngelOy . 

His act did not overtake his.b«d intent, 
A.nd must be buried but as. an intent 
That perish'd by. the way : thoughts are. no.subjfwts ; 
Intents but merely thoughts. 

Miari. Menely, my lord, 

Duke. Your suit's, unprofitable; stand up, I 8ay«^-> 
1 have bethought me of anotiier fauli: — ; 
ProTost, how came it» Claudio was. beheaded 
At an unusual hour ? 

Prov, It wasodmraanded so. 

Duke. Had you a special warrant for the deed ? 

Prov. No, my good lord ; it was byprivate message. ' 

Duke. Fm* which I do discharge you of your office.: 
Give up your keys. 

Prov. Pardon me, noble lord: 

I thought it was a fault, but knew.it not ; 
Yet did repent me, after more advice : 
For testimony whereof, one in the ^«oii^ 
That should by private ordeK elie nicve dA»^« 
/ hare reserr'a aiife. 



\ 







W«^kaa IBS »«a«7 aao 



And Iftok of temper'a jadgment after 
Af^. I MB Mirry, tfaftt sneh sorrow 
And 10 deep sticks it in m^ penitent 1 
That I crave death more wilkngly tha 
Tb my deferring, and I do entreat it 

Re-enter Provott, BARNARDiNSy < 

Juliet. 

Duke, Which is that Barnardine ? 

Prov, 

Duke, There was a firiar told me ef 
Sirrah, thoa art sMd to have a stobbm 
That apprehends no farther than this 
And sqoar'st thy life according. Tho 
Bnt. for those early fiuiits, I quit then 
And pray thee, take this mwoy to pro 
For bettor times to come :— Friar, i 
I leave him to your hand. — What mom 

Prov. This is another prisoner, thai 
That should have died when Glaodio 1 
As like almost to Clandio, as himsf If. 
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*nd please h^t i^^*- "" 
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